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NORABLE, THE LORD Cruainid 


Hovary, EARLE OF NOTINGHAM, BA :: 
ron of Effingham, Knigat of the noble Order of the Gar- | 
ter, Lord high Admirall of England, Ireland and Wales,&&. | 

oxe of his Maiefties moſ? Honorable prinie « 

Connſell, 


IS once that Doue(true honors aged Lord) 


| & Houcring with wearied wingsabout your Af 
D822 When Cadiz towersdid fal beneath your {wal - 


To reſt her ſelfe did ſingle out that barke: 
| So my mecke Muſe, from all that conquering rout 


Conducted through the ſeas wilde wildernes 
By your great ſelfe, to graue their names about 
Th'Iberian pillars of Zowes Hercules ; 


| Moſt humblie craues your lordly Lions aid. © ; 
7 Gainſt monſter Enuie, while ſhe tels her ſtorie = 
OfBritaine Princes, and that royall Maid, ' _ | 

In whoſe chaſte hymne her Co ſings your glorie. -+ 5:41 


i Which if(great Lord) you grant,my Muſe ſhall fr 


Mirrours more worthie your renownedname 


P 


Your Honers euer moit hunss \ || 


l ble denoted, 


RiCHARD NICOLS. 


| proper places,as I did purpoſe, but asa part of themſelues 
with dependancie vpon an Induction, that the Reader 
| may obſerue that method of arguments beforecuery life, 

which I did intend to haue continued through the whole 
worke,it time and mine owne affaires would haue ſiffered 


& 


; g tY 
» 4 " 
= © 3< Þ 
Y W 4 | or i _ 
1 hm £ | 
” bt rf 
$\\vy Jp - 
oa p_ ; WV 
= ED 
_— I, _ 
_— * SCe 
—=—_—t) © j 


Eq? Vrtcous Reader, before I enter into the 
<a diſcourſe of what I haue written, I will 
exo acquaint you with the cauſes why I 
Ay hauc wiitten. Hauing ſpent ſome truant 
Fell houres in the ſtudy of this Art,and wil- 

LÞ9 ling to imploy my pen to the benefit of 

mine owne ſtudics,and the profit and pleaſure of others, I 
chanced in reading that worthy work, intituled, The Mir- 
rour for Magiſtrates, to coniecure, it I ſhould vndertake 
that imperfe@t hiſtorie, that not only experience, the mo. 
ther of prudence, would furnifh my priuate ſtudies with 
betteriudgement ; butalio that I could not better benefit 
others, by offering them a taſte of the vnſauourie fruits of 
my labours ; then by giuing them paternes to ſhun vice 
and follow vertue : in this conieure my voluntarie will 
not to do nothing, did ſet ſuch edge ypon my delire, and 


D, 


- the preſidents of diuers learned, yea ſome noble perſo- 


nages, pen-men of that worke, gaue me ſuch encourage- 
ment, that though I wanted not judgement to know, that 


$ | ſhould want skillto compaſſe it;yet that want of skil,be- 


Ing ſupplied with good wil to do wel,I haue colleacd the 


| lives of ten famous Princes, worthie Mirrours, omitted in 


| the former part ofthis worke: whichT preſent not intheir 


me 


To the Reader. 


meto proceed, but being called away by other employ. # 

nents, I muſt of force leaue it either vnto thoſe, whoſe . 
good opinion of {o worthie an hiſtorie, may inducetheir 
endeuors towards the perfectingot the ſame,or vntil I ſhal 


find occafion hereafter to corinue that, now almoſt finiſh» 


ed,which I haue left vnaccompliſhed of thoſe ten, which We 


I haue pened,the laſt, thoughir were written before in the 
former part, yet for that the matter and ſtile thereof were 
generally diſliked of M. Ferrers, M. Baldwine and others : 
and alfo for that many principall occutrents in the ſame 
were exempted, I haue written againe, placing it in his 
order, being the laſt of the ten. Inthe handling of whith, 
not taking a poeticall licence to faſhion all things after 
mineownefancic,butlimiting my ſelfe within the bounds 
of an hiſtoricall writer, I haue followed thoſe Authors, 
who in the cenſure of our beſt iudgements are the molt 
authenticall. For the verſe, I haue choſen the fourth pro- 
portion, which is the Stanza of ſeuen, preferring it before 
the fift, which is the ſtaffe of eight, becauſleit is chiefly vied 
of our ancient and beſt hiſtoricall Poers, and though I 
confeſle that of eight to hold betrer band, yetis it more 
tedious toa writer, being it binds him to the band of two 
foures intertangled, which if he obſerue not, itis no hub 
taine or ſtaffe of ezght,but tals into the firſt proportio, ma- 
king two quadreins.To the learned I only write,in whom 
ts my chiefeſt hope, for that they be learned,a caule ſuffici- 
ent not to doubt any enutous conſtruttion, being a vice 
not proper to their good education: whom it I haue 
pleaſured. I craue but their good wordformy 
good will; if otherwiſe,thcir pordon for 
my paines. Farewell. 


But when [ came in fields abroad, and view'd the WaStefull ſpight 
Ofwrathfull winter, grieu d I was toſee ſo ſada ſight - 

The ſhadie woods, in which the birds to build their neafts were ſeen, 
Whoſe Warn g heads in atre hot T were crown d with youthfull Dreene, 


Now clad in coate of motlie hue did make in poore array, 
Rough Boreas with 115 bluSteringblats had blo\Wven their leaues away. 
I ſtead of bloſſomes on the boughes,the ſpring whilome begun, 
Which through the leanes did ſeeme to laugh upon the ſummers Sunne, \.. 
| +» nought but boarie froft was ſeexe, each branch teares downe did ſendly "© 
' Whoſedemie drops m yſiecles vpon each bough depend: \ ' 142 p > 


ee” 
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| dethmgs oncarth of mait auaile aſſurance there was none: 
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The wiftrefſe of the woods quaint quire, thewarbling Philomele, 
That wont toraziſh with delight, thinhabitants, that dwell 
About the greene\Wvood ſide, forgot the layes ſhe ſung before, 


: Forgriefe of ſummer golden loſſe ſhe noWv could ſing nomore: 


eAnd all the quire that wont with her to beare apart and ſing 
Concoraant diſcords in ſweet ſtraine for welcome of the ſpring, 
Sate ſilent on the froitie hoWv, and ſuddering allfor cold, 

Did rroud the head beneath thewing, the day Was waxed old, 
None but the Red-breft and the Wren did ſing the enen away, 

e And that innotes of ſad record for ſummers late decay ; 

T he field, whichwhilome Ceres crown'd with golden eares of corne, 


 eAndallthepatture- ſpringing meades, which Pales did aderne, 


Lookt = for woe, the winterie ſnow had conered all their preene, 
telſe upon the graſſeleſſe ground, but winters wafte was ſcenc : 

T be ſhepheards feeble flocke pent vp within the bounded fold, 

So faint for food, that ſcarce their feete their boakes could vphold, 

Did hang the head with heauie cheare, as they would learne to monrue 

The thrall in which they now did liue, by ſhepheard left forlorne : 

e All ſweet delight of ſummer pa#t, cold winters breath had blaited, 

The Sunne in heau 1: ſhone pale on earth to ſee her Wombe ſo waited: 

eAllwhich,as [grieu'd at ſuch ſight ,the fields alone did rawge, 

Did teach me know all things on earth were ſubieft vnto change, 

How fond (me thought ) were mortall men, the truSHeſſe tay to tru# 

Of things on earth, ſince heere on earth all things returne to duit ? 

Who ſo in youth doth boa#t of ſtrength, me thought the loftie oake 

Would teach him that his ſtrength mui vade, when age begins to yoke 

Hyts youthful necke, een by it ſelfe, his leanie lockes Gone ſhed, 

eAndbranchedarmes ſhranke wp with fro#t, as if they had been deads 

The louely Lille, that fatre flower for beautie pat compare, 

Whom winters coldkeene breath hadkilld, and blaited all her faire, 

Might teach the faiveFt under hea n, that beauties freſhet greens 

When ſpring of youth i ſpent will vade, as it had nener been; 

The barren fields, Which whilome flower d as they would nener fade, 

Inricht with ſummers golden gifts, which now been all decay d, 

Did ſhew in ſtate there Was no truit in wealth no certaine ſt ay, 

One ſftormie blait of frowning chance could blow them all away; 

Ont of the yeares alternatecourſe this leſſon 1did con, 


But fancie feeding on theſe thoughts, as T alone did wend, 
The clocke did ſtrike, whoſe chime did tell the day was at an end; 
Th ego laden S unne, diies griide, Was gone, and m hi; purple bed 
1H.1d laid him downe, the hea#'ns about their azure curtaines ſpread, 
eAnd all the tavers lighted were, as r were the watch to keepe, 
Le#t pait her hourenight ſhould vſurpe, while he ſccare did ſleepe, 
Then clad in cloake of mi5tie fegges the darke night vp did come, 
Andwith grim griſlie looke did ſeeme to bidme get me home; 
Home was 1 led,not as beforewith ſolace from the field, 
The wofullwaite of ſummer pait had all my pleaſure ſpilld- 
rhen home 1 came, nipt with ſharpe cold of Boreas bitter aire, 
After repa#t to my warme bed forthwith I made repaire, 
Where, for the nights were tedious growen, and I ditturb d in mind 
With thoughts 6 that daies obie(t ſcene,not vnto ſleepe mnclin'd, 
Tp did ſit, my backe behind the pillow ſoft did ſtay, 
And call'd for light,with booke in hand to paſſe the time away ; 
Of which each line which [ did reade, in nazure did _ 
With that true vſe of things, which 1 the day before aid ſee ; 
A HMirronr hight for Magiftrates, for title it aid beare, 
In which by painfullpens, tbe fals of Princes written were - 
There,as in plaſſe, 1 did behold, what day before did ſhow, 
That beantie, ſtrength, wealth, worlds vame pompe, and all toduft dogo; 
There did I ſee triumphant death beneath his feet tread dewne 
The ſtate of Kings, the purple robe,the ſcepter and the crowne x 
Without refelt with deadly dart all Princes he didſtrike, 
The vertuous and the vicrous Prince to him been both alike ; 
Nonght elſe they leaue vntoucht of death except avertuous name, 
Which dies, if that the ſacred wine eternize not the ſame. 
Why then (ye thrice three borne of Joue) why then be ye deFÞis d ? 
Is vertue dead ? hath daintie eaſe in her ſoft armes ſurprisd 
The manhood of the elder world*hath ru#t of time denour d 
Th Heroes ſtocke that 81 your heads ſuch golden bleſſings ſhowr a ? 
Th filent night, when all things lie 1m lap of ſweet repoſe, 
Te only Wake, the povres of ſleepe your eyes do newer cloſe, 
To ſhe the ſempiternitie, towhich therr names ye raiſe 
On wings of your immortall verſe, that truly merit praiſe, 
But where's the due of your deſert,or Where your learnings meed ? 


Wot enly now the baſer ſprite, Whom dunghill duft deth breed ; 


$57 


5 — The Induction, 


Put they that boaFt themſclues to be in honors boſome borne, 
Diſdame your wiſdome, and ds hold your ſettaries in ſcorne, 

No maruell then, me thought tt was,that in this booke | read, 
So many a Prince 1 found exempt, as if their names been dead, 
Who for deſert among#t the beit a place might in5ty claime : 

''  Bhtt whocan put on any ſhirit to memorize the name 

Of any dead, whoſe thankleſſe race t whom learning ſhapes the leg 
In hamble wiſe, yet in comempt bid, learned wits gobeg ? 

es thus inbed with booke tn hand I ſate contemplating, 

The humorous night was Waxed ola, ſtill lence huſht each thing, 
The clcke chim'd twelue.to which as 1 With Iiftning eares attend, 
As ſognes of fratle mortalitie allthings 1 apprehend; 

The alight pait, as life I deeme, the night as death to come, 


The clecke that chim'd, deaths fatall knell, that call d me to my avome, 


Srill Flence reft from worldly cares, my bed the grane [ thinke, 
In hich, with heart to heau n vp+lift,at length I downe aid ſinke + 
Where after ſtill repoſe when as thinwapors had reitrain'd 
The moning powers of common ſenſe, and ſleepe each ſenſe enchain d, 
Whether the watchfull fantafie did now in fleepe reftore 
s _— of things ſenſible, which 1 had ſeene before ; 

And ſo ſome dreame it only was, which | intend totell, 
Or viſion ſent le not diſcu(ſe, tome it thus befell : 
A ſudden ſound of trumpe I heard, whoſe blait ſo loud was blowne, 
That in 4 trasce 1 ſenſeleſſe lay, fraile mortall there was none 
That heard ſuch ſound,could ſenſe retaine;my chamber wals did ſhake, 
Vp flew the doores,a voice 1 heard, Which thus diftin(ty ſpake : 
eAwake from ſleepe, lift vp thy head, and be no whit diſmat'd, 
1 ſerne the Deities of heau n, their heits muFt be ober'd, 
And noWv am ſent from her thathepes the ſfore-houte of the mind 
The mother of the Aſuſes nine, for thee ſhe hath aſſign d 
For her deſigne, the night to come in ſleepe thou nzu$t not ſpend; 
Prepare thy ſelfe, that rain ſhe come, her will thou mai#t attend, 

As totheſe words I liStning lay, and had reſumed ſpright, 
. T1 boldly looked round about, and loe, there ſtood in ſight | 
True Fame, the trumpeter of heau n that doth deſire inflame 
Togloriou deeds, andby her power eternifies the name; | 
A golden trumpe her right hand held, which when ſhe lifF to ſound, 


Cap ſmite the ftarres of heati y and bring the dead from vnder ground; 
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The Induction. 

Poon her head chaplet ſtood of never vading greehe, 

which honor gaue, to gine to them that fauonr dofher been : 
Her wings were whute as ſnow, with which ſhe compa#it heau'n andearth 
with names of ſuch, »hom honor did renowne for deeds of worth, 
LA's I beheld her Princelyport,yet trembling all for feare, 

Al ſonnd of heau'nly harmonte did pierce my pleaſedeare, 

In rapture of whoſe ſweet delight, as I ard raniſht tie, 

The goddeſſe dread whons Fame foreipoke did ſtand before mine cie, 
The Ladie of mount Helicon, the great Pierian dame, 

From Whom the learned ſitters nine deriue their birth and name, 

In golden garments clad ſhe Was, which time can nener weare, 

Nor fretting moth conſume the ſame, which did embroydered beare 
The att of old Heroes dead, ſet downe in ſtately verſe, 

Which ſitting by the horſe-foot ſpring, Joues danghters did rehearſe : 
Fine Damſels did attend on her, who vith ſuch wondrous Skill 

Dom their ſencrall funitions works, to ſerne their Ladies wilt, 
That what ſhe ſeckes onearth, to ſee, to heare, ſmell, tate or touch, 
They can preſent the ſame with ſpeed, ther power and 5kill are ſuch, 
As in amazment at ſuch frght 1 in my bedaid lie, 

She thus befþake : I am, quoth ſhe,the Ladie Memorie, 

Joues we/belowd Mnemoſyne, that keepes the wealthie ſtore 

Of tumes rich treaſure, where the deeds that haue been done of yore 
Ido record, and when in bookes I chance to find the Fame 

Of any afrer death decard, 1 dorenine the ſame. 

Turning ihe volume large of late, in which my Clio ſings 

The deeds of worthie Britaines dead, I find that many Kings 
Exempted are,n hoſe noble alts deſarneetermtic, 

And mongHt our Mirronrs challenge p/ace for all peFteritie: 

' Forwhich, my [tation [ han left, and now am come to thee, 

Thr night : hou must abandon ſlzepe, my pen-man thou mu#t bee, 
To rhis fard [ : O poddeſſe great,the racke thou doft impoſe 
Exceeds the comp.1ſſe of my hull, t is fitter farre for thoſe, 
Whoſe pens free: NeEtar do di;t:ll, ro Whom the power 1s giuen 

. Fon their Winged werſe torap their readers wp to heau'n, 

The pintons of my humble 11nſe be all too weake to flie 

90 large a flight ; theirs be thus take that loue to ſoare on high, 
But how can they ſuch tacke vp-take, that in aſtately ſtraine 
Hae rats d the deadont of the auit ; yet after all their paine, 
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When their ſweet Muſe in vertues praiſe hath powred out their ſtore, 
eAre [ill de5þ15 4and doow'd for aye with vertue to be poores 
Tothis, alas, guoth Memorie, it preenes me to behold 

The learned wits left all forlorne, t'whom whilome it was told 
Mzcenas was renin'd againe; yet grieue I more to ſee 

The loathed loze1 to prophane that ſacred mySerie, 

Each vulgar wit, that what it x, could neaer yet define, 

In ragged rmes with lips profane, will call the learned nine 

To helpe himwviter forth the ſþawne of his unfruitfull braine, 
TVhich makes our peereleſſe poeſie to be in ſuch drſdarne, 

That now it shils not whether Pan dopipe, or Phoebus play, 
Tom Tinkar makes beit harmonie topaſſe the tame away - 

Por this I grieue, for this the ſeedof Joue are held mm ſcorne, 
Yet not for this our Worthies deadare tobe left forlorne. 

For ſo no future age ſhould know the truth of things forepait, 

T he names of their forefathers dead Wonld in the daft be caft, 
Then do not thou thy helpe denie, I will conduit thy per, 

And Fame ſhall ſummon vp the ghoits of all thoſe worthie men, 
That mongst our Mirrours are not found, that each one orderly 
May come tothee, to tellthe truth of bus ſad trareaie. 

Thus hauing ſaid, ſhe tooke the booke from underneath my head, 


Azad turning ore the l:ancs, at la5t, ſhe thus began toreade. 


| 2 H E F / 
LIFE AND DEAT 


OF KING ARTHY 


if Gorda e fir#t 1 find exempted in our foorie 
[s noble fcc r, Albions ancient glorie, - 


Who heere at home ſubdues the Saxon Kings, ; 21g 


T hen forren nations in ſabiection brings, 

T he Roman ho#t with Lucius for their guide 

T o his vittorious (word do ſtoope their priate : 

But home-bred broiles call backe the conquering Kine, 

Warres thunder bout the Britaine coats doth ring, 

Gawins firme loyaltie at his lat breath, 

Arthurs /a# conqueit, wounds and timeleſſe e death, 

The truth of which, that we may heare, let Fame 
Summon his Gho#i to come and rellthe ſame. 


» 
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King e4 rthur. 
Another Argument. 


Fame ſounds her trumpe, King Arthur doth aſcend 
Tels Mordreds treaſon, death, and his owne end. 
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*Mongft whom;that I'my ftorie fo renown'd 
May Re a Mirroup to the world commend, 
Summon's the firſt by Fames ſhrill crumpets ſound ; 

 Loe, Iamcomeon earth to find a friend, 
Who his aſſiſtance vato me may lend, 

nd with hispen paint autmy hiſtorie 
A 


rfe& Mirrour of true maicftie, ER 
In which the truth ofmy corrupted ſtorie 
Defac'd by flecting times inconſtant pen 
I will declare, nor to aduance my glorie 
Will Tpreſent ynto the view of men 
Ought, bur the ſcope of wharthe truth hath ben, 
Meane time thoupen-man of Mnemoſynie, 


.» Giue heedfulleare yngothy tragedie, 


Kang Arthur.” 
As from aire-threatning tops of cedars all | 
The leaues, that whilome were ſofreſhand preene, ED 
In healthlefſe Autumne to the | gr do fall, On > 
And others in their roomes at ſpring are ſeene : Ce2140 
So proudeſt States among ſtthe ſtates of men 

Now mount the loftie top of Fortunes wheele, 

Now fall againe, now firmely ſtand, now reele, 


Foure times the ſtate of this ſame noble Ile 
Hath changed been by frowardfates decree, 
And on foure nations Fortunes front did {mile, 
Gracing their high attempts with victorie 
Ouer this Empire of Great Britanie ; 
Yet none but one the Scepter long did ſway,, 
Whoſe conquering name endures yntill this day. 


Firſt the proud Roman Ceſar did oppreſſe . -:- 7 741538 
This larid with tributarieſeruitude; . _ 1 + 2 oh 
Next thoſe two Saxon brethren heauen didblefle, 
Who in our Brittiſh blood their blades imbru'd, + 
And to their Lordly will this land ſubdu'd : . 
Thirdly the Dane did heerc long time remaine, 
Andlaſtly Normans0uer vs didraigne. 


Thus ſceſt thou Fortunes vnimpeached force, | 

And what it hath beenin our Britaine ſtate : iT > 

By this thou ſeeſt her wheeles.inconſtantcourſe, - x3 

And how onearth norPrincenor.Potentate. ., ..- - fr 00 

Can long withſtand her ruine-thirfting hate, . 
Which my true ftories.ſad confine | 
Vato the ſonnesof then carrteltifie, 


I am that «Arthar, who on honors win g 


Did mount Fames Palace 'mongfithe worthiesnine,”  ; - 3X 

Fourth from falſe Yorrigerne th viurping King ; + 1+) | bi 

Who, that he mighowith ftrong allies combine- +: 111 +! --1 7 - 

His ſhaken ſtate, which then began declineg: | +; 1 4: chi NG 
Wretch that he wasinto thisland did bring, :- ': >*; 5:4 


The Saxons with hight. Heagiit their falſe Kings '{/ 1/21"? 
177 \ . 
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564. Rmg *Arthur. 
The ſonne I «yas of Vrer that tout Knight, 
Pendragon called for his policie. : . +5 8 
Not in Ignoble birth brought forth tolight,. 
Though foes falſe imputation vilifie . 
My royall birth with taint of baſtardie : 25k. 

But in true wedlſockes bands a noble Dame 

| Bore me, the fruit of loue without defame, 


Whoſe former husband Goilez, that proud Duke, 
Ar Duuilioc in fight my fire ſtrooke dead : 
And 'mongſt his ſpoiles [pren the faire he tooke, 
With whom he did aſcend loues amorous bed 
And leſt the fruit of his delightnew bred - 
Thetime might turne to ſhame in lawleſle birth, 
He took the Dame to wife, who brought me forth. 


By Peeres conſent Iin my youth began 
Vpon the throne the ſupreame ſway to beare : 
And at that timeagainſtthe boldeſt man,' 
That breath'd on earth my fpirit did not feare, 
In fingle fight the combatant tappeare, 
Skilfull Iwas in knowledge ofall fights, 
That then was vied among | martiall Knights, 


And at that time my cloſe-neere fighting men; 

The frame of euery bloodie fight to know, 

In martiall feates, haue exerciſed been, 

And euery one would 'gainſt the forren foe, 

With emulation ſtriue their:deeds toſhow, ._ 
In Courts where Kings, adore Beloxaes ſhrine, 


Therethe bright blaze of Chiualrie will ſhine. 


Vpon the mind, whoſe glorie-thirſting heart, 
By deeds of armesdidactrue honor aime, : 
Such edge I ſer, tharfromeach forrenpart, 
The brood of £Mavirto Britaines Ariher came, 
Of him to purchaſe therewardoof Fame, :-: 
And take that order, that Ithen:did found, + 
Which till this day mencallthe tableround; 


# . = 
Ringefrthargs: j\ 
Vpon this tables ſuperficial part /-: ain longed of din ods 
Statutes ingrauen were by mydecrtey : -, oo bf tor yet 
Vnto the which eachman of xaliant hare j:.5 5:5 3 09 
That of this famous fellowſhipwould bee: ,-1i > 1c emu tie ho DA 
At Camelotby oath did firſt; 1c 5 

And call d they were a:nong'ſtour Chibalrie : - . 
Armes, ſcuen religious deeds of charitie, ' | 4 {© $1156 
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But where isnowthishonor'd dignitie, it 0h] 1 CO) 


That wont to be the care of nable kind? Tanga one! © 24 

Or is it dead, or will nobilitie SEL if 1.39 | 

Let that,which only wasto itaſſhgn'd, - i H A 
) 301 ; 


Be now polluted by the. bafer mindR;.;,-> te 
Alas the white, thatonce the befixggwarl cl * 1 1.5119 21D 
To vertuous deeds is now of no zegard; : >)! 5 37 Hot! 


No golden Churle, noelbow-vanting Iacke, Tr SrL FOR 
No peaſant baſe, nor borne of dynghill mould, -.' :.- ; 515 17H 4 
Could find ſuch treaſure in, his pediets packe : i !! {71} 1541 1th 
To purchaſe that, which fame on high didhdld': > |: fit! 
For true deſart,aboue the reach of goldz i lf i 1 4G 
This order then dame Vertue kept in ſtore 1! 1, 1 
For ſuch, as did her,facxed{ſelfe adore, i 1-11) {lots 


In thisnew flouriſh of my flowing i} ing2 -i; 206 £6 22 5H 
When honors hopefull buds appear'din mee, + +1 1; 4h 

And promis'd goodly fruit intime tobring,;: +; © 14 10H 
My forward oak being Gans. od gr 2s ming! 


My natiue land from Saxon gyragnies - you't > 6 ou) Lett ft 26h" 
With P hantaſie {till working god chefoe,:.. 6 vi 4 1 121 
In fleepe this ſpectacle to.me dd \hbwg ri ro! 142 God 


As I (me Do did fiton reyall throne :51633%J q JD 3; gt : 


With Peeresabout mt ſer, a p Pr ood ir: Dubdut Dad 
In preſence came and makingpiti 3 xoxo xt 
Tearir the treſl; f mens "2 SEN 32d 

g the treſles of her g bairgjrc | ot ee 905 05 tort 


And wringing both her handgasif deſpaites:! rf en! -clg 10 
Had her bereft of hope. tieſe cgodboaw, 107 of Lito 297 
With cares did wortorpbatheſe words of woet ci 919i! 11 
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Behold, quoth ſhe, behold me wretched wight, 

The forlorne Ladie of this noble Ile, ' 

© From towring [tate caſt downe by foes deſpight, NTIUR 
Andof an Empreſſe, whichTwaserewtile” 00 ce 
Of Saxon yoke now made a ſubie&&yile to 
| Whatbootes it what Iwas; fihinowlT am | 

The ſcorne of Fortune and the Britvns ſhame?” 


(O noble Prince) vnſheath thy.congiering blade/(”'t 0074! 3! 
And faue thaclictle, whichtiviefttonniteg © 
Left not for aye my antient glorie vade, +3? 
Nor let me ſubject liue, as thus you ſee, ' - 
 Toprideof barbarous foes, butfet me free, 
Thus ended ſhe her plaintzandirvfad plight” 74 
TER piteous lookes departed from my fight, * + = 
The phantafie preſenting euerie howre 
Th apperance of ſuchthoughts did ſoexcite': * | 
My furie'gainſt the foexharallmy powre © + 
Imuſter'd for the fieldand Howe! hight © + 
Oflicle Britaine Prince a valiant Knight 

Allide tome by blood, did crofle the maine 


To purchaſe honor withhis martial} traine, 


Here could I ſing the deefds of warre to thee, - 
 Whereby my famous conqueſtsthou ſhould knqzy, 
How heauen did grace me with ſuch viRorie, 
That in twelue battailes I did-ouerthroy 
The mightie forces of my warlikefo6' ' * 
And Ly my valor, how1didexpell © ' © © 
Thoſe Saxon foes, which here longtime did dwell.  ./ 


Hight Colgrim greateſt among i SyxonKinps 

I 6A ubdu'd mech hono WO ENg: 19! | 

But happie he ypon thewinddike wings 

Of haſtie ſpeed to faue him(elfe didflie * 

Ouerthe as broad backe'ts Germanies - ' 
Yetcould he not eſcape vintimel; deatti,”- _— 
But here in Britaine breath'd ho hislaRtbreach,” Vl 
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Vnto his friends,when he in ſafetie cameþ1o 2f. 22 5-1 4217 


He could nor (ſhun th edict of deftinic x; oy 9q*:. 10 itt 7 £11 
Burt back't by them he proudly didprochkime +: 1:17! -1 - 51 


T'inferre ſwitt vengeance on our Britanmie, -1:-: 

If he were not reſtor d to dignitie : — 

- Which Idiſdaindand did prepare for hyhe; 
Becauſe to that'he claim d he had no right. 


Andinafaire field by thoſe Bathes apart, 

Which Bl/adaud ſometimes King of Britanie }.. 
Had founded by the depth of powerfullart,: 
My tentsI pight ; For there did fates decree, 
Thar great King Co/grims ouerthrow ſhould bee; 


Whoſe mightie force my folke at fir{tdid dread, 


Which by three Kings was in Battalia led, 


For firſt did Blads/f brother to this King, 
Conduct the yauntgard for this valiancie, 
Next Chelderick ynto the field did bring 


His Germaine powers the ſtrokes of death to trie, / -/ 


Who was amightie Prince in Germanie, . -- 
And in therereward {/grims ſelfe did lead - 
The Pictsto fight, a people full of dread. 


The batrailes ioin'd,each aduerſe part oppoſde 


Their ſtrength to ſtrength, the aire with dreadful ſound || 


Of ſouldiers ſhouts did-echoas they cloſde, 
Andeach oneequallie gaue wound for wound, 


Till with the foes freſhſtren gr , which did abound, 


My men oppreſt to flight began to fall, 


Whom thus with mouing words 1didrecall,:::::: 


(Yec emptic harted ſonnes of Brute) quothT, 
Not worthie valiant Brutus farre-preadname, 
What greatdefame of your big formes will flie 


Throughout this worlds whole round, if:this great ſhame ot 


Ofſhamefull flight, yee doe not flreightrechaime?'? 


Where will ye boldly fight and ſcorne recoile, 
If not in fight for your owne natiue ſoyle? 
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Are theſe th'effeQs of thoſe lame glorious words, 
With which of late you tongues did oft abound, - 
Saying one hundred with their powerfull fwords * 
A thouſand hartleſſe foemenihould confound, 
To your owne ſhame, alas,this ſhall redown'd, 
Vuleſfle with ſpeed ye'turne couragious hed, 
And make them flic from whom yeclately fled, 


All th'hoſt applauding my high valiancie- 

With deepe impreſſion of my words being driuen, 

Did break into the mid'i1t of thenemie, 

Where cuffe for cuffe on either fide was giuen, 

The noiſe of whichflewecchoing vp to heauen, 
And with the thunder claps of claſhing armes 
Made aire to ſigh with-ſound ofhumane armes, 


The skirmiſh burn'd, both parts'didequall beare 
Their heads aloft in this dayes bloodie fight, 
All ſtood it out,none ſtoopt to ſeruile feare, 
Their ſwords mademutuall wounds, andin their fight 
Their friends each wherein field layreftof light: 
The earth made drunkewith blood did then abound, 
- With fruites of death thick Rtrow'd vpon the ground, 


But when the trampling fteedes ofheauensbright ſun 
Fell to the:(eas and left Olyapuiteepe, - 
And when the king of flames beganto run 
His golden head into the wauie deep, 
When out of Eaſt bright Yes gan topeep, 
Our ſtrength increaſt, which conqueſt iy diuine, 
Our foes ſhrunk back,thcir yalor diddecline. 


For when King Colgrmby my launce Rtrook dead, 
And Bladulfby my power caſt downe as low 
With their gigantike bulkes the earth-did ſpread, 
The foes with one conſent their backes did ſhow, 
'To ſaue each other inthat common woe: 
With whom hight Ehe/arikefled, who for the ſpoile- 
Of chis our land had left his natiue ſoile. | | 
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Who being ſhrouded with the nights black wing, 
Truſting that ſhe would his deſignements hide, 
Tooke towards the marrin (trand, in hope to bring 
His folk diſfperſt,in-darknefle vndeſcride, 
Vnto his ſhips, which then at ſhore did ri de: 
But death betwixt them and their nauie ſtood, 
Our natiue earth drunk yp their ſtranger blood, 


The ſtout Duke Cador, that illuſtrate Knight, 

Purſu'd the flier till the riſing ſun, 

Deſcride the foes, who turning from their flight, 

Both parts ſtood firme, the fight afreſh begun: 

But {he/drikJoſt, the conqueſt Cador wonne, 
Whoſe ſpoilfull ſword did ſpare no foes indeath, 
For Chelaricks ſelf did thercexpire his breath, 


Meanetimeto reſcue thatbold Britaine King, 

Prince Howell, King of little Britanie, 

Who ore the gulfie flood his folke didbring, 

T aſſiſt ys gainſt our common enemie: 

Towards Scotlands bounds wee marched ſpeedilie, 
Where gainſt the barbarous PiQs he was the barre, 
While gainſt the Saxon we did wage the watre. 


But he vnable toſuſtaine their force, 
Which th' Iriſh Gzillamore,th'aſliſtant King, 
In _—_—__ did ſupport with foote and horſe, 
Of whoſe alarmes the countrie round did ring, 
Did ſendto ys requiring vs to bring 
Our powers, with expedition to ſuppreſle. 
The toes hautpride, and ſuccour his diſtreſle, 


Of which when I did heare, as fromthe skie 
A tempeſt ſtooping on the deepes profound, 
Hurles waues on waues in heapes,and makes themflie 
Before his rage, ſo with the horrid ſound 
Of dreadfull warre intothe PiRiſh bound 
I entred with my hoſt, andin the way . 


For fire and ſword made all the paſſage pray. 
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The foes ſtout pride we didin field ſubdue, 

And Gwillamore, that did eſcape the fight, 

To his owne kingdomes bounds we did purſue, 

Where we did bring him to his hearts deſpight, 

Vpon his knees by warres impulſiue might, 
Forcing him yeeld obedience to our Crowne, 
By golden tribute yearely paid vs downe, 


After this good ſucceſle, perceiuing well, 
That heauen with ſunſhine lookes grac'd our affaires, 
My hopefull heart with glorie gan to ſwell, 
Bidding me ſeeke by fame in forren warres, 
To fixe my name among | the golden ſtarces, 
Andleauea nameon earth toliue for aye, 
Whenrapt in mould my limbes forgotten lay. 


This ſtout ſuggeſtion ofmy mightie mind, 
Made me deſpiſe foule caſe and pleaſures light, 
Which ſoftens th'heart, irikes ſtrong defier blind, 
Drownes all eternitic in depth of night, | 
And leaues reproch for ith of ſuch delight; 
For fame liues not, except for yertues merit, 
Deeds of delite on earth no place inherit, 


A King, thatonly liuesa King in name, 

Thar dull'd with eaſe and drown'd in fancies luft, 

Can ſtile histitle with no deedoffame, 

Being dead, his name iron-eating time ſhall ruſt 
 Andintheend obſcure it inthe duſt, 

When he,though meane, that vertuesrace doth cunne, 
Dothliue eterniz dlike th immorrtall Sunne, 


This was the winde that ſer my ſhips on faile, 

In forren ſhoares true honor to obtaine, 

This was the prize,for which with proſperous gaile, 

Iplow'd my paſſage through the liquid maine 

Vr.to the Arctike pole, where Charles his waine 

Fixtfaft in heauen, hisRtation there doth keepe 
 Withother taxces neare diuing to the deepe. 
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And there in that cold Iland Iſland call d, 


Whoſe mountaines with high heads did heauen aſpire, 


Which white with ſnow as if they had been bald 


Did yet breath forth blacke ſinoakes and burning fice, 


A wonder ſtrange for humaine ſenſe radmire, 
I with my Britaines bold bore to the Strand 
And yncontrol'd march't vpinto the land, 


Whoſe people rude and liuing in their kind, 

As beaſts that wander in the deſert field, 

The rationall and beſt part of the mind 

In vſe of heauenly things not being $kill d 

Again(t blind ignorance the ſoule to ſhield, 
We did in fit ſubdue, and by ſtrong hand 


Did them enforce to ſtoope to our command, 


Their King Halna/rs noting well the oddes 
Twwixt ys and them in feats of marriall skill, 
And finding, that no place of ſafe abodes 
Was left to him, in feare of future ill | 
Did ſoone ſubmit himiſelfe vnto our will, 
And from that time vnto my namesrenowne 
Did yeeld obedience to the Britaine Crowne, 


The fame of this exploit being ſet on wing, 
And through the Iles adiacent taking flight, 
Doldauius of the Gotland nation King, 
And great G=nfacixs King of Orkney hight 
Deſpairing ro oppoſe our force in fight, 
Did yeeld to hold their Crownes and dignitie 
By tribute to the Britaine Emperie, 


But ſhould I vntolightaſlay tobring 

Each fight then fought 857 e's deed of worth, 

Had the ſtrength of thouſand tongues to ſing, 

Or the ſhrill rrumpe of fame to echo forth 

My conqueſts, in hoſe Hands of the North, 
Yet would theglaſſt oftime be quite outrun 
Before that true report herparthad done, 


__ 
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Should relate the many afield I fought ETRT 
Againſt eAſchilizs that bold Daniſh Kin 8 
And 'gainſtproud Lot the Norway King ſo ſtout, - 
Whom after thouſand ſoules being ſet on wibg,, 1 
We at the length did in ſubieRionbring : | v1 A 
Scarce would the cares of fraile mortalitie 
Giue credit to our noble hiſtorie, 


Yet thinke, what dread of death and dangerous wqunds 
We in thoſe trauels then might vndergoe, \ 
From Albions rockes vnto the Ruſſian bounds, 
And our great conqueſt 'gainſtthe Northren foe, 
The fame of our admir'd exploits will ſhow; 

For to the Lap-land kingdomes vtmoſt end, 

Our Britaine Empires bounds I did extend. 


In deeds of Fame, thus did I ſpend the prime 

Of golden youth, which lul'd in pleaſures bed, ES 
Flies faſt away vpon the wings of time, En 
And ſcarce is knowne thaue bin, when th'/hoarie hed | 
With white of wintric age is ouerſpred : 


For age with ſhame of youths fond deeds frooke blind, Ls 
Doth oft abhorre to beare the ſame in mind, | | 


Who doth toſloth his yonger daies ingage [ 

For fond delight, he clips | # wings of Fame 

For ſloth the canker-worme of honors badge, 

Fames fethered wings doth fret, burying the name \ 

Of vertues worth in duſt of dunghill ſhame, ie 2-4 
Whom action out of duſt to Fohe doth bring f-:<t 

And makes her mountto heauen with goldenwing, :'::: ,.. 

After my high atchieuementsin the North - 

Ibeing returned to my natiue land, 'i_. + ma 

Fame through the world did ſorenowne theworth 

Oftheſe deeds done by my viRorious hand, i 


That greateſt Kings didin amazement ſtand, .. : > ano) ph 
Strookeblind in looking atthe ſunſhine blaze ;: . |) 1 
Of in ; Nu! ' i; | 134% 

- SAY RENE Ort, Forenuping at my erate, 
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For when true vertues glorious excellence, 
Mounts vp aloft, and like the Sun in sxies, 
Breakes through the clouds of darkeſome ignorance, 
Then enuie rous'd from her darke den doth riſe, 
Anddazel'd with the golden ſhine, thart flies 

From vertues ſplendor, ſeekes obſcure the ſame, 

And muffte it in her blacke clouds of ſhame; 


That enuious beaſt of twice fiue hornes of might, 

Who ore the world did long time tyrannize, 

From Romes high towres viewing the golden light 

Of my great fame, which dazled her weake cies, 

Selſe {wolne with haughtie pride, rows d vp did riſe, 
And atmy ſtate with her proud hornes did puſh, 


In hope my fame being yet but yong to cruth. 


The Roman King that bore great Ceſars name, 

Twelue aged fires in Senate did ſele&t, 

Men of renowne and all of noble fame, 

Who as graue Legats his great will t'effect, 

Through Nepranes wauie empire did dire 

Their courſe to our ſea-bounded Britanie, 
To menace vs with their proud ambaſie, 


Where when they came, ſeeing our Court abound, 
With honors ſonnesemploi d in deeds of fame, 
Not in ſtill waues of Court-deepe pleaſures drown'd ; 
For vſe in deeds of armes and martiall game 
Exiling ſloth thepride of luſt doth tame ; 
They thought their antique Romane Emperie, 
Had been transfetr'd from Rome to Britanie. 


Yer perting audience oneamoneg the reſt, -- 
With graue demeanor and greatmaieſtie, 


Began r'infold with high authoritie, : 

The thundring threatningsof his ambaſie ; 
For he,vnbidden boldly rooke his place, 
And thus did threaten nie ynto my face, | 


W 


Thinking with words our greattieflethauerepreſt, . - 
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Arthar,faid he,from ample-ftreeted Rome 

Where mightic Ceſar thy liege Lord doth reigne 

Teffe&his will to thee loe, we are come, 

And in his name toclaime our right againe, 

Which wrongfullie from vs thou doſt detaine: 
For long time ſince ye Britaines well do know 
That Britanie to Rome did tribute owe. 


He doth diſlike thy farre commanding minde, 

Nor thy proud bold attempts will he allowe 

In any thing, vy himnot being deſign'd, 

By vs he bids thy haughtie ftomack bowe 

Vnto the bending of his Kinglie browe, 
And wils thy Kingdom ftoop, though fo renown'd, 
To Rome, the miſtris of the worlds wide round, 


But if thy hart do harbor _ pride, 

And that thy people (till ftifftnecked bee, 

If that our words in ſcorne thou ſet aſide, 

Then to thy faceT here do threaten thee, 

That ere thine cyes one ſummer more ſhall ſee, 
More troopes of men gainſt thee we will imploie 


Then erſt did Greekes againſtthe ſonnes of Troy. 


This threatning ſpeech did ſet my thoughts on fire 
And made me to returne this ſharpe replie : -- 
Doting old wretch, ſaid I, thou doſt Sire 
In vaine by vanting words to terrifie h 17; 
The hart of him that ſcornes thy ambaſhe, + | >" 
Nor can our perſon patiently permit ' ''-{ +5 
Thoſebarbarous taunts, ſignes of thy doting Wits 


Do Romaines harbor ſuch 2baſe conceit © >- __— 
ThatBritains Arthyr is of lefltrenowne 1 7 UE EM 


Then is their King, in empir though ſogreat?// i Iod &aT HEINT 
Ty O00 


Or that vſurping Ceſar with afrowne rin blotns 
Canmakeysyeeldthe title of our crowne? - - if fe ttt 


Oſillie ſors tothinke vs ſuch afort © i ttt 7. 
As your baſe ſpeeches whitom didimport, © ln” 1+ 
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Is not our noblenation by deſcent | 

Sprung from the warlike Troians roiall race? 

And ſhall our thoughts be then ſo baſelie bent, 

As with ſubieRtion ſeruilie timbrace 

The yoke of loftic Rome the worlds diſgrace ? 
Her fame ſhall fall,our Britaine tate ſhall riſe, 
She ore the world no more ſhall tyrannize, 


With Gvifteſt ſpeed returne thou this replie, 
That we a people free will {till maintaine 
Gainſt all the world our ancient Jiberrie, 
And that thou well maiſt know how wee diſdaine 
The ſeruile yoke of Romes inſulting reigne, 
Ile bring reuenge, which Rome ſhall neuer ſhun 


For that great ſcath , Which Cefar here hath done. 


This ſaid, they all amaz'd at my replie 
Diſmiſt, made no abode in this our land ; 
But with winde-winged failes did ſwiftly flie 
Ouer the depths of Neprunes high command, 
Of whom their Cefar ſoone did ynderftand 
How his command with-ſcorne we did deride,: 
In tempting our diſdaine with ſuch yaine pride, 


At which inrag'd, he in a fatall houre 
The Tribune Lucixs for the warre deſign'd, 
Who into France came downe with all his power, 
Where many legionaries he did finde 
Vnto that quarter of the world affign'd, 
To keepe it peacefull by warrs threatfull Rroke, 
Which thenbegan to ſhake off Roman yoke. 


And as he didprepareto grecdie fight, 

So did we arme ynto the bloodic field. 

And from each quarter of our land did cite 

All ſuch as able were with Rtength to wield 
Orlaunce, or bowe, or dart, or {word and ſhicld, 


Whom we did muſter yp itarmes well dight 
To makethem randakitfull for the fight. - 
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And in ourabſence in thoſe forren warres, > . 
To guard our State againſt all aduerſe feare, 
We leftat home to manage allaffaires, 
eMordred the brother of my Gawin deare, 
Our faithleſſe Nephew, thar falſe hearted Peere, 
Th':gnoble ſonne of Lorh the Pictiſh King ; 
From whoſe blacke treaſon my ſad fall did fpring, 


Whoſe loyaltie I little did ſuſpect, 

Though on my death his hopes did then depend; | 

But who ſo wile hath been, that can detect 

The meanes and houre, by which the fates intend, 

Tomortall life to adde the finall end ? | 
Though both the meanes and houre moſt certaine bee, 
Yetmolt vncertaine is the times decree, 


But being molt ſecure of tuture chance, 

My thoughts to meete the foes being ſet on wing, 

Who did ordaine, that Augultence in France 

Should be the place for _ aſſiſtant King, 

Vnto the Romane aid their powers to bring ; 
With warresloud trumpe from all parts of the land, _ 
I call'd my Britaines downe vnto the Strand : 


Where our blacke barkes all readie furniſh't lay, 
In which departing from the barren ſhore, 
Wing with full gale, the ſhips did forcetheir way, -. 
So ſwiftly with their bending bulkeobefore, | IT 
That bout theirbreſts the giving waves did rore, 
Through which we 4 thc courſe without miſchance, 


And did at Harflew ſafe arriue in France. 


Where thouſands troop't in ares the ſhoateg did ſhow, - 

Sent from thoſe Princes by allcageance- bound; | 

T affiſt ys in our warres againſtthe foe, 2 

Who when our feet did preſſe thefandie ground, - - - - 

Did welcome our approch with ſhouts loud ſound; : - 
In euery place Bellonzaloud ditfing, 29Num bib >ve oo, 

. Of horſe and foot the comntrigrountgitifings). 15D <7 

Our 


Ring Arthur. 
Our powers being ioyn'd andeiterie ſeuerall band 
Digeſted for the fight, without delay I 
We marched from the ſalt ſeas ſlimie firand, 
And ſcnt our ſcouts before vs in the way, 
To know where Lucius hoſt encamped lay : 
But hearing nought we forward did aqduance, 
Vntill we came to Angu/tence in France, 


And there vpon a choſen plot of ground 

The Roman hoſt with their eſpeciall aides 

Arm'd in firong fteele for fght prepard wefound, 

The blaze of whoſe bright ſhields and glittering blades, 

Did caſt a ſunſhine in the darkeſt ſhades: TH 
With whom we thought rhaue then begun the fight, 
Had ſetting ſun not ſhew'd approching night. 


But when from ynderneath the faluer vaile 
Of Thetislap Apollo did ariſe, © - 
And to the batlements of heau'n exhale 
Nights dewie drops, which fell before from skies, - 
Our bands t'applic for ightwe did deuiſe, 
And euerie one did buckle to the field, 
Thirſting to bloodie fighttheir ſtrength to yeild, 


Then did the trumpet ſhrill ſound outalowd 

Tobring them bald to the infariate field, 

And on the plaine both parts in thickeſt crowd 

Oppoſing ſword to ſword and ſhield to ſhield, 

Not fear'd with death, burtwirh ſtout courage fild, 
Began the fight, and none theirbacks did turne, 
In cucrie place the skirmiſh hot did burne. 


But where the Kinglie Eagle 7oxes faire bird 
Great Ceſar ſtandard didmaintaive the fight, 
There both on horſe andfoote theflaughtering ſryord 
Made greateſt hatock; where with moſt affright - - 
To my bold Britons, Laciw,tharſtour knight, 
Did beate the fieldor'turning troops of men, 
Asifthe battaije catleniecebhd ben, 
Qg 
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King eArthur. 
Which when Theard, withmy victorious lance 
Thirſting to do where deeds of worth were done, 
I towards that part my ſtandard did aduance, 

The virgin mother of great /oxes owne ſoune, 
Vnder whoſe badge I manya field had wonne, 


| Where 'mongſtthe foesI ruſht with my bold bands, 
T'auenge my ſlaughtered friends at Luci hands, 


Then prudent [ove vpon the foes did frowne, 

And in his ballance holding either fate 

Ofboth our fortunes made. their lot finke downe, 

Vpon our Reps in fight did conqueſt wait, 

Deaths terror did the foe-mens Rrength abate, 
Whoſe handsfell firengthlefle downe, being all inclin'd 
To flie with ſhame,andleaue ys fame behind, | 


They fled, and we did eager purſuit make ; 
But fad report on fames ynluckie wing, 
With fatall tidings did vs ouertake, - 
How all our Britaine Ocean round did ring 
With Meordreds deeds aſpiring to be King, 
Which ſtrookemore terror to my grieued mind, 


Then ifthe world 'gainſt me in armes had ſhin'd. 


Yet with late conqueſt won in mind made bold, 

Returning to our fleet we launcht fremland, 

And bcing out at ſea we might behold 

Our owne rebellious kingdomesrockie Strand, 

Strengthen'd about the coaſt with many aband ; 
Which did my vexed ſoule with ſorrow ſting, 
To ſee falſe ſubieQs bent to braue their King, 


As Lionsrobd of yong with hideousrore 
All raging wood, makesth'echoing forreſt ſhake - 
And beaſts to dread; fo failing towards the ſhore, 
My ſouldiers charging, with loud ſhouts did make 
The ftouteſt hearts on th aduerſe part to quake : 
A wrongfull cauſe makes fortitude giue backe, 
And ouſt of treaſon courage dothallacke. . 


Yet 


Ring eArthur. 
Yetonthe land at Sandwich port, before - | 
We could ſet foot, we loſt much life and blood ; * 


For with ſtones, darts, and ſhafts thicke ſent fromſhore, 


Our men as on the deckes they ſtoutly Rood 

Were ouerturn'd intothe wauic flood, - Fells 

 *Mongſtwhomwithout all helpe before our cies, 
Did many fſinke, and neuermore did riſe, 


For many *mongfſtthe reſt being wounded fore, 
Rifing againe, to ſhun their timeleſle grave, 
Their fainting browes aboue the billowes bore, 
And when theirlips did ouerlooke the waue, 
For helpe cri'd out their Joued lives to ſaue. 
But they, alas, made weake, with loſſe of blood , 
Sinking, pooreſoules,wereſtrangled in the flood, 


To wreake ſuch harmes with ſharpned arrowes tore, 
Stecle-headed iauelins, ones and finging darts 
We charg'd the bold defendants on the ſhore, 
Which did impreſle deepe wounds in their beft harts, 
And made the reſtretire tieſcape ſuch ſmarts, 

From whom our men the firme land hauing won, 


Twixtthem and vsadreadfull fight begun: 


Where noble A»gsiſe!l the Scotiſh King, 

Amidd\ the foes in fight incircled round, 

Did in our cauſe endure deaths farall ſing; 

And valiant Cador after many a wound, 

Did finke downe dead yponthe flowrie ground; 
Whom my deare Gawimdid conſort in death, 
Andinourright, with them cxpir'd his breaths 


For making ſlaughter with his mightie lance 

Vpon the aduerſe troopes; though many a band 

Inclosd him from alkbelpe, where he by chance: 

Was wounded by a call ſoaldicrs hand, 

Yet'gainſt themall alone he madehisftand, 
And with his life balfefpentintheir deſpight, 
Didmaketetreate yntohis tent from fight, = 


Qqa. 


79 


—_ _ 
w - . 
*« » Sh - __ 8 
op we, 


— 


at " 32 4: ciara Eten booey wt 
0 Gog: Þ-ew. 71G. 4 Sara ea. TO OE IT 


King eArthur. 


Where through his wound, before his life did fleet, | 7 
Theſe words hee ſpake vnto the ftanders by, Wt, 
With ſad farewell my ſouerai any doe greet, 
In v/hoſe defence againſt hisfoes,though I 
In death triumphant ouer death do die, -.. | 

Yet brothers treaſon wounds my heart with woe, 

For which with griefe vnto my graueI goe. 


(Yee powers of heauen)on whoſe diſpoſe diuine 

The gift of conqueſt doth depend alone, 

Let our dread King in battaile victor ſhine 

Againſt his foes, let traytorsfalling grone 

Beneath his ſword, that do aſpire his throne: 
But ceaſe my words, death doth my breath exhale, 
Adue my Liege,I die,my life doth faile, 


This ſaid, heſlept in death, yet netier ſleepes | 
The fame of his admired loyaltic, M0 
Seald with his blood, record for cuer keepes, 51 
His name a mirror of true conſtancie 14. 50 
To his liege Lord for allpoſteritie: 

For vnto vshe in true-loyall loue Ine 

Gainſt naturesſelfe to death did conſtant prone, 


Naturesaffe&leueld by rule of reaſon, 

The due reſpe& of common good doth binde 

Gainſt natures ſelfe, and when the hand of treaſon 

Inuades the ſtate of Kings, the noble minde 

To ſhun the taint of blood gainſt their owne kinde, 
Aduerſe in nature ſeeme, that loue to ſhowe, 
Which firſt to care of common good they owe. 


Which this illuſtrateKnightin hart did keepe, 
And with his blood .jo death did ſeale the ſame : 
Which when I heard fad ſorrowe ſeated deepe | 
In my grieu'd hart my thoughts did ſoinflame, 
That on the foes Iruſht with loudexclame, 

And with heroicke wreake my hartes true loue 
To my deare Gawin dead, I did approue, - 


King. Arthur. 


In ourreuengefuch ſlaughter we did make 

With furious onſet on the aduerſe part, 

That vnto flight themſclues they did betake, 

Nor durſt the breſt that bore the boldeſt harr 

Stand forth 'gainlt vs:to ſhake his threatning dart; 
Falſe traytors hearts the cowards feare doth feele, 
Nor can an edyebe ſet ypon their ſtcele. 


The Saxon Cerdicxs and eMorared both 
Confederates 1nthis treaſon” gainſt our State, 
Did flie t'eſcape the meed of their vntroth, 
Whom we did faſt purſue with deadly hate 
From place to place, vntill vutimely fate 

Didby one battell ſhut vp all our ſtrife 

In Mordreds death, and lofle of my deare life. 


A ſecond field at Wincheſter we won, 
Where many foesin fight were ſtricken dead, _ 
'Mongſt whom falſe CMorared hisblacke death did ſhun, 
Who with his friends although from field he fled; 
Yet thazard fortune once more hemadehed,; 

And on aplaine by Glaſtenburie towne, 

Farall to all thisland his tents pight downe, 


Whom I as one, that of his owne accord 

Had ſoughtto haſten death inarmes bedight, 

In perſon follow'd with reuengetull fond 

To ſhew my ſelfeas wellthefirft in fight, 

Asfirſt in name, though with reſpeRtiue right 
To common good, whoſe ſtate depended then 
Vpon my life: Imighthaue abſentben; © - 


Yet could fot this difſwade me fromthe field, 
But in the mornewhenasthe daiesbrightking 
The mountaine topswith;golden ſhine did gild, . 
No ſooner did the warlike trumpet fing |'' /, 
Warres fearful} ſonÞ; theſqunid'of which didring - - 
About myeartsbutrous'dfromreſtIrolſe, 
Andarm d me for the field tumeermy foes, 
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King Arthur, 
With trumpets blaſt Bellova ſummon'd our 
My Britons-co the field,and then began 


- Each ſeuerall band tenranke themſclues about 


My royall ſtandard, while each captaineran 
From troope to troope enabling euerie man . '.' 7 
To charge the rebels with their vtmoſt might, 


Who in the field ſtood brauing vsfor fight. 


With trumpets, drums and dreadfull ſhouts of men 

The battailes ioynd,carths batterd pauements'vnder 

Did ſeeme to ſhake, heauen ſounded lowd,as when 

Bold Boreas clad in darknefle, ſtormes and thunder, 

Doth cufte the cloudes and rends their ribs in ſunder, 
Bothparts beiag eager bent the day to winne, 
The fhightar firſt with furie did begin, 


And as the hunter his ſhrill horne doth winde, * -- 
Breaths forth lowd ſhoutes and vſeth all his art 
To make his dogs to pinch the game behinde; 
So euerie where I chear d vp eueric hart, | | it 
And vrg d my men apainſtthe aduerſe part, :.' | | 
Exciting them by mine owne valianciec . 
To charge through death for fame and:iviRtorie, 


So long as faire Awroraes light did ſhine, 
All yaliantlie themſclues in fighrt:did beare: 
But when the King of flames dns 
From (teepe Olympus top,th whole hoſt with feare 
Afrighted was,all troopesdifordered were, 
Who giuing back fromfield had fledawaie, 103 
If I through death, had not regaind theday:, : : + 1157 


For loe a Pictiſh ſouldier mongſt the foes '') i 1: {ft 5 
Spake inthe Britiſhtongue, yeeld (6 friends)yield, - ::*{ 
No more your {clues to death ini vairie oppoſe, _— 
Arthur is dead, and with himidead.infield 5 | 3. + 
His Knights are laid, ow whom our hopes didbuild: . :+ : ,.:;,\/ 
This Fake he with low'd yoice in th'heate offight; - -.;..; 


But 


K mp Arthur. 
But T thatheard and knew his cloſe intent, 
In front of all the field my ſelfe did ſhow 
Whereby my Britons that before were bent 
To turne their backes, turn'd head vpon the foe, 
Twixt whom the fight againe did feruent grow, 


With whom I brake into the dangerous fight 
In hope to meer with Mordred that falſe Knight: 


My launce and ſword did many a boſome ſacke 
Of lifes rich ſpoiles, which wereall men ofname, 
The common ſort my hand in troopes did wrack, 
For through deepe wounds and death in martiall game 
Idid enforce my way to win me fame, 
Till wounded in the head with farall ſpeele 
My deaths approch in fight I gan to feele, 


Yet when warme blood through my crackt veines flow, 
And ſubtile aire ganpierce the lively braine, 
The eager anguiſh did my valor ſhow: 
For manie foemen in my furie ſlaine 
Did pay my wreake with dearh and deadlie baine; 
Sill did I fight, although with fainting breath, 
Varill in he I heard of CMoradreds death: 


Whoſe tragick fall, when true report did tell, 
His ſouldiers fledaway, and in their flight, 
Vp flew ther heeles, in ſlaughter fatt they fell, 
Darts thick as haile their backs behinde did ſmite, 
Farre more in chaſe did fall, then in the fight; 
Yeanone had ſcap the furic of that day 
Had not my bleeding wounds {tood in my way. 


In manie a fight before in deaths deſpight 

Vpon my head ten wounds 1 did ſuftaine, 

With life vntoucht: bur in this farall fight 

Remorſleſle fate to end my life and reigne 

With one deepe wound did wound my vitallbraine: 
For in the chace with torment of that wound 
Deathes touch I felt and fell ypon the ground. |. 
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584. King Arthur. 
From whence conuei'd to Glaſtenburie by 
By my deare friends, who did in vaine pretend 
To faue my life, loe asT there didlie 
In th'armes of death, perceiving how each friend 
Did ſhew his ruth in teares for my ſad end, 
Theſe words 1 fpake, before my vading breath 
Did flic away vpon the wings of death. 


Grieue not, faid I, to ſee your woundedKing 
Wrapt in the ruine of his life now done ; 
For Phcenix-like from death new life ſhall ſpring, 
Which in this life I by my death haue wonne, 
I dead, that left to live, whenIam gone, 

Yea thisin death ſhall live my future grace, 

I di da conquerourin cold deaths embrace. 


The kingly ruth which our ſad ſoule attends 

Is our deare countrie> fight, which ſetled deepe 

In depth of my deare loue (0 noble friends) 

To you I tender gainſtall ſpoile to keepe, 

4 WhenlT inpeace 458 laid me downe to {leepe, 

{Hl Death now triumphs, my mortall daies are done, 
I My houre is ſpent, my glafle is quite outrun, 


The ſtout defendant of my countries right, 

My ſoule did leaue th'abodes ofmortall men, 
My liuelefle limbes in ſecret hid from fight, 
= Interred were at Glaſtenburie hight. 

S. Thus haſt thou heard the truth of all my ſtorie, 
il My lite, my death, and my nere dying glorie. 


| i This ſaid, when I twicethirteene yeares had been 
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In which, as in a glaſſe ſeeing men may ſee, 

That action only diguifies the name, 

Thar vertue betters euery-bare degree, 

That vading pleaſures vpſhot is but ſhame, 

Andfilent ſloth the oppoſite to fame, 
Committo mind, whatI commend to thee, 

Thatynto mena Mirrour it may bee, 


|. 


T His was 4 pra FRE cajows." + = lite q 
Peereleſſe amongFt the Kings of Britanie, 
eAfter whoſe death the Britiſh rule did ceaſe, 

e Aud th Enghſh power didmore and more increaſe ; 

For not long yt #3: the Britaine throne 

The Saxon Kings did rale and raigne alone, 

Who did at firit agree in one conſent 

Tomake ſeuen kingdomes of this regiment, 

IVhich did in that confuſed ſort remaine 

Till the beginning of King E gberts raigne : 

eAbout which tre from Denmarke with ſtrong hand 
Inguar ad Hubba came t inuade this land, | 
With whom the Saxons manfully did fight, 

: And trrn'd them oftentimes to coward flight ; 

Yet did they heere long time beare great command, 
Though many a valiant King did them withitand, 
"M1 ongft whom I find this one, whoſe tragedie 

Is not recited in onr hiftorie, 

Which Edmund call d ' ſurnamed Ironſide, 

A famous Prince, in battell often tride, 

Whom Fortune ſtill did grace with vittorie 

Is fight again#t Canute hu enemies; 

Yet ;, the craell fates uniuSt communed 

He oft his life by vowr traytors hand, 

Whom vp from graue let Fame with ſummons call, 

To take his turne and tell hs tragicke fall. 
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King Edmund 


942 Another Argument. 
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' Famecalles vy Edmund from bis graue below, bk: þ 
_ He lifeand lamehtable death to ſhoW. | 
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p==E 1re not borne ynto our felues alone, 


<Q 


2 Deeds done,though good; yet from a greedy mind 
Gy Intending priuate weale, when life is gone, 

| Vading away, leaue no record behin 

In Fames faire booke, for future ageto find; 
Self-loue to priuate good, no 00d can craue, 


Whenlife is gone ſuch loue lies dead in graue. 


The fruits of loue, which after life do liue, - 
To grow from loue of common good are ſcene, 
To reape ſuch fruit, whioſo his life ſhall giue, 
Though dead, yet f ues ; his fruitaye waxeth greene, 
Of which my lifea Mirrour mi ighthauebeen; 

But whoſe ſad Muſe my tragedie doth fing, .\ 

Or who to light King Edymnds deedsdoth Gln ? 


Now frommy graue, the bed of my longr 
Rous'd vp by Fame, through ſhadesof Font night, 
Behold I come obeying her beheſt, 24 
As mirrours vnto men, to bring to ti ght | 
+ 10 , oft done in my deare countries right : 
carethen (thou ſleeping wight) whoſe mournefull Muſe... 
20 ling my ſtorie Memorie doth chule, | | = 


Jurnamed Ironſide. 587- 
Lam the ſonne of that vnhappit King «| +: {+7 +! - 
Hight Egelred, whoſe daies were wraptin woe, | _ 
And on whoſe head falſe Fortune downe did fling,  - 
Such miſerable ſcath and ouerthroxw, _ 
That he was forc'd his kingdome:to forgo; 
For ſubie&ts treacherie did himiconſtraine--. ! 


To leaue his kingdome ynto bloodie Swaire, 


Tobloodie SYpaine, who from our Albion ſhore 
Vnto the Norman Duke to ſaue his life, 
Forc'd him to flie, whoſe ſer he before 
My mother dead, had made:hisfecond wife, 
In hope thereby rappeaſe domeſticke ftrife, 
And by the aid of Norman yaliancie, 
Te quell the force of forren-enemie. 


But hence did riſcthe ruine of the State, ' 27 
And fourth decay of A/b:or5Emperie, , : 
This was the gap, which by decree of fate 
Was open laid for timespoſteritie, - 
Vnto the Norman conquerers viRtorie ; 

For by theſe fatall nuprialsin:the end, ,; + 

The Normau Duke histitle did pretend. 


My fire being thus conftrain'd by forren force, 
And ſubiects treaſon,in ſuch miſerie, 
Amongſt his Norman friends to ſeeke remorce. 
Of his miſhaps, the land meane time did lic 
Groaning beneath the victors tyrannie, 
For nere did captiu'd men ſuſtaine ſuch woes, 
As did the Engliſh of the conquering foes, 


(O noble England, nurſe of my renowne, 
Queene of all Ilands canoped of heauen) 
How was thy towring ſtate then crroden downe ? 
How were thy ſonnes from their ſad mother driuen? 
Thy daughters beautie vntgrapine giuen?. 

My words,alas, will thy, fad heart compell 
| Tobleedwith woeztheſe wocsto heare me tell. 


588: C King Edmnnd: 
The fimple hinde, who with day-labqurfiroue i] 
In fruitlefſe field to furrow vphis bread, | 
Nor for himſelfe the catth with paine did proue, 

But for another, whom his labour fed, - 

Alchough in heart he often wiſhthim dead, 


In euery houſe Lord Dane did then rule all, 
Whencelaylic lozels Lurdanes now we call. 


The nuptiall bed, the lodge of chaſte delight, 
Was common vs'd in wedlockes foule diſdaine, 
Sweet virgins daily forc'd to deeds ofnight, 
Faire Ladies beautie ſet to ſale for gaine, 
Children made bond{laues, wretched husbands ſlain, 
Who to ſuch rufull ſpoile were iuſtly giuen 
For their offence againſt the King of heauen, 


Let ſuch, whoſe peacefull eares from (ad aftright | 

Of warres dread yoice the hand of heauen doch cloſe, 

Wholull'd in that dameslap of ſweet delight, 

The Queene of Peace do ſleepe ſecure of toes, 'Y 

Thinke it humane, to thinke on others woes: - | 
And in ſuch thoughts fear ſuch like woes to come, -« - 
For their offence ordain'd by [oxes iuſt doome. 


The life of State lay ſtifeled in the ſmoke 
Of blacke deſpaire, till death tooke life from Swaine, 
Then th'Engliſh Peeres ſhooke off the heauic yoke - -- 
Of forren pride, which they did erſt ſuftaine, 
And did recall my father home againe, 

Who did enforce by power of his ſtrong hand 


Canutethe ſonne of Swaine to leaue this land, 


Then did he ſeeke to reereQ againe i 

The ruines of his Crownes collapſed ſtate; 

But he, t'whom at his birth heauen did ordaine 

In all his deeds incuitable fate | 

Of bad euent, euento his daies laſt date Efg 
His wiſhfull hopes in yaine did ſecke t aduance, - yh 
Vpon th'ynſteadie wheele of fickle chance. 2220 
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For ere thoſe ſprightfull horſe of heauenly breed, 
That draw the chariot of the golden Sunne, | 
Who day by day do vſe their ſwifreſt ſpeed 
From Eaſt to Weft their yeares full race had runne, 
Our fatall foe Ca»ute King Swans ſonne, 
To wretched England made returne againe 
From Denmarke ſhores with many thouſand Dane. 
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Who taking land at Sandwich in their ire, 

Deuoid of pitie inthe ſpoile of good, 

Senſeleſle of humane woes with ſpoilefull fire 

All things did burne, that in theirpaſſage ſtood, 

Nor yet ſufhc'd; but thirſting after blood, 
All doom'd to death, none kept for captiue bands, 
Were ſlaine in troopes by their remorcelefle hands, 


T oppoſe their powers in field Iſoone did cite 
My fathers ſubie&s from all quarters by ; 
Burt when prepar'd we were infield tofight, 
Th 'vnhappie tidings through our hoſt did flie 
Offalfe Duke Edrich and his treacherie, 
Who with his troope in depth of darkeſt night, 
Vato Cantmws campe did take his flight, 


Whereby made weake ynable to withſtand 

Th augmented powers of our inſulting foe, 

We backe return'd with our difabled band, 

And to our kingly father we did ſhow 

Duke Edricks treaſon, which alaswith woe 

So wounds his heart, that he expires his breath, 
Poore aged King, and endshis woes in death, 


He being dead, to me his eldeſt borne- 
Was left the reliques ofa ruin'd State, - - 12: brA 
By rage of Aarsakingdomerentandeorne, .' +7 
A Diademe by ſterne decree of fate i guoire 
Ordain'd for prize ofbloodie warres debate, 

Which was the end, for which Canwreand T1 
_ Inmartiallfield did many abartell re. 


590 King Edmund 
O wretched end of glorie thirfting pride! 

O vaine purſuit ofEmpireandrenowne! 
What lot the land of diſcord doth betide 

But waſtfull ſpoile andall turn'd topfie downe? 
What doe we purchaſc but a carefull Crowne? 


A Crowne of care, the cauſe of froward Rtrife, 
The cauſe for which Iloſt my loued life. 


For after that againſt th'inuading foe 

Six bloodie batrailes I had fought in field, 

I that in warreawaydid vitor goe, : 

On whom (O England) thou thy hopes didſibuild, 

Vanquiſh't in peace to death was forc dto yeeld; 
The chance of warre my chance could not _ 

But truſt in traytors wrought my wretched fall. 


Whenas the'Crowne my head didfirſt adorne, 
Theſe thoughts ynto my ſelfe, I thus did frame: 
Vato my te Iam not onlie borne, | 
My countrie deare the cheefeſt part doth claime, 
Who to my care now kneeles and craues the ſame, 
To faue the remnant ofher ruind ſoile 
From cruell foes that threather ytter ſpoile, 


The thought of this did fpirit bold inſpire, . 
And {mart of wounds receiu'd from focs of late - 
Did with Gvift furic feather my defire, .. 
Which of it ſclf by natures gift did hate 
Tolinger time,deferring vtmoſifate 

In doubtfull chance of batraile tobe tride, 

For which I was ſurnam'd, hight [rowfae, 


This fire of expedition in affaires- 
And heightof reſolution t'yndergoeg'' 
Compard to ftrength of limbes and reftlefle cares, 


Redoubled in my thoughts Coppugne the foe, 


Andyeeldreleefe to England inher woe, 
Did touch Cann hart with ſeare, though bent 
To tric his fortunes in the warres'euent, © 


DiſtraRed 
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Diltraed thus with doubt, in any place 
By doubrfull fighttingage his _—_ fate, 
Falſe Edrick hoping for topurchaſe grace, 
Who for his treaſon tomy fire of late, 

Had run in danger of my deadliehate, 

Did plot the downfall of mine Emperie, 
Andin the end did aQtmy tragedie. 


From Prince Carutus campe in dead of night, 

Like the Greekes ſubtile Sy»o2, to effect 

His wicked plot, to vs he tooke his flight, 

Andat our et himſelfe he did projet, 

And ſpake, as ifhis thoughts had no reſpect 
To his owne life; for he with craftie wile 


Of ſeeming ſorrow thus did me beguile. . 


Onoble Prince, quoth he, loe Iam come - 

As guiltie to my ſelfe, and do require 

To ſuffer ſhamefull death by righteous doome 
From thine owne mouth, againſt whoſe royall fire 


And painſtthy ſelfe I did of late conſpire: 


Pronounce then death,a doome more ſweetto mee, . 


Then aged dayesin loathed life can bee, 


Ay me the dayes,on you I may exclaime, 

In which to Gal defame my lifeI lent : 

Alas, the nights,thatteftifie my ſhame, 

Your ſecrettreaſons I too late repent: 

O —_— world, that made my thoughts confent; 
Nordayes, nornights, nor world in future time, 

But will for aye record my graceleſſe crime. 


In yaine mine eyes, that ſhame yee dolament, 
Wich follows me where cuer I doewone, -. 

In vaine my ſighs, in vaineyee now are ſent - 
From wofull hart to waile my treſpaſle done : 
For ſhould Tliue, foule ſhame how ſhall I ſhun ? 


Then welcome death, ti's death muſt end my woe; . 


Vnto my graue.my greefe with me will goe, 


This 


Wt. res 44 #3.4% 
SIS 2005 AA rn OR ED EP 6 GL. 4.x en ons na edda_ 
- 4% ge a» ado a bent uh PR , w_" —_ Fs y 


OTB 


592 


King Edmund, 
This faid, he wept and I began relent- 
And take a 3 on his calamitie, 
His hoarie head did moue me to lament 
His wretched ſtate, whom I from miſcrie 
Reſtor'd againe to former dignitie : _ 
For I whoſe thoughts nere double dealing knew, 
Didalſothinke his thoughts vnfain'd and true, 


He being reſtor'd againe to lite in grace, 
Did cloake beneath the vaile of loyaltie, 
Th'intent of treaſon and did maske the face 
Of foule deceit with fawning flatterie, 
Till time-borne truth did ſhew his treacherie, 
For many a field and _ adreadfull fight 
His treaſon ſhew d, which time did bring to light, 


The ſcourge of peacefull pride, the god of warre, 
The prodigue ſpender of ſweet plenties ſtore 
Did ride Mon our coaſt in ironcarre, 


Whoſe thundring wheeles like Veprenes dreaded rore, 


Were heard to rattle on our Albion ſhore, - 
Solong, vntill the pale-fac'd Queene of night 
Had tivclue times borrow d of her brothers light, 


In fix fierce battels fought in martiall field, 

Fortune my ſword with conqueſt didrenowne, 

Six times Cazute ore-match'din fight did yeeld 

And fled away, by froward fate caft downe, 

Leauing to me the-hope of Englands Crowne : 
Whoſe hopes my {word had ſmothered inthe duft, 


If Ito traytors words had giuen notruſt, 


For after that, I had with foule affright Be: | INT 
Diſpers'd the bold Canurus mightic hoſt, OE” 7 6s 
That had begirt my loyall London hight, 
Leſt any breathing ſpace might haue been loſt, 
I follow'd him vato that rockie coaſt, 

Ouer whoſe mountaine tops the daies great guide, 


: The golden Sunne appeares each morning tide, p 
An 
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And there where MedWay with his filuer ireames 
Runs gliding downethe lowlie dales of Kent, 
Vntill he meetes his elder brother Thames, 
Vpon a hill Ipight my warlike tent, 
ExpeQting how the foes, that night ſtood bent, 

If till the morne they did determine ſtay, 

Or daunted with late foile would flie away. 


The night we paſt in quiet ſleepes repoſe, 

And when the bright-cheekt Ladie of the !ivhe 

Tir d with nights toyle from Tythons bed aroic, 

And in her ſaffron-coloured robe bedight 

With her approch brought vie to mortall fighr, 
We troopt our men in Mars his beſt array, 
Vpon the foes in field to giue th'aſlay. 


The foes ſtood firme vpon the fandie ground, 

Shaking their deadlie darts with countnance proud : 

Then did the trump the ſong of battaile found, 

And Daniſh kettle drums did beate alowd, 

While cuerie one in midſt of martiall crowd 
Inſatiate in reuenge yvndaunted ſtood, 


Imbruing their bold hands in humane blood. 


While thus oppoſ'd both parts in fight did Rand, 
Hopefull of conqueſt, onthe right fide wing 
Of all the hoſt, nere to the ſlimie firand, 
Where the ſweet herbes by Hedwaies ftreames do ſpring, 
The cries of wounded ſo'uldiers high did ring, 

For there Canute did charge with violent ſway 

Of his horſe troopes,in hope to win the day. 


But to reprefle the fire and quench the flame 
Of his hot courage, with a troope of horſe 
Iruſht amongſt his men with loud exclame, 
Whom with fierce furie in our winged courſe 
We did fo charge, that we did ſoone inforce 
Their faintretire, which we did ſwift purſue, 


Vacill with open flight from field they flew, 
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Then were the Kentiſh vales imbrud in blood, 

Then death was ſet on foote and thouſands fell, 

The brackiſh waues of Mcdganaras flood 

With ſlaughtered bodies'boue the bankes did {1vell, 

Whoſe bluſhing freames the fight far of did rell 
Painting the baykes with crimlon in the way, 
As they did glide into the Orean fea, 


Here heauen did {mile on me with gracious looke, 

And Fortune pur faire conqueſt in my hand, 

On bald'occalion hold I mzght haue tooke 

And thence-forth freed rhe tubieCts ofmy land 

Fromſeruile yoke of forraine Kings command ; 
But what we purpoſe heauen doth (till decree, 
In yaine we wiſh what heauen wils not to bee. 


The treacherous Duke, the faithlefle man at armes, 
Ignoble Edrich thus did counſell mee; 
(My Liege) quoth he, we hazard now more harmes 
In purſuit of the flying enemie, 
Then ear(t we did betore the victoric, 

Tis beſt we ſound retreate and fall to ſpoile, 


Of theſe dead foes ypon the ſandie ſoile. 


Your men, though bold, yet wegried with the fight, 

Be faint, and fortune may the foes ſo grace, 

That they conſtrain'd with deſperate feare from flight 

To backward death againe to turne their face, 

May charge our troopes diſordered in the chace; 
Diftraction heartens feare in deſperate deeds, 


Conſtraint in coward thoughtsraſh valor breeds, 


This did he ſpeake deſparing hope to come 
For Prince os if we purſu d the chace: 
Some did approve his counſel! ſound, and ſome: 
Did vrge againſt the ſame, yet foundit grace 
With thoſe both rightlie wiſe and beſt in place; 
By whole aduice retreate I did command, 


Lofing the chance, then put into my hand, | 
Thus 
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Thus did Troyes helme-deckt Hefor, when in chace 


He had the Greeks vpon Scamandersplaine, 


And made them houſe their heads with deep diſgrace 
In their owne fleet ; whom then hee could haue faine 
And burnt their ſhips, which did their hopes containc: 


Bur then being crolt by luckleſle deſtinie 
He did omit the profferd victorie. 


Thus did Romes ſcourge, the famous Hamniball, 
For when he might with his victorious powers 
Hue made that towne beneath his ſword to fall, 
Andleueld with the ground her high topt towers, 
Then did helet paſſe choſe auſpicious howers, 
In which with caſe he might haue queld the foe, 
Who after wrought his and his countries woe. 


Securefull thoughts do foſter fond delay, 
Bewitching hopes breed careleſnefſe of minde, 
Occaſion ſet on wing flies faſt away, 
Whoſe backe once turn'dno hold taſt can we finde, 
Her feet are ſ\vift, bald is her head behinde, 

Who ſo hath holdand after lets her goe, 

Doth loſe the lot, which Fortune did beſtowe, 


Even as a fire ſuppreſt, if yet remaine 

A ſparke not quite extinct, whence growes a flame, 

Wil ſoone reſume hisformer ſtrength againe; 

Euen fo Canute power, which Idid tame, 

And with one blow might then haue queld the ſame, 
Reſum'd proud ſtrength, which little time did yeeld, 
And ofttimes after brau'd mc in the field. 


The bainfull'ſt battaile we did cuer fight, 
Ar Scorſtan was, in fruitfull Worſterſhire, 
Where vnto both the hoſts in open fight 
Duke Earicks treaſon plainly did appeare, 
Which in his hart gainſt me he (till did beare : 
The heart once tainted with foule treaſonsſtaine, 


Poſleſt with guile, ſeldome proues true againe, 
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King Edmund 
Two dayes in field we ſtood in doubtſull fight, 
And after mutuall wounds with equall fate, 
Both parts were parted by approching night: 
But in the next dayes fight this traytors hate 
Did ſhew it ſelfe, for ſeeing the foes in ſtate 

Offtrength declin'd, he ſought by treacherie 
To giuec the day vnto the enemie, 


In midſt of martiall throng my folk rexcite, 

AsIdid ſtand inskirmith gainft the foe, 

A man of armes there was, which Oſmeare hight, 

So like to mee, that ſcarſe you could him know, 

By whom this traytor ſought to worke vs woe. 
For as in fight he ſtood without all dread, 
Falſe Earich vndiſcernd did ſtrike him dead, 


Whoſe liuelefle lims in endlefle leepe faſtbound, 
After he had deſpoil'd and headleſſe made, 
He rooke himſelfe vnto an higher ground, 
And piching Oſmears head vpon his blade, 
He held the ſame on high and thus he ſaid; 
Flie(wretched countrimen)your King is dead, 
The day is loſt, ſee here King Edmnnds head. 


The ſuddaine horror of this vncouth fight 

With ſuddaine fright my folke did ſo diſmay, 
That they which were notin thatpart of 27 6 
Where with my launce and ſword I did difplay 
Th extreameſt ofmy ftrengthto win the day, 


Away had fled and loſtthe vicorie, 
Had I not heard of Ezr:chstreacherie. 


With ſpeed on top of an adioyning hill, 

My ſelfe Idid conuey, wherein Pohe 

Of all my hoſt thus ſpake with voice moft ſhrill: 

Fellowes in armes,quoth I,let notthis ſlight 

Of traytors practiſe your bold thoughts aftright; 
Behold yet free from deaths captiuitie, 

Liue to be reueng'd on th'enimie. 


This ſaid, each one which had begun to flie 
Then ruſhing with exclaimes on th'enemie, 
Eager with turie of their late diſgrace, 

They gaue the charge ſo fiercely on the face 


Of th'aduerſe force, that by their violent mi 
They brake the rankes and turn'd their focs to flight. 


With whom the Mercian Duke fled faſt away, 
The traytor Edrick hopelefſe now of grace, 


Who wing'd with feare ofhis decreed ac cay, 


Outrſtriptour purſuit, yet with greedie chace 
We did purſue, yntill the day gaue place 


he page's: night, whoſe wiſhed preſence gaue 
Time to the foes themſelues from death to faue 


Cannre bein g fled, did ſlacke no breathing ſpace, 
Once more to trie the chance of doubtfull fight ; 


But gathered his diſperſed powers apace, 


With whom Iby a place, which Dearehurſt hight, 
In ſea-ſide bordering Gloſterſhire ſhould fight, 


Where I with reſolution did intend 
In ſingle fight this ſpoilefull warre to end, 


When on the fiſhie Seuernes bordering coſts 

Oppos d for fight, the battels ranged were, 

A noble Knight confronting both the hoſts, 

Did boldly in-the midſt aduance his ſpeare, 

At which both armics did from fight forbeare, 
For ſtraight my men I ſaid, becauſe I knew 
His purpoſe then, which thus he did purſue, 


(Yee glory-thirſting ſonnes of Mars) ſaid he, 
To whatl fpeake, with good aduice giue care, 
Let not my words by you contemnedbe, 
If anyloue to humane good ye beare, 
Yee will cſteeme my exhortations deare, 

It either part my counſell ſhall refuſe, 

No good can happen in theſewarres we vie. 
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Turn'd head againe, and ſtoutly kept his place, 


297 


wg { HSA Ha RES, Ee IIa 
ala; 26 it i abortions obo won ens oc ' 


.. Ai 


598 


King Edmund 
Not th'hapleſle fate, which followes hoſtile warre 
Nor terrible euents of bloodie fight, 

Nor ſpoiles, that ſpring from contumelious1arre, 
Nor woes produc'd from ſtrife for Lordly right, 

To you (my countrimen) ncedIrecite, 


For woe alas, this land can teſtifie 
Therauenous rage of Mars his tyrannie. 


Pitie the teares of this our mother lle, 
Whoſe fame which bout the world once ſhone as bright 
As Phebus ſhine, now dim'd, alas the while, 
With clouds of carefull Rrife, hath loſt herlight, 
That to behold her in this wretched plight, 
Like ſorowes image drown'd in waues of woe, 
Would make the hardeſt flint with teares:to floy, 


Her fertile wombe, which goodly fruit did beare, 
Now barren made, wars tormie breath hath blaſted, 
Her buds of gayſome youth, which whilome were 
the flowers of Chiualrie, haue headlong haſted 
Their timelefle end, while ſhe in woe hath waſted, 
And we the cauſe, we wretches, that delight 


By wicked warre to worke her more deſpight. 


OnoblePrinces, let not warresblacke hand 
Put out for "4 the ſhine of Englands light, 
About whoſe right, both in contention ſtand, 
But combate for itin a ſingle fight, 
And he that conquers, hisbe itbyright ; 
Faire conqueſts gift is in the hand ofheau'n, 
Which ynto truth, for truths owne fake is giuen, 


He hauing ſaid, forthwith I forth did ſtep, 
And caſt my brazen gauntleton the plaine, 
To which Canxte with courage bold didlep 
And tookeit vp, caſting in deepe diſdaine 
Hisrich grau'd-gauntlet on the groundagaine, 
Which Iacceptedand propos d the day, 
When wein fight eachother ſhouldaſlay; 


furnamed lronſide. 


For battell was defign'd a plot of ground 

Within a little Ile, which Olney hight, 

Whom Scuerne with his armes incircleth round, 

Where we as combatants in fingle fight 

Should d'araine bettell in both armies fight, 
While they affigned were by our command, 
Onth'other fide of Seuerns ftreame to (and. 


The day offight being come and order giuen, 
Through either hoſt to euery ſeuerall band 

To keepe their ſtand, my ſouldiers vp to heau'n 

Did calt their eyes, beſeeching [oxeto ſtand 
 Bymeinfight, and grace my powerfull hand 

With conqueſt 'gainſt Canute, by whom caſt downe, 
They did expect the rife of my renowne, 


As they thus prai'd, Iarm'd me for the fight, 
And being mounted on a fſprightfull Reed, 
When twixt both armies I appear'din fight, 
My cerrible aſpect did terror breed 
Vato the aduerſe part, buthope did feed 
My ſouldiers ſight to ſee my goodly grace, 
My ſtout demeanor, and my ftately pace, 


As Priams Hefor on the barren plaine, 

Manag'd his horſe before the walles of Troy, 

When he in ſingle battell did maintHne 

Troyes right 'gainſt Te/amon, who did imploy 

All hisbeſt ſtrength bold Hefor to deſtroy, 
So on my ſteed Itrotted toand fro, 


Waiting th approth of my expeCted foe: 


Who came atlengthall armd in ſcemely wiſe 
Into the liſts, and when the trumpe did found, 
Our ſeeds as ſwift as birds of wings in skies, 


Their courſe did run, and we with ſpearesſharpe ground 


Did fiercely meete, each other to confound, 
_ In which ſwift courſe our ſhattered ſpeares did flie, 
Like feathers borne by winde into the skie, 
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As two fierce buls fights twixt an heardofkine, 

Whoſe violence doth increaſe, when in their f6ght 

The crimſon blood doth from their wounds decline, 

So wounds giuen equally in doubrfull hight; :- oh fn 

Our eager thoughts did to revenge excitey! of 
The anguiſh arm'd our armes with ſtrength to ſtrike = 

And made vs both incounter lion-like, 


On horsback firſt the fight we did tmaintaine, | | 131 
And when our horſe did faile, diſmounting ſtraight : 
On foote the fight we did begin againe, - 5321 
In which my foes haut courage gan tabate, 
Iwith my {word laid on ſuch wounds of weight, 

That his faint knees did Roope at cuerie blow, 


- 


And in the fight did ttagger to and fro, 


Who tird with toile and fearing leaſt my ſword 

Should beare away the palme of victoric, 

Thus ſpake to me;Forbeare quoth he (brauc Lord) $. >” 

This doubrfull fight, and let vs both agree IF 67, 

To ioyne our hartsand hands in amitie, | 
Leaſt that our ſwords each other do deftroy, 


Leauing this land for others to inioy. 


Right well thou knowſt the chance oſvictorie 


Yncertaine is, and though the Crowne thouclaime 


As due to thee and thy poſteritie, 


' So (noble Prince) I in my fathers name 


As my inheritance do craue the ſame: 
In one conſent then lct vs both agree 
That Englands bounds twixt ys may parted bee, 


Let not the inward hands of dogged hate 
Teare thy great minde, but ſupple it with grace 
Of heauenlie loue, let loue endoour debate, 
Which if in thought thou trulie canſt imbrace, 
Then in my hart thou haſt a brothers place, 
To which all-fceing /oxeI witneſle call, 
Whois the ſupreame ſouereigne of ys all. 


ufide.,. 
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To this I pauſde a while, but at the length: 3/151 4 
Conceauing well the combats doubrfull chance, | 
(Cannte)ſaid I,fince God hath given thee frength | (1! 
In fight to trie thermanage of mylance!! '2/17 7905 + 19H 02 1.51 7 
And ſlaughtering ſword withouethy lifes miſctiaticezo!r 2:05 
I thinke right well his will likewifeicbee,” + 6h Let 
That in my,kingdome thou hauc part with me 
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This ſaid, our ſwords we ſheath'dintharmics fighs,'': * 

And with kinde armes eachother didembrace; 67 :5 4.4 brifl 

Happic it ſeem'd te thoſe, that did delighe '-. 7 £24017) 

In happic peace, to ſee ſuchloue take place - 

Twixt two ſuch moxtall foes in ſo thort ſpace; : | 
But hapleſſe I that didaccordaherero, - 2 yt tn fon 
Th cuent whereof didþrecd my after woey 1 > 5H 00 270” 


The traytor Earich preordainde by fate 
To actmy fall, whom for his treacheric 
I daylie did purſue with deadlic hate, 
Did inſtigate his ſouneby villanie 
With impious handsto att my tragedie, 
Who to impietie by nature free, 
After thistragick ſort did murther mee, 


Vpon a tine, when in the Muſes bower, 
Englands Parnaſſus, famous Oxford hight 
Was my abode;there in that farall houre, 
When as expedient yſe did me cxcite 
To do the deed of nature requiſite, 
Vnto the draught as was mywont I went 
Vnto my natures vſe to yeeld content. 


Where loe, the ſonne of this falſe Duke did lie 
Htd in the vault to further his intent 
With weapon arm d; for on the drau 
Secure did fit, with fatall inſtrument 
This villane gor'd my bodies fundament, 
And there to death his due I timelefle gaue, 
ArtGlaſtenburic Iwas laid in graue, 


ght while I 


th. LAGS, 2M. <5 i Is 
ms erannts Aer © > ——_ _ #4 bs # _ 4 


4 3 —_ * . 
+ 4 ORD s ay 4 
wt *% L260 DUE. - =_ 


MI, EST PS MET OTITIS 


| 6%. 3s 
_- 4 no—_ 
" A 7 : N 
4a yg —_ Mte3..c 
"my WL 
*Y w 34 


602 King Edmund,ec. 


Thus after twice ſixe months, and as much ſpace, 

As from the time the ſwallow leaues her neſt, 

Till Phexbas haue the Lionin full chace, 

With th'angrie dog, that from-his burning breſt 

Breaths mortall plagues, hotfeauers and vnreſt : 
When Ihad raign'd1loſt my life and crowne, 
With which our Englith name loſt her renowne. 


Thus haſt thou heard the fad Cataſtrophe, 
And fatall period of my life and raigne, 
In which { 08 ſeeſt, that where falſe treacherie 
Hath toucht the heart with her foule fingers taine, 
There ſeldome coniant truth returnes againe, 
Which that it may to future times Le. 
Forget not what was ſaid, when Iam gone, 
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Y death of this braue Prince, quoth CMemorie, 

The Engliſh loft both fame and libertie, 
Too craellwere inexorable fates, 
Os him ſo ſwiftly t execate their hates ; 
Yet with his brother Alfreds wofwll end 
For tragicke att, his death may not contend, 
Who lixes an exile all his infancie 
With his deare uncle, Duke of Normanaie, 
Whence he in riper yeares recall dagaine, 
Returning ts betray d, and on the Peth 
By Guilford towne his friends betray d by night, 
eAretithd todeath by Godwin, Sov Wn Knight, 
The Prince ts ſent to Th where his eyne 
Being both put ont, with hunger he dath pine, 
Till thinftruments of Harrolds tyranne 
Do butcher him with barbarous crueltie, 
Who ts the next in conr(e, that muſt commend. 
To thee, the maner of his _ end; 
Let Fame then call his monrnefu Loboit to tell 
The woes and unconth death, = him befell. 


Prince eAlfred. 


"4 ” * Another Argument. 
| Prince Alfted funmon'd, tellrs to Memorie 
Hes life;þis death, aud God wins rreacherie, 


IlF all the ſonnes of men, vnhappie fate 

Jl With ſpightpurſuesthe borne of high degree, 
Where tyrant wrong vſurpes the chaire of State 
| The baſer ſubieCt fitSfrom danger free, 

! WH Wofull itis of royall birth tobee, - 

' Wb Of which my woesa witneſſe mayremaine, 

F-/ Such tragicke woes no Prince did ere ſuſtaine, 


Vp then (thou ſaddeſt of thefacred nine) 

Cauſe of ſad ſorow, neuer hadft thou more, 

Vp (rufull ghoſts and ſhew ſome dolefullfigne 

Of heauie griete) powre out your teares in ſtore, 

Cauſe of fad ſorow neuerhad yee more: 
And (thou) the pen-man Way hiſtorie * 
Prepare fad verſe for my ſadtragedie. 


I am that Alfred, famous Edmunds brother, - 
Who in the time of my minoritie an | 
Was by Queene Emma our beloued mother; - 
Sentto mine vncle Duke of Normandie; EIS 
There to remaine ſafe fromthe enemue, 
While heere at home againſt the ſonne of Swarne, 


» Mybrother Edmund battell did maintaine, 


1 


Prince oA fred. 


Who being ſlaine, as thou before did'theare, 

By treacherous E aricke and his bloodie ſonne, 
They for their fat a guerdon due did beare; 

For whereas praiſe by it they thoughtt haue wonne 
Of King Canute, they both to death were done, 


Whoſe hands with blood, whoſe hearts with «reaſon floe, 


Seldome in peace vnto the graue do goe, 


{anntebeing ſeated on the Engliſh throne 
By ioynt conſent of the nobilitie, 
To fit ſole Monarch in the ſame alone, 
Diddaily ſeeke by wiſdomes policie, 
Teeſtabliſh it to his poſteritie, 
While I, and Edward hight my elder brother, 
Did live in exile with our wofull mother. 


Meane time Canute, th'vſurper of ourright, 
Hug'din thearmes of peace and finding none, 
| Thatcould oppoſe themſelues againſt his might, 
Afﬀecr all tormes of warre were ouerblowne, 
By blood gan tyrant-like t vſurpe the throne ; 
For without cauſe the royall blood he ſpilt 
Of Edmunds brother Edwin, void of guilt, 


King Edmuxas fonnes, thoſe faultleſle infants twaine, 
Edmundand Eawardby his ſterne decree, 
Were ſent ynto the Norway King hight Swaine, 
He being deſign'd to a&t their death ; but hee 
Lamenting their miſhaps, did ſer then) free, 
And ſent them both vnto th' Hungarian King, 
Who kept them ſafe beneath his ſoueraigne wing, 


Canute being freed from doubtfull feare of thoſe, 
That to the Diademe might make iuſt claime, 
To peacefull pleaſure did his thoughts diſpoſe, 
And ganto thinke, how with ſome royall dame, 
He inchaſtbed might amplifie his name, 

No ſonne he had tenioy this wretched ſoile, 


But Harreld baſcly borne of beauties ſpoile, 
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Vpon our Mother he did caſt hisloue, 
On whoſe diſlike of loue we both did build 
Our future hopes, but ſhe, alas, to proue 
The weakenefle of her {exe, as prompt to yeeld, 
Leauing vs both, whom ſhe from harme ſhould ſheeld, 
Did caſt her waucting thoughts ypon Canute, 
And in the end did grant his vniult ſuir. 


(O) who doth know the wandring eye, that feeds 
Th vnſtedfaſt fancie of weake womens heart, 
Conſtantin nought, but in inconſtant deeds, 
In weakneſle ſtrong,as if the ſoules beſt part 
Compoſed were by fond loves artleſle art: 
Alas, that faithleſſe faults ſhould fo excell, 
Where faulrleſſe faith with reaſon ought to dwell, 


She bath'd in blifſe, while we lay drown'd in woe, 
She grew in pride, while we did pine away, 
She ſoft embrac'din th'armes of our falſe foe, 
Did ſmile at our miſhaps, while day by day 
We did expettour loued liues decay ; 
For fatall ti's to Princes royall borne, 
Where tyrants browes the garland doth adorne, 


Solong with her Canute ſheliu'd in loue, 
Till with loues fruither wombe to wex begun, 
Which being broughtto light, a ſonne did proue ! 


But when that twice nine times the golden fun 


In heauens bright Zodiack through the fignes had run, 


The cloudsof care began the dolefull night, 
Which dideclipſe the ſhine of her delight. 


Then the deare daies of her dread Lord were done, 
The ftroke of death no mortall may withſtand, 
The kingdome Harrold his ignoble ſonne, 
The baſtard did aſpire, by whoſe command 
Our wretched mother was exil'd the land, 
And in deſpight deſpoil d of all that ſtore, 
Which her Caxnte had giuen to her before, 


Prince eAlfred. 


But deaths cold touch fo ſoone did cloſe mine eies, 
That I beheld not my fad mothers woes, 
The baſe vſurper did my death deuiſe 
Before her fall, in Court ſoone finding thoſe, 
Whom he to a&tmy tragicke murther choſe : 
The Courts of Kings with Sycophants do ſwarme, 
Tyrantsdo want no inſtruments of harme. 
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An Engliſh Earle there was, which Godwin hight, 
Whoſe name about the world report did blaze, 
A man of wicked wit, in Fortunes {1ght 
So highly grac'd, that he himſelfe did raiſe 
Tobe the greateſt Peere in thoſe our daies, 
The King was only then a King by name, 
While he perform'd the office of the ſame. 


And in the ruffe of hisfelicitie 

Prickt with ambition, he begandiſdaine 

His baſtard Lords yſurp'd authoritie, 

Plotting by priuate counſels, how to gaine 

Th emperiall garland after him to raigne, 
Greatnefle in ſway of State giues wings t aſpire, 
Aduancement feeds ambition with defire. 


In broken ſleepes he did conſume the night, 
While hisliege Lord lay lull'd in th'armes of ſhame, 
Hope of a kingdome was his ſole delight, 
While Harrold ſenſelefſe of all Kingly tame, : 
To idle eaſe himſelfe did only frame, 
Which ſer th inſulting Godwins hopes on wing, 
Whence woe is me,my woes did after ſpring. 


My brother and my ſelfe,alas,the while, 
Vnto his hopes to make the paſlage free, 
Were markt for death, nor could our fad exile- 
Sufhce hard fate, my wofull tragedie 
Muſt be the ſubjie@ofhis treacherie, 
We were the obiects of proud Godwins frowne, - 
We only ſtood betwixthimand the crowne. - 


T effect 
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Teffe@ his purpoſe, he did ſoone excite 
The tyrant King, whoſe ations he did ſway, 
Tothinke,that while mine eyes beheld heau'ns light, 
Heliu'd inreach of danger day by day, 
His ſafetieliu'd vpon my liues decay ; 

ForT, he ſaid, being of an haughtie ſpirit, 

Would ſeeke by might my fathers right tinherir, 


The baſtard King to bloodie deeds inclin'd, 

To rob me of my life fttood fully bent : 

Letters forthwith by meſſengers defign'd, 

Forged by wicked wits for their intent, 

In our Queene mothers name to me were ſent, 
Which I accepted as vnfain d and true, » 
The tenor of the which doth heere enſue, 


Emma, but only Englands Queene in name, 
Edward and Alfred, her two ſonnes doth greet 
From Englands chiefeſt Peeres, who do reclaime 
You both from exile, and do thinke it meet, 
That you in Normandie ſhould rigge ſome fleet, - 
- And croſfle the ſeas your fathers right to claime, 
They all will be afſiſtant in the ſame, 


Strike the hard ſteele, while yet the fire is in, 

ſlip not occaſion put into your hand, 

The tyrant Harreld daily ſcekes to win 

ThePeeres vnto his aid, who yet will Rand 

In your defence,and hazard lite and land : 
Then come with ſpeed, for warre we will prepare, 
The way is plaine, the time doth proffer faire. 


This in effe& their letters teſtifie, 

Which did my forward thoughts ſo much excite, 

That though my brother then in Hungarie 

Were abſent farre, yet to obtaine our right, 

I tooke the ſeas with many a Norman Knight ; 
Bur curſed be that voyage cuermoe 


Whoſe end did end my life with bitter woe, 


Pr ince Alfred. 1 


Woe worth the gromcwhen grew the towring maſt, 
beare vs through the waters rore,, 


Whoſe ſailes di 2m 
Woe worth the winde, thatblew the bagefull blaſt, 


Woe worth the waue, whoſe ſurge ſo fwiſtliebore 
My tragick barketo Englands farall ſhore, | 


Woe worth the maſt, the failes, winde, wauesand all, 


That cauſclefle did conſpire poore Alfredes fall. 


Why were not they by cruell fates aſhgn'd 
To giue that due to death ? which death did craue, 
On ragged rockes O why did1 not finde | 
A milder death ? why was the darkſome waue- 
Vpon my way not made my bodies graue? 
Ah why? why did they let my forward feete 
Once touch the ſhore ſuch cruell death to meete? 


Afterour ſhips had brought ys to the ſhore 
And giuen vs vp as captiues to the land, 
At Guilford downe, a place ſocall d of yore, 
A fatall place to me,did Godwin ſtand 
Toentertaine me and my Norman band, 
Who with the ſhew of true fidelitie 
Did maske the face of his falſe treacheric. 


He did imbrace me round with treaſons armes, 
And fawnd ypon me with a villaines ſmile, 
His lookes were blith to hide hispurpoſde harmes, 
His words, which graced were with ſugred ſlile, 
Made muſfike in mine cares, and to beguile 
Suſpitions ſelf a ſolemne yow he made 
Apainſt all aduerſe power my part to aide. 


At Guilford he gaue counſell as a friend 
To make abode with all my companie, 
For there hee ſaid my fauorites did intend 
To meete me with their powers, who would applie 
Their beſt indeuours'gainſt mine enemie: | 
In which being confident, with ioynt conſent 
Of all my friends, I'ynto —— Went, 
= Y 
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6to' Prince eAlfeed. 
There did the chorus to proud Godwin play 
Firſt cell the ſequele of 40 hv; FD 
There firſt appear'd the plot of my decay, 
There the ſad ſcene of my black tragedie - 
Was firſt begun -/ Godwin: treacherie, 


And theremy friends took hands in death andled 
The tragick daunce, which I did after tred, 


When vnto Guilford with my troopeI came, 
Godvin of purpole did augment our traine, 
And for one place could not containe the ſame, 
Lodging in diuers Ins he did ordaine, 
Which might twice tenne or thirtie men containe, 
Which he before with Harro/d did deviſe, 
The better to efte& his enterpriſe, 


Plentie, the childe of peace, in euerie houſe 


Did furniſh our the tables with her tote, 
Lyew fruitfull cup withfull carowſe” 
Went round about, mirth ſtood at euerie doore,. 
The oliue branch deceitfull treaſon bore, 
Vſing the voice of peace which {veer did ſound, 


O þ 
To ys ar feaſt that were, in ſolace drown'd, 


The grecdie gorge repleat with plentious feaſt, 
Beſots the ſenſe and dulsthe fpritfull minde, 
Th'infeebled braine with ftrengh of wine oppreſt, 
Loſing all quick conceit, ſoone waxed blinde, 
The depth of God 4s plots we could not finde : 
Deceit workes ſureſt, where the wit before 


Hath weakned been by plenties feaſtfull tore, 


This fatall banquet, that did then forerun 
Theday that death put many ſoules to flight, 
To ſoone did end,too ſoone'the golden ſunne . 
Fell to the Ocean, and the diſmall nighr 
Came vp from ſeas to work my ſoule defpight, 
The woe which chearefull day before did hide 
Totnd our cheare,the night too ſoone deſcride, 


''Y 


When 


Prince eAlfred. 
When in my naked bed my limbes werelaid : © 
And Iecnchaind in deepeſt fleepe did lie, 
The rufull clamors of my friends betray d _ 
Didring about mineeares; with whole fad crie 
I roſc from fleepe,and from my bed did flie: 
But by the armed men and doores faſt made, 
My weapons gone, I knew I was betraid, 


Then did I looke, when death would at the 'doore 

Come in, to ſcale my life with violent hand ; 

My chamber ſhooke,my hart gan tremble fore, 

And as in horrorlI did filent and, - 

Vp flew the doores, in ruſhc an armed band, 
Who laid rude hands on me in ſpightfull hate, 
Withour reſpeCt ynto tny princelie (tate, 


But when Axroralefther Tythons bed, - --.; 


My Norman friends faſt bound in bands were led 
To Guilford downe, te whom in dolefull phghce 
None gaue releefe, falſe Godwin tooke delight 


With ſight of their ſad death his eyes1a 


By caſting lots they were ardain'd for. deathg 
Often, (till nine did beare the bitterfatze,....- 


And inſtrange torwredid expire their'breath z/- -. "ut; L 


The tenth reſeru'd didliuejn 'weetched fate 1:15): 


Of bondage, till theday offinall dates; 30 17: !, 15 


fr 


And thus (ix hundred vnt@death being done, ape: 


All faithfull friends did.my. fad fall forerun.. 


My friends thus ſlain,through cours ſhades af night, 


That none to my abogepiightpriviebe, - _ * 
Conucy'd Iwas to th/lle of Elie hight, - | 
There to abide, rill Farrold did decree,.. -< 
What kinde of death from thrall ſhauld ſerme free; 
Wherel with care conſum'd for death didcall, _ ; 
_ Vatillafatefarre worſethen ay didyhll, --. - 
= ns 
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Such fight would cauſe the hardeſt hart toblegd, 


And through each part of heau'n diſperſt berlis 5 res 
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_ Then cauſe thy Muſe with me to mourne her fill, 
And uall yce nightlic birds, that do appeare, 
As gafily fignes, ſhrieke out your deadlie ill, 
Let all that wofull is and voide of cheere, 
Thatmay augment my dole, tome draw neere, 
And helpe me with their vicouth comvanic 
To tune the ſong of my fad tragedie, 


Deſpoildby foesvfall my Princelie ſlate, 
Andlockt in dungeon deepefrom fight of heauen, 
Sweete dame delight, with whom Iliu'd of late, 
Farre from my ſad abode away was driuen, 
And carcfull ſorrow for companion giuen : 
The youthfull ſpring ofmy delight was.done, 
And winters ſtatenow in my youth begun, 


And with the winter ofmy woes begun: 
The froftic ſeaſons winter bore apart, | 
Whoſe vnkinde cold did through my bodie run, 
While gnawing hunger to increaſe my ſmart, 
For want of foode did feed vpon my hart: - 

Thus I with cotd and bumper long foreworne, 

Did noughtburmouthing pine and pining mourne, 


My greene of youth with-griefes ſad fighes was blaſted, 
The fap of my life blood began decay, 
My fleſh through faſt ad euill fare was waſted, ur 
My hart did faint,myfirength'did fleete awaie; - 
Ah God that death oft wiſh't ſolong did ſtay, 

Why did nor fates preuent my bloodie foes, 

And with keenekhife ihdeath aftof my woes? 


My woes, alas, As yet were tobegirſ $2 il % fs 
For though my foes were ptittie ts thy cries, 
Yet could my rufull plaints no pitie winne, 
To take from me at length they(did deuiſe, 
The laſt of amy comforts, both mine eyes : 
Ah cruell fees;t56 ctuelf were yebenr, '' 
to you not yeeld content? 


_  Whycouldmy 


Prince eA lfred. 


When firſt the inſtruments of Harre/as ire 
Did come prepar'd to rob me of my fight, 
Hoping that Chih I did long deſire, 
Had thenbeen ſent to me, the laſt deſpighr 
That canbe done to man in wretched plight; 
Theſe words I ſpake to moue remorſe of mind, 
While teares in plentie downe my cheeks declind. 


Thrice happie men, if ye the tidings bring 
Of happie Leach my dolefull daies to end, 
From whoſe long houres my laſting death doth ſprings 
This laſt requeſt to you I do commend, 
That pitying my ſad plaints, you may befriend 
My wretched foule with quicke diſpatch in death, 
And not with torture, when yeeld my breath. 


Behold this bodie pin d away with woe, 
This ſtaruedcarkas in ſuch rufull plight, 
That who, alas, can poore Prince Alfred know, 
Theſe cheekes, whilome ſo full of freſh delight, 
Now wexed pale and wan, are drid vp quite 
For want of dew; yet dew'd with fad ſupplies 
Of mournefull teares ſtill lowing from mine eies, 


Yeeld then, 0 yceld ſome comfort in this caſe, 
And donot yee augment my deadly ſmart, 
Ile hug ſweet death, and with kind; armesembrace 
His grizly ſhape, and wooe him with his dart 
Tocnd my woes, by wounding my poore hart, 
Oaly make ye diſpatch when ye begin, 
And heau'ns impute itnot to you for fin, 


This did I ſpeake, ſuppoſing they were come, 
With violent hands to make my life the prize 


Of wiſhed death ; kay hymore grievous doome,. + 
firſt adiudged was toJoſemine cies: $1, irk! 
For whilethat vnto heav' A,With pitious cries 

Vpon theircrueltieIdidcomplaive,; __ _. 

They ceft me of my fight with VET PAINRs 
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Thenceforth,as caytife caſt in dungeon deepe, 

Where with freſh oricfe my hart did hourely bleed, 

As Philomel that {| pends her time of {leepe 

In mournefull tunes recording his miſced, 

Whoſe luſt in waſtefull woods her ſhame did breede, 
Nights endleſſe houres till death did end the fame, 


Agdinf my foesI walted in exclame. 


Famine, the childe of want did feaſt my.ſoule, 

And in my breſther hungrie arrow ſteepe, 

The black nights ſhreeking bird, the ghatlie oule 

With balefull notes in waking woe did keepe 

My greeued foule, when nature craued {leepe, 
With whoſe ſhrill ſhreekes my plaints did beare a part, 
And kept true time with fighes from forrowing hart. 


Sorrow and griefe with waſte of teares drawne dtic 
Suppli'd the place, where eyes did once remaine, 
Whole want of teares my hart did(till: mr el 
With drops of blood, freſh bl eeding' the paine ' 
Of wounding griefe whichit did long ſuſtaine, 
Of which impatient to deſpaire being driuen, 
Curfing my birth, I thus did cric to heauen. 


Woe worth the wombe, whichtiature did inforce.' 
To bring meforth andfeaue me in negle&t: DP-4®, 
Woe worth the fare, that did direQtmy courſe, 
Tf anie ſtarre the core of life direct; * | | 
Woe worth the haure, which did my birth dere; IM 
Woe toyouall, that dif conſpire withibes ' 2 


To drowne my better dayes in birrer woes, 


Why do1liue? ah why liueTthe OO 2, Es. as 
Ofhalf a day in this my mviirnefull mew? © OW.” 
Why doth grim deathfo oftef: bent "0 Fey ow 
The woefull waſte in me why d8thKevig®! cf ae 
Of natures worke ; and yet note aue ws lt ; "=p 
Whydo I live, yet daylie die with: 70 ju | _ c 
"= do Idie, pen dfSEBUEaphineRs" NE 
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To you therefore ye heau'ns, whoſe cheerefull face 
With morrtall eyes I neuer more ſhall ſee, 
To youandall your powers I crie for grace; 
Let me, ah let me now no longer be, 
But by ſwift death from foes do ſetmefree;. 
My dayesbe ouer long, for death crie, 
End then my dayes (O God)andletme die, 


Wanting the falue of patience, wherewithall 
To cure the ſore of ſorrow growne ſo rife 
In my gricu'd hart, thus forc'd I was to call 


For death to launch the wound with his ſharpe knife, 


Which griefe had feſterd in my loathed lite; 
Who in bis horrid ſhape himſelfe did ſhow 


To me poore wretch with too much paineand woe. 


For deathat laſt with ſuch vnkinde conſtraint 
Did force my ſoule from th houſe of her.vnreſt, 
That neuer Prince had cauſe of more complaint; 


Natures vnkindeſt children will deteſt 
My deaths vnkindneſle, and the flinteſt breſt 


Willearne texpire ſad ſighes with ſorrows breath, - 


To heare me tell the manner of nzy death. 


From thence, wherein grim darkneſſe I did dwell 
I forth was fetch't, and by my foes thatbeen 

Firſt fiript I was, and then (O woe torell) 

My wombe was opened with a raſorkeene, 

With paine of which downe ſinking I did weene, 


Thar then my gaſping ghoſt Ya gue expird 
IC 400 c ME It: . | 


The breath of life; w 
But after grieuous groane, when as my ſprite 
With feeling ſenſe rcuiued was againe, 
My ſterne tormentors ſeeming to delite 
In this thgigbloodie game, whileTin yaine 
Did veg deſpatch of my tormenting paine, 
Vith vnremorſefull hands againe began 


Tinflitmore woes on me moſt woefull man : 
Sl 4 
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At that ſmart wound, which in my wombe they made, 

One of my intrailes ends they forth did take, 

Which, out alas, (thatere it ſhould be ſaid 

Of any Prince) they faſten to a take, 

And with ſharpe needles (yet my ghoſt doth quake 
To thinke on it) my tender ſides they wound 
Aboutthe ſtake to make me go around, 


With painfull wounds they wound me in each part, 

When fill I tood to eaſc me of ſuch woe, To 

Yet worſe then painfull wounds increaſt my ſmart 

As oft as I about the ſtake did go, 

Then in this pitious plight, what ſhould I do ? 
Deaths touch I felt; yet by my foes made blind, 
Thercadie way to death I could not find, 


Atlength my ſoule ynable to withſtand 
Thaffiictions of my foes, in heart made ſtout 
With torment of my wounds, I hand in hand 
Went on with death that deadly ſtake about, 
Vatill my bowels being winded our, 

With death I fell, and in that fall did find 


An end of woe, an end of griefe of mind, 


Men light of credence warned be by me, 

To deeme noprofer'd friendſhip firme and ſure, 

Till truth haue triall made, for flatterie 

Makes fained loue the fitteſt cloake t obſcure 

Falſchood fromtruth, which praQiſe puts in vre, 
Of which, that henceforth Ia Mirrour bee, 

My Rorie told, Ileaur it'ynto thee. 


\i_ 


He banefull plot of Godwins treacherie, 
eAnd Alfreds rpfullend, quoth eMemorie, 
With doubt n rake a weake beliening mind, 
Which to £#5.4-n better proofe 1 find 
Then Godwins ſelfe, who in.bis turne ſhall tell 
eAfter Prince Alfreds death, what him befell, 
How he in ſernice of Canute his King, 
In forrenwarres himſelfe in grace 42 bring, 
How he in ſtate did riſe, with what increaſe 
Of noble iſſue, heau'n his houſe did bleſſe, 
Hes life produc d to length of many yeares, 
& Forre Kings he ſernes, in Edwards daits appeares 
His treaſon t Alfred, till that time conceal 'd, 
Which by the hand of heau'n is then rtueald, 
Hi oath, hu perinrie, bread ſtops his breath, 
Heau'n plagues hu ifſue for Prince Alfreds death, 
The truth of which, that ve at large may heare, 
Let Fames trumpe cauſe bis guiltie gho#t t appeare. 


Another argument, / 
Godwin a guiltie tels th ambitions ayme 
y Of bu defire, firft caxſe of all his ſhame. 
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&1j Airefall the ſteps, that happily do end 

we Their courſe begun in vertuespainfullrace, 

Many begin that Reepie hill tafcend, 3 
Vhere vertue dwels; but few do find ffith grace, 
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& Asnotto faint, ere theyattainetharplace, © * * 
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Totread the path ofpraiſc I firſt begunne,, ' ..., 
But loſt true praiſe, which I did weene thayue wonne. 


Ambition tooke me by the hapleſſe hand, 

And with delightled me another way, ' 

Both blood and treaſon in my way did ftand, 

Which heau'n with vengeance failes not torepay, ' + 

Although reuenge of men eſcape they may ; —_ © 
Of which thatIa Mirrourbe, giue care, £4 V1 
And inthy mind my fatall ſtorie beare, 


Tam that Godwi, ſometimes Earle ofKent, + +) 
Who with King Harrold did conſpireto ſhed  ._ .... 
Prince Alfreds blood, which I too late repent: 
For whereas I ypon the glorious bed 

Of ſpotlefle honor, mi - hauc laid myhed, 

This oneblacke deed of my falſe treacheric,. 
Doth brand my name with ſpot of infatnics. - \ .. 
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If from that way, my ſteps had neuer ſtrai'd}; 

Which in my youthfull daiesIfirſtdid tread, 

My famous acts, which now are all decai'd, 

Had liu'd in lines of gold, and inthe ſtead 

Of foule defame,with praiſe had'crown'd my head ; 
But partiall fame lets paſſe our deeds _—_ | 
Our worſer deeds ſhekeepes for future daies, 


When bold Caywtr, that'yitorious King, 
Ore Danes and Englifh did in triumph rai one, 
Deſire did ſetmy youthfull thoughts on wing 
Io purſuit of renowne; which'to attaine, 
From pleaſures idle bed Fdid fefraine, 
Eaſc duls the ſptite,Jeachidropof fond delight 
Allaies the thirſt, whichlotie doth-excite;: 


About this time we being ſtenre of warre; 
Fame by report did giueto vnderſtafhd; -- 
Thatthe bold Vandale threatned toinfetre;, i 
Such ſtrong itivalion bothiby ſcasarid lands - 
Vpon the Danes, thatall the force of hand, | 
That they for watre could make, would ſcatce ſuffice 
To giuerepulte vnto their enemies, 234 


Which when Ca#wre did heare; his Daniſh foree 

He muſtred vp, and I inſpir'd by fame; _ 
Troopt vp my Kentiſh friends; both foot and horſe, 
With whom deckt in brave attmesand skilfd inframe- 
Of varied fight, yntoCaMureTcameJytinnt on wht 


With whom6 Detimarke Ldthgw/ddidgoe; | | '- 


ConduRtr of the Engliſh 'painſtzhe foe. 
The ſeas we launcht, but loug'we had notwarr 8 


Cc 


Vpon the deepe, whewall dit hips did ſexerer} AE 


Proud Nerews f8in'd .chefeetooktvlickeand/an'd? 
The billowes rudexgirz7d intolhiteof water, i > 


Cuffe after cuffe the eartlis preene'bankestidbarcer,'s «1 - | 
Which with chicirforce aurſcatrered dianiebite *s #{ 1:33Q© 1 7 Pl 
| In greacdiſtreſſe aboureNodhyHholey""/ 31. 
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Toſt to and fro, the ftoxme atlength ore-blowen, - 

We did arriue ypon the Daniſh coaſt, 

VVhere, inthe field the Vandale dreadlefſe growen 

Their valours to auouch, did vaunt and boaſt 

Of fpoiles and captiues in their couquering hoſt, 
Twixt whom and ys the fight had thenbegun, 
Had night, to part the fray, nottwixtvs run, 


The night, that giues cach deathleſle creaturereſt, 
In chaines of darkneſſe all the earth did bind, 
And in our tents, each one as ſeem'd him beſt, 
Did paſſe the time; but in my labouring mind 
Nor reſt, norſleepe could entertainment find, 
Care kept me waking, how Lbeſt might bring 
My ſelfe in credit with Cannre the King, 


The time, I thought, did fit occaſion yeeld, 
The foes with fond negleRt of vs at ſhore 
Did ſleepe ſecure,difpread about the field, Wm, 
Their guard ſlight kept, their men were wearied ſore _ 
VVith hunting after ſpoile the day before, 
VVhom to Cernte vnknowne could we confound, 
Our names I thought, would eucrberenownd. 


Theſe thoughts, but newly borne in my great mind, 
By ſecret meſſengers Itid conuent, 
e Engliſh Chiefetainesall, whom I did find 
In heart fo well inclin'd, thatall were bent _ 
VVith readic hands to ſtrengthen myintent,..;- , 1 
| Andineachpointtheir mindsto minedidframe--. - ({:1*/ 
For thisaffaire,all thirſtingafterfame,. |: 4 


Our Engliſh quarter, which did vtmoſlic | 3. long! 929 g5t 50lL 
VVevyndeſcrid, drew forth, and oy our Way:('.s + 1 it 107 
VVith filence wedidpaſle, thewindesblew highs ©: ov 21 
And nighther darkſome wings did wide diſplay: 1 e> 1:!lid 6 
Leſt thaduerſe ſcout, qur purpoſe might bewray: +: 1 5526 58) 
Soforth we went,and gain'd with goodevent,. ;. ' i \// 
The drowhie andgles vemoſiregiment, AG 21171112 28315 Th 
gf 


The outward watch,and courts of guard being ſlaine, 
Through all their rankes by ſlaughter making way, 
Wwe kg at length their fatall rents attaine, 
In which, as in negleCt they ſleepiny lay, 
Withour reſpe& all went the common way, 

That leads to death, as well the noble kind 

As the ignoble, were indeath confin'd. 


Then was th'alarum giuen, and euery where 
The foes with fearetull ſhouts did pierce the skie, 
Heere one affrighted ſilent Rands, and there 
Another dreading death doth mercie crie, 
Heere one cries ſtand, another there bids flie, 
In euery place deaths terrour did abound, 
Andall on heapes our foes we did confound. 


Atlength, troopt vp in haſte the foes made head, 
Twixt whom and vsenſu'd a deadly fight, 
Grim death in darknefle hid, did bring more dread 
With his approch, the foes through ſablenight 
Their friends from foes could not diſcerne aright, 
In which diſftreſle vnablelong to ſhield 
Their campe from fpoile,they fled andleft the field. 


Darknefle ſuborn'd their flight, and did preuent 

Our purpos'd purſuit forth'intended chaſe, 

Their campe laid waſte, we found in euery tent 

Rich ſpoile and captiues; men ofno meane place, 

With more renowne our deed of worth to grace, 
Of which Carre our King did nothing kg 
Vntill the mornings light our deeds did ſhow. 


For when in Eaſt Arora did appeare, 

Caxuteintending to begin the; he, 

When he of our Snates flight did heare, 

Inrage he yow'dreuenge for ſuchdeſpight, 

Andforth in furie marcht +but when infighe- 
The Vandales campeappear'd deſpoit dwith fire, - 

Andall their hoſt difpers'd, he ganademire. - 
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The Danes, in troopesall gathered, ſtood amaz'd”! 
' To ſee through what great dangers we had run, - 
Vponthe ſlaughtered Vandales wounds they gaz'd, 
Vpon the Captiues and the rich ſpoiles wonne, 
Applauding all with praiſe, what we had done, 
The King himſelfe in heaping praiſe on praiſe, 
The worth of this our deed on high did raile, 


The good ſucceſle of this high conquelt won, 
My name in credit with the Dane did bring ; 
And to encreaſe this honor new begun 
In th/horrid warre betwixt the Norway King 
And Prince Canute, of which the world did ring, 
I by my deeds ypon the Norway coaſt, 
Did faue Canu:m and his fainting hoſt, 


When Olanus and Vlfe thoſe brothers ſtout, 
Wirth their Norwegians ina dangerous fight, 
Againſt {anute {ucceſlefully had fought, 
. I with my Engliſh fouldiers in his fight 
Regain'd againe, what he had loſt by flight, 
And fbrc'd proud Olanws to fliethefield,, 
Who to our King his Crowne didafter yeeld. 


Grac'd inall warre affaires without miſchance, Br 
With King Canzre in ſuch greatgrace I came, 
That he, my name and fortunes to aduance, 
His fiſter gaue to me for wife, whoſe name 
Hight Thirafaire, a Ladie of great fame, 
Whoml with earneſt ſuite did ofcen proue, 
Andin the end obtain her for my loue. 


Thus with auſpitious lookes the heau'ns beheld, 9:41 10) 
The new borne infant ofmy towring ſtate, 1140 
Which growing vp, with proud ambition ſwelld, -,  - 
Flattering it ſelfe with hope of happierfate, - 
Which to obtaine I longdidliein waity:. 1:11 uti - 
Andleftatlengtb true honors path towed;:) |: 114 / |. 
Totcace the footing which anbicenh 11G ior lie bo 


Godwin Earle of Kent. 
When death did end Cannrw life and raigne, 
Iftanding in contention, t whom the right 
OfEnglands vnſwai'd Empire ſhould remaine, 
Canntes baſe ſonne, ambitious Harrod hight, 
Did ſtep into the throne 1n my deſpight, 
Being backt by diuers Peeres, that ſought to clime 
By his ſupportin this new change of time, 
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'Cainſt whom Iftood with fained loyaltie 

To thoſe two Princes, ſonnes of Epelred, - 

The true borne heires to Englands Emperie ; 

In which affaire, had Fortune falſe not fled 

And turn'd herbacke,the Crowne had grac'd my hed: 
For had I gain'd the garland intheir name, 
Neither of them ſhould haue enioy'dthe ſame, 

But al-ſceing heau n, that did my drift perceiue, 

To take efteRt would notpermit the fame, 

Thoſe ſtrong builtholdsI was confirain'd toleaue, - 

In which defiance I did firſt proclame, 

Againſt the baſtard in Prince :Atfredsname: - 
Wherefore my oath I vnto Harrs/d paſt, - 
Tobetrue Liegeman, while my life did laſt. 


| Yetdidnotthis my mounting thoughts beat downe, 
Nor quell the pride of my aſpiring mind, 
My heart till aim'd at Englands royall Crowne, 
Aſpiring hope did th'cies of reaſon blind, . 
Toall impietic I was inclin'd, 
Of which Prince Alfred, whom would I had neuer - 
Betray dro death, a Mirrour liues for euer, 


The maner of whoſe death I ſhame to tell, 
-Such was the cruell torment of the ſame, 
And ſuch the noble vertues, thatdid dwell 
In th'heart of that ſweet Prince, whole liuin o name 
Toall poſteritie records my ſhame, 
The more his vertues were, whoſe blood I fpilt, 
Remorſelefſe wretch, the greater was my guile,.. 


Curſt 
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Curſtbe the graceleſſe hearts vnſwayed pride, _ + - & 
Which tempted me to a& ſo foule adeed, rf] 
Why as at firſt did not faire vertue guide 
My Reps in path of praiſe? why in her ſteed, 
All grace aboliſhr, did foule vice ſucceed? 

With State and gteatneſſe, vertue ſeldome dwels, Y 

State foſters wx) 4 prideall good graceexpels, | / 


After the murder of this gyiltleſle man, 
Long time Iflouriſht with proſperitie, 
In flothfull Harrods daiesmy houſe began 
With many valiant ſonnes to multiplie, 
Who after came to great authoritie, 
Of whom hereafter Iintend to tell, 
Hearken meane while what ynto me befel!. 


Hearken ye glory-thirſting men, and heare 
Iudgement of wreakful wrath powr'd downe by [owe 
On me, and on my houſe, that all may feare, 
Aſpiring honors height thoſe plots toproue, 
To which vaine xs 4 the heart doth often moue, 
Of which, both I, andall my progenie, 
May Mirroursbe toall poſteritic. 


When Harrod had, the tearme of three yeares ſpace, 
Vpon the Engliſh throne borne ſupreame ſway, 
He dying left a name of foule diſgrace, 
T'obraine true fame, he neuer gaue th'aſlay, 
His idle life in ſloth did fleet away : 
In houres of caſe, who euer ſpends his daies 
To future time, leaues ſeldome any praiſe. 


f 


Vpon the throne, his brother did ſucceed 

Prince Hardtknute, Canutus lawfull ſonne, 

Whom Idid feare, leſt for mybloodie deed 

By his edict, I ſhould to death be done, 

Which I in lawfull triall conld not ſhun, =o 
To murdred Alfred he was borne halfe brother, 


Gotby Canate on Emma his Queene mother, 
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Yet being right expert ineuery thing, 
Which did pertaine to ſubtile policie, 

Both tooke a ſolemne oth before the King, 
That I from guilt of Alfreds blood was free, 
With which his friends had often charged mee ; 
And alſo, that mineoth might fauour finde, 
2 With golden gifts I did corrupt his minde, 


If that the powre of gold doe conquer Kings, 
Corrupts the noble,and deceaues the wile, 
Subdues the valiant; yea the brother brings 
To ſell his brothers blood for golden prize, 
Wherewith to glut his greedie auarice : 
No maruell then, if thatmy gold didbring 
This fained oth in credit with the King, 


Of Hard: nate this fauour I did finde, 
ITliudin grace and great felicitie, 
Tome the rule of all things hee refign'd, 
He onely kept his Kinglie dignitie, 
All things were ſwaid by my authoritie : 
But after two yeares ſpace, by ſuddaine death 


In midſt of mirth, he loſt his vitall breath, 


Being ata feaſt ypona ſolemne day, 

At Lambeth houlſc, within the Biſhops place, 

With cup in hand his life did fleet away, 

To ground he fell and did cold death imbrace, 

Leauing few friends to waile his woefull caſe: 
Inloue of drinke he liu'd, in drinke he dide; 
Such drunken death oft drunkards doe beride. 


Prince Edward, Alfred: brother, he being dead, 

Was left the lawful heire vnto the Crowne, 

Which I did claim as'due from'Edgelred, 

And on his ſeeming foes 1 ſcem'dto frowne, 

That ſought with yiolenthands to pluck him downe: 
For well | did petcrame, he being Kiog,: 


. To good cfte&myipubpoſe I ſhouldbring. 
ON ROE Tt 
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Zealous he was,and did ſo much delighe 1421 
In ſacred precepts of pure ſan&tie, 

That farre more fit he feem'dinall mens fight, 

To liue religious ina Friarie, O50 22044 
Then ſway the ſcepter of a monarchie: 1977 +121 of 
Yetſeing the rightdid vnto himpertaine, | 


SO 
He was permitted ouer vs to reigne, 


Vpon whoſe minde more pliable to yeeld 

To rule of others, then torule alone, 

The hope of future fortune 1.did build, 

And after him, vnknowne to anie one, 

Ilaid my plot to ſtep into the throne 3 
For vnto him my daughter I did wed, 
Twixt whom I knew would be a barren bed, 


Although the choyceſt eye could not ſelet 


A Virgin with more ſweets of beautiefald ; 


Yet for in hart he iuſtlie did ſuſpect 

His brother Alfred blood by me was'ſpild, 

Her beautie with delight he nere beheld, 
My dreaded power, which might haue dangerousbeene 
To his eſtate, was-cauſe he made her Queene, 


Whereby in future time my valiant ſonne, 
My Harrold ſtout atitle did pretend 
Vnto the Crowne, who by his valor wonne 
High credit with the King, who in the end 
So far to him his fauour did extend, 

That after his deceaſe, he did ordaine + 


The Crowne and Kingdome ſhouldtohimremaine, 


Thus didTI fit in top of Fortunes wheele, 

Kait to the royall blood of Englands Crowne, 

Till death did ſtrike, miſchance I nere did fecle, 

Fortune at my ſucceſle did neuer frowne, 

Who inthehight of pride pluckes manie downe : | 
Dreadlefle Iliu'd, being dreaded till of all, ; 


Fearing no lucklgfle chance, that might befall. | 
Beneath 
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In death did yen 
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Beneath the ſway of my ſecurefull power 
Ifrom the King my guilt did long conceale 
Of eAlfreds death, vntill that farallhoure, 
When fate appointed did my foule appeale, 
And inmy death my bloodie deed reueale : 
Blood for due vengeance neuer calls in vaine, 
Heau'n will reuenge, when weremifle remaine, 


Once ſitting at the table with the King, 

My ſonne, whoſe office was the cup to beare, 

By chance did ſtumble, as he didit bring, 

Andlightlic did himſelf againe vpreare, 

At which by me thele ſpeeches ſpoken were; 
Ha ha my Liege,faid I, ſechow one brother 
Intime of need can well ſuſtaine theother, 


To which the King return'd this ſterne replie 
With browes contra&t, fignes of his angric minde, 
Moſt true it is, ſaid he, and ſo ſhould I 
My louing brother Alfred liuing finde 
Tohelpe me now, bur for thy ſelf vnkinde, 
With which neere toucht; yet all diſtruſtto ſhun, 
Bread ftreight I took,and thus my oth begun, 


This bread (quoth TI) Ineuer wiſhtotake 
Downe through this throat into my hollow cheſt, 
But choaking me, God grant, that itmay make 
My death a ſcandall, to my ſoule vnbleſt, 
Which heau'n henceforth for euer may deteſt, 
IfI your brother Alfeddid betray, 
Or gaue conſ{cut totake his life away. 


No ſooner had Iipoke, and taken bread, 


But of the heaucns, my wiſh I' did obtaine, 204 (12077 bitf 
Vntothe ground Tinſtantliefell dead, Df inllovryda 


While yet the bread diggatmy throate remaine, - - 
Through which to breath -did ſtriueinvaine? 5; 
In death did heau pl&teAniy villanie, N29 3 
iuſilie-ſciſe on mee, * 


Ttz2 ; Which 
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Which in my ſuddaine dewnefall tooke not end, 
This dreadfull judgement could nor fatiſhe 
The wrath of righteous /oxe, who did intend 
The extirpation of my progenie, 
In the reuenge of Alfreds tragedie, 
With ſeu'n ſonnes done to death, all yaliant men, 
My name did yade, as it had neuer ben. 


My eldeſt ſonne, hight Swaize, in his raſh moode 
With rage incen'ft, with his vnhappie hand, 
Did beafl-like ſpill his vncle Byorss blood, 
For which a pilgrim to the holie land 
He was inioynd by Churches ſtrict command ; 
Where rouing Saracens ypon the way, 
With murther did his yncles death repay. 


The next was Harro/d, who in Edwards reigne, 

After my death grew famous in thisland, 

Manie great Aicterbe did obtaine 

Againſt the Welſh, who with rebellious hand 

Againſt the King themſelues did proudlie band; 
For which in name and fame he was renown'd, 
Andby the King with manie merits crown'd. 


But the third brother did thereat enuie, 

T oſtie by name, a man of mickle pride, 

Which when his brother Harro/ddid eſpie, 

His angrie hartdid {well,and rage did guide 

That reaſon,which doth man and beaſt diuide ; 
For on a time inrag d with angers ſting, 
They fell at ods in preſence of the King: 


V'Vhere Harreld caught young Toſtie by the haire, 
And with hisfiſt did ſmite him on the " Ap 
But by well-wiſhing friends they.pagtke 
Yet Toſtiein his minde for ſuch diff 
Did yowereuenge in more conuenienl 

And forthwith from the Court withieri 
- To Harroldarhauſe his readic way he 
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VVhere when he came, the ſeruants hee did finde 
Preparing all things for the Kingsrepaire, 
On whom he wreak'd the vengeance of his minde ; 
For not a man his wrathfull ſword did ſpare, 
In his revenge they all alike did ſhare : 

Yet could not this his furies heat aſſwage, 

Their limmes he hew'diin peeces in his rage, 
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Which he amongſt the hogſheads of pure wine, 

Veſſels of ale Mrs. cydar did beſtow, 

And in the lomes of meath, and tubs of brine, 

Andother forts of liquor he did throw 

Heads, legs, and armes, whence * warme blood didflow : 
Then ſent he word, that at his brothers houſe 


The King ſhould find good tore of poudered ſowce., 


For which offence, he was exildethe land, 

And Harreld after Edwardas his right 

The crowne did claime, gainſt whom no peere did ſtand 

Yet Toftie did the Norway King excite, | Y 

In battaile gainſt his brocher for to fight, by 
In which by Harrel/d vpon Stamford plaine, b 
Both Toftic and the Norway King were ſlaine; © © © - © 


Stout Harro/din the field his deaths wound tooke, 
With this two bretheren Girth and Leowen, 
Art Batraile abbey gainſt the Norman Duke ; 
Forin iuſt iudgement then did. heau'n begin 
Toplague this land for my detefted finye, 
Which from that time twicethirtic yearesandfoure, 
With Norman bondage was oppreſſed ſore, 


Thus by decree of fate without remorſe 
By the "oa {word fiue ſonnes to deaths doome paſt, 
The fixtin riding on a head-ſtrong horſe 
Into thefiluer Thames dark deepe was caſt, 
In which his ſoule the ranzedWfleath did taſte ; 

The ſeuenth and laſt was cloſe priſon kepr, 

Yacill in death the conquiexing Nogmaa ilept, *- 

I” It3 Yet 
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odwin Earle of Kent. | 


et heere heau'ns heauie judgement did gotend, 
My wretched mother, though forworne and old, 
Vatimely fell, who, while ſhe liu'd, did ſend 

Yong Dames to Denmarke, where for gaine of gold, 


*. 


” 


. Their virgin beauties ynto luſt were ſold, 


For which offence, to all the world a wonder, 
She ſtricken was from heau'n by horrid thunder. 


And that on earth, my ſhame might ncuer die, 
The ſeas proud waues haue ouerrun my lands, 
VVhich.did of yore by Sandwich hauen lie, 
VVhere now bound vp in Veptzyzes watrie bands, 
They at this day arc called Gogrin ſands, 
 Andfince are made of paiture-ſpringing-ground, 
A dangerous gulte, the ſea-man to confound, 


- Thus for Prince Alfreds blood, which I did ſhed, 


Howe in the tempeſt ofhis wrathfull mood, 
Powr'd downe his wreake vpan my wretched hed: 
Of all foulc ils moſt aduerſe vnto good, 

Vengeance purſues the bluſhing Eo of blood, 
Blood out of carth with cries importunes heau'n. . 
{Tograntreuenge, yntillreuenge be giuen, 


Vntoa ſinfull wightg, though time do ſeeme 

With wings of waſte his a away to wipe, 
Although the King of heau'n ſecure he deeme ; 
Yet when his ſore of finne is waxen ripe, 

Of his ſmart ſcourge he feelesthe bitter ſtripe, 
Thetruth whereof, that I may teſtifie, 
Amongſtthy Mirrours, place my tragedies 
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THE LIFE AND 
DEATH OF ROBERT 


SVRNAMED Craruoss, 
Duke of Normandie. 


Wnt Hen Ioue, ſaid Memorie, for Normans ſlaine 
Throngh Godwins treaſon vpon Guilford plaine, 


From Enolifo bieeh his wreake would not renoke, 

But made it ſtoope to conquering Williams yohe - | 
In that ſad time, that noble Printe | find Bs 
Moft a of record, that Nornian Lori | 

The ſtout Duke Robert, who in th hopeful ſpriny 

Of his greene youth, rebels apainit the King, | "xg 
Hrs hopes deluded ſets his heart on fire, | 4 
Hef: her ſucceſfully again#t his (ire, 2 
Is abſent, when his father leaues to line, 

Who to his ſetond forme the Crowne doth gine, 
The DMmkz1 ret HFHer, firias Rufus on the ehrove 


ww 


Robert to Paleftine with Godfrey y £9es, 

Wins fame in field agat#t the Pagan foes, 

Hearing of Ru fus death, he thence returnes, 

Finds Henrie King, with indignation burnts, 

Meets hm in field to wreake it with his ſword, 

But Peeres on either part make them &ttord, 

eAfter mpeace they line like brethren, 

"_ Dakes kind naturewrongedby rhe Queent, 
aine he armes him to rewevige bit 


- iohts with the King whiſtparih OR ſtrong, 
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bs fight i taken and to Cardiff ſent, | n 
Where long captin'd, in ſeeking toprenent 
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Robert ſurnamed Curthoſe 


z 


The fate of loathed thrall by ſecret flight, 

He 2g is, and ts deprin'd of ſight, 

eAnd after with long life in thrall spprest, 

He pines away with hunger and vureFt, 

Whoſe Princely gho#t et Fame from graue vpraiſe 
Tomake thoſe deeds a Hirrour for our daies. 


Anotherargument, 
The Norman Prince tels Fame, how he was borne 


DD h— 
; 


EL N that great booke of Joxes decrees in heau'n, 

Y- Wy Compil dere time had any wings tomoue, | 

22) Ihe wofull wight, to whom blacke fate is giuen, 

St ES Tocancellitin vaine doth after proue, 

Partp <4} No change of time can change the will of /one, 
What power ſo potent is, that can controle | 


The firſt decree that he did there inrole, 


Let Fortune hold a crowne aboue thy head, 
Andat it with wits beſtdireQionaime, 
Riſe to it royally from honorsbed, 

Iuftly deſerue it for thy deeds of fame ; 
Yetſhall thy carefull brownere beare the ſame, 
If thou in that ſtar-textof everything | 
Foredoom'd fox fate, benotinrol daKing, _ 


- 
a, 


; * 
— 


Duke of N ormandhe. 
Of which that thou alaſting Mirror have, * ': 
Bchold me heere a wretched Prince of yore, 
To whom true birth a crowne and king dome gaue, 
Whom vertue did inrich with all herſtore 
Of goodly gifts, to make me firtherefore, 

Of which depriu'd by.deftinies decree, . 

Woe and alas was only left tomee, 


Behold this feeble bodie pin d away 

With hungers waſte, which once ſo ſtoutly bore 

Our Sauiours badge in many a bold aflay; 

Behold the place where eyes haue ſtood before, 

Now filled vp with blacke congealed gore; 
Behold blind Beawchampe Duke of Normandie, 
New crept from graueto tell his tragedie, 


A Prince was borne of the Normanblood; . 

Tothar victorious King the eldef} {onne, 

Who with his Normans, like a furious flood 

From Southerne ſeas did England overrun, 

And to his heires the golden garland wonne, 
Though heau'ns and Fortune never would agree, 


That of the ſame I ſhould poſſeſſor bee. 


When Fortunes gentle hand had ſet the crowne - 
Vpon his bevichns when all aſlaies 
Ofhis bold foes in field were beaten downe, . 
To me his eldeſt borne my tate to raiſc, {ta Þ 
The Norman Dukedome with ſuchlong delaies 
Aſſigned was, that I being ſer on fire 
For Rich protract, turn'd rebell'gainſt my fire. 


Like luſtic Phaeton, that gaue th'aſſay,, ' . 
0 neon the ee horſes of the ſunne, 
Puft vp with pride to ſeeke his owne decay, 
Cainſt conquering William his rebellious ſonae, 
Tafpire the Dukedome violently begun, 


And fier'd with heat of gayſome youth did yenter, - 
the Nomuncoalt to'cnter, * + 


With warlike troopes 
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634 Fobert ſurnam ed Curthoſe 


The falſe French Philip dreading eutery houre, 


Gaue life tomyattempr, and ſent apowre 
Oftall trong men, as fuell for the fire 
Of my ambition, leſt I ſhould retire, 
And faint in purſuit of the warre begun, 
Betwixt my fire and me hisgracelefſe ſonne. 


As th'hungrie flame growen | 4 Ugo by degrees, 
And flying on wings of winde throughout a wood, 
With thirſtie tongue lickes vp the leauie trees, 
Or as the rifing of ſome ftormie flood); 
So blinded with negleQ of humane $000, 

My natiue Normandie I did inuade, 

Making her ſoile the ſpoile of Har his blade. 


To whoſe diſtrefle the wrathfull Conqueror came 
Through ſeasrough waueszwilde furie was his guide, ' 
Curſing my birth, 'gain{tme he did exclame, 
Andin reuenge affeQion ſetaſide, 
He vow'd to ſcourge my moſt 'vnnaturall pride, 
Setting his ſecond birth1yong Ryfu hight, 
Before me in his loue, and in myright, 


At Archenbraie, both battels firſt did braue 


Each other with proud profferforthe fight, 
There th enſignes with the wanton witide did wave, 
The plume-deckt helmes with gold all hortidbright, 
With pale refleion glitter d in the:lighr, 
And boutboth hofts in troopes the horſemen ood 
Like loftie cedars in athicke-ſet wood. 


When as the trumpe the banefullbkaftbeginne, 
In clamorous noiſe weclos'd oteither ſide; 
Brother 'gainſt brother, father*gainſtthe ſoane' 
Themſelues oppos'd, natureintight deff'd- 


Euen narures ſelfe, the ſun ivheau'r didhide' 


His glorious head, denying ys his light; © 
Aslothing tobeholdloftrange afiohit; - | 
| The 


Duke of N ormandie. 


The ſoules of mortall men were put toflight, 
Blacke deeds of death each one did vyndergo, 
Need boldned cowards, hope gaue wingsto might, 
And made each one his ae to beſtow, 
To purchaſe fame by dowgelall of hisfoe, 

Death ſet on foatran round about the field, 


Whole troopes of men ther conquering Rroke did yeeld. 


Inth'heate offight, I caus'd a troope of horle 

To breake vpon the rereward ofthe foe, 

Who brauely gaue the charge, and with ſuch force 

Their fainting troopes in _o__ did oyerthrow, 

That they their rankes were forced te forgo, 
Whom I well mounted ona tall Rrong Reed, 
To the maine baxtell did purſue with ſpeed : 


= 


Where vnder th'enſigne of his royall armes, 
T'encounter with the King it wasmy chance, 
Who bent with his owne hands te wreake his harmes, 
Did fiercely charge me with his well-ajm'd lance, 
'Gainſt whom vaknowne my ſelfe I did aduance, 

And in my winged courle with Gaffe in reſt, 

I gaue the charge vpon his royall broſi, 


But heau'n did calme falſe Fortunes threatfull brow, 

And did auert the point of my ſharpe ſpeare ; 

Yetby hisribs the fleſh it vp did plow, 

Aud running through hisarme made blood appeare, 

The tubborne aff: the King to ground did beare, 
Whofalling from his horſe in mind diſmai'd, 
Vato his men aloud did call for aid: 


The voice deſcri dmy error, and with ſpeed 
Idowne diſmounting to my royall ſire, 

Did take him vp, and for my graceleſſe deed 
His pardon yponmy knee, Ka require, 


Pleading miſtake t'appeaſe his Kingly ire, 
Whom Iremonutldtion conuey d, 


Leſt danger ſhould hisnoble life invade. - 
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636 Robert ſurnamed (urthiſe 


Meane time the horſe troopes, who by me defign'd 

Gzue charge vpon the flankers of the foe, 

So beat the field about, thatconqueſt ſhin'd 

Vpon our helmes, {laughter and overthrow 

On the aduerſe part inforc't ſuch workes of foe, 
Thar all by flight ſought ſaftie, none durſt ſtay, 
Rufus diſgrac d, and wounded went his way. 


Conqueſtin triumph on my brow did ſtand, 

Fame did renowne my ſword incuerie place, 

Fortune with fame did joyne her helping hand 

With my diſpleaſed fire to winne me grace, 

T whom nature pleaded my vnhappie caſe, 
And forc't him yeeld (that both in leue might liue) 
What reaſon would, and rage denide to giue. 


Reftor'd to grace like Saturn: god-like ſonne, 

To England Ireturned with the King, | 

Where cMalcomein his abſence had orerun 

The North from Tuuidale, where Tweed doth ſpring, 

Vato the Tine, whoſe ſtreames ſuch profit bring 
Vnto that towne, which on her bankes doth Rand, 
Now call'd Newcaſtle built by my command, 


T oppoſe the furie of th'inuading foe, 

The King my late tri'de valor did imploy, 

The Tine with wafting waues did ſeemeto woe 

My ſwift acceſle, to ſauc her fromthiannoy 

Ot herproud foes, who dayliedid deftroy- ' 
The Towres and townes, which did themiſelues enranke 
About her ſtreames, vpon the pleaſant banke. - | 


Where with my troopes, when Tappeardin fight 
Beneath the Kinglielyon marching on” oo 
Towards Tuuidale, to ſeekethefoes for fight; © 
Aalcotme retirde beyond the Tweede, and none © $ 
In Englandsbounds durſt Ray to lookevpon 
Our angriec hoſt, forpeace the foemen ſu'd, * - 
Which ſor the common good] did conclude. ''' - | 


"a 


Duke of Normandie. 


Butleaue I now, to ſpeake of blefled daies, _ _.. 

Tn which I liu'd true ſubiect to my King, 

Leaue wea while to memorize the praiſe 

Of my beſt deeds, thy Muſe againe muſt fing 

My rebell pride whence worſe effets did ſpring, 

| Miſchiefenow traQts each ſtep, that I dotread, 
Vnlookt for plagues falles downe ypon my head. 


Suppoſe thou ſeeſt me on the German coaſt, 
Clad in rebellious armes againſt my fire, 
Trooping vp men, to make a compleat hoſt, 
Waging th'vnwilling mind with golden hue, 
And hope of ſpoile, to furniſh my defire : 

Bent once againe, ynto my fire ynknowne, 


To claime the Norman Dukedome,as mine owne, 


But ere my wicked ſword I could vnſheath, 
Vpon the bed of fraile mortalitie 
Lies conquering William, inthe armes of death, 
T'whom enuious fame in his extremitie, 
Brings tidings of his ſonnes impietic, 
Debatefull enuic, finding oncethe thing 
That breeds our.ſhame, ſets cuill newes on wing, 


Could enuie find a-darker cloud of ſhame, 
Wherewith t'obſcure the ſhine of my renowne 2 
Could fate for future woes more fitly frame 
The houres of time, to cauſe the Conqueror frowne, 
Then when in death, he ſhould diſpoſ: the crowne ? 
Enuie, fate, time and all things clic agree, 
To crofle that man,t'whom Fortune crofle wil bee, 


The fickly King my fire, whoſe daies were done, 
Thinking my courſe did threaten ſure decay 
Totherich trophic of his conqueſt wonne, 
What nature gaue to me,did giue away, '_.- 
To ſer the State ypon a ſurer ttay : 
For leauing life, he left by his decree 
His Crowneto Ryfis, and hiscurſc to mee. 


638 Robert ſurnamed G urthoſe 


Tell me ambition, whence had chou thatmight; 
To ftirre yp nature in bold Beauchamp breft - -- 
Gainſt God, gainft King,/vainſt natures ſelfe to fight, 
EnaQting by my hand ſuch deeds vnbleſt, 
From the firſt motion of my minds ynreſt ? 

From hope of rule; and Empiresblind deſire, 
' Thou hadſtthatpower co make me firſt aſpire, 


Reaſon trooke blind euen from my youths firſt ſpring 
With fond-bewitching hope in ſtate to clime, 
That hope made fruftrate by the powerfull King, 
Did but prefigure our for future'time, 
Th'vnfortunate effeCts of my foule crime, 
The lofſe of Crowne, the loſle of all my right, 
'Theloſle of freedome and my bodies (ight, 


Scarce had the hand of vnimpeached death, 
Closdvp the eyes of Englands conquering King ; 
But Fame, whoſe liſtning cares feeles cuery breath 
Of whiſpering rumour, A herſelfe on wing, 
And ouer ſeas to vsdidtidings bring, 
That our dread fire was to his graue gone downe, 
And ynto Ryfwus had bequeath'd his Crowno,:i; 


Heart-ſwolne with furic to reuenge ſuch wrongs, 
Andclaime the priuiledge thenalmoſi loſt, 
— Which yntobirth by natures gift belongs, 
Leſt Rafi pride itt my diſgrace might boaſt, 
My quarrell itrengthned with a mightic hoaſt, 
 Tdidarriue on Englands Southerne ſhore, - 

Gainſt whoſe white rocksthe Britiſh billowesrore, 


Egogliſh Pceres abhorring Refi pride, 
expecting a more milde command, 
BothÞy affection and by dutie tide TH ; 
T aduance my cauſe, each with his armed band,” .': +, 1? 
Gainſt Ryfzz5 powers in field did ftoutlyftand, 
Whoſe wilder nature knowne in former daies, ' 
Now ma::y friends tomy atteinpt did raile,” 


Th'yncon- 


»\, "Duke of Normanate. 

Th'ynconqueredKentiſhin the EngliſhEaft 

With that (tout Biſhop Oao, firſt madehead; - - 

The aciue people, coaſting onthe Weſt, 1 4 

Marcht beneath Mowbraies enſigne proudly fpread;.  / -' [:() 

The Northerne rout the valiant Bygodlead;: {i 77} | 
And the bold Britaines favouring myright, 1 
Were troopt by braue Aowntgomerie valiant Knight... 
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Th'vſurping King ſeeing ſuch fterne.ftormesto frowne, :- *-: - 
On the Ef ſpring of hisambiciousTaignez* | were 
Fearing the fall of his new-borne renowne, 
Sought by infinuating words to gaine, 
Whatby the ſword he could not now maintaine, 

His golden gifrs with many fairefrycet words, *!;-, 

Did rurne the edge of ourxrtuengetull ſwords;; + : - 


He did not ſeeke t'vſurpe the Crowne by might, 
Such pride his loyall heart did nere inuade, | FP 2=rt 
He knew my Senior birth did'iclaime thatright,. _, . 
He, we being abſent, rooke:in hand, he fatd,';'' 
In our behalfe the Scepter then vnſwai'd, . 
The which,fince now, he did the ſame enioy, 
He crau'd to hold of ys, as our Viee-roy. }. - 


His gifts ſtill lowing from him in-exceſle,”, * ' © 

Did giue full power tocuery mouing word, 4] 

And that in me he mightall doubts ſuppreſle: -;. 1 , , 

Offeamdulenc hone tn didaccord:”:! ot 5 GT cf] 

That he of me, as of his ſupreame Lord, -. !- rod nintog be 
Should hold the Crowne,andyearely Iſhovtd.claime! »-,/ 
Three thouſand markes, as tribute for the ſane; ,*.- 1 - 


Fraternall loue ſo well ber powers appli'd, © 

To end theſe iarres beguti betivixtvs burning? (3 1G {tt 

That he conſtrain'd appeaſe his wontedpride,l!-1ld] 5.52 i) 

AndIreſpeting glorie more then gaine} - {im ©, 

D1d reunite.our ſelues in lane againe:; + be ee 
The frowne of © Afar: did bring hisſidmacke doywneg:- ! 

_ And golden gifts didca}me our martiall owneil o:!1 1 


Farre 


LED ——_—— 
= "the 


aring ng eos er We: PE EE OR” ID) da . 


POD 


” Ii EF, + tas 
Ee nnitas No RS 


9 EAT TER... 
p : $1.5" 1g. Oe ' 
__— . *. - ns a , bd 
wor Sheree > EE; 


*- -D-m_ + AP bs _— " I tees 
2 3 bf, WS & : 


« AOLOL 
gn ooo Wag 


Rv I'S , 0 IY _—_— —— mn 
& 64% Pr I Ian IE £-*: On ER 


_Jats the Eaſt; tobeate:downe Pagans pride, '--/< 


640 Robert furnamed:[urthoſe 
Farre from the fruitful Albions peacefull ſhoare, - _ 
For th'Eaſterne world thy Muſe thounow muſt wing, 
Who in her flight a loftie pitch muſt ſoare, - 
Ofthoſe ſtoutpilgrims in high firaine to fing,' | 
Which th'holy Hermitdid to Sufembring,, 
Imploring aid of Princes inthe Weſt, 
Apgainſtthe Pagans bloodie ats in th'Eaſt;. | 


—— 


I asa partner in thatgreataffaire, 
With my ſupport that iourney to vphold, 
My wants with ſtore to furniſh, did not ſpare 
My Norman Dukedome, which for ſummes of gold 
Till my returne the King did morgag d hold. 
Gold doth mens thoughts to high attempts prepare, 
And ouergilds the danger of the warre. 


Hearken how fame vpon the Norman coaſt 
With her ſhrill trumpe from kingdomes far away, 
Summons ynto an head my warlike hoſt, | | 
Behold the ſackfull troopes in braue array, 
Beneath my enfignesfor this bold aſſay, 
Who martiall d by my hand, with ample traine, 
Do crowne the ytmolſt bankes of Belgike Seine, 


Behold the Engliſh famous for his bow, 
Sharpning his angrie arrowes for thefield, 
The Scot with his long pike his cunning ſhow, 
The Britaine big-bon d-bold, nor borne to yeeld, 
Addrefling brauely both his ſword and ſheeld, .- 
See ltSwthe Norman manageth his horſe; - | 
The Iriſh ſhakes his dart with manly force, 


As wak'd from ſleepe, with'Chriſtians wokull cries, 

Bound by the Saracen incaptiue bands}; . 

And often bluſhing atthe late finpriſe ; - 

Ofthole milke-hony-flowing holy lands, 

Now made the ſpoile of Pagans conquering hands, - 
Hencedid we march with/heau'nsgreatKing for guide . 


4 : * 


| In plorions 


Duke of NCormadie. © 


Inglorious age, madedrunke with dregs ofpeace, 
HG uſt] _ I taxe thy peacefull ns: Gi 
Heere muſt our Muſes warlike ſong furceaſe, 
A carping ſtraine, a more inueRtive rime, 
Doth beſt befit the nature of thy crime : 
Looke backeat vs, mourne thine owne want of praiſe 
And glorious deeds, to glorifte thy daies, 
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Say glorie, ſay, hath peacefull follie furl'd 
Thy flag ofhonor, lit thou dead in _ 
With great Heroes of the elder world, 
Wholed vs ouer Helle/Þontus waue 
Beneath his badge, whoſe blood the world did faue; 
Ariſe, ariſe, call forth the Chriſtian man, 
Againſt the houſe of tyrant Ortoman. 


Hearke how Theſlalian woods records the cries 

Of captiu'd Greekes vpon Perens ſhore, 

Behold how ſacred Salem waſted lies, 

Sce, ſee, how Sion mournes, where Saintsof yore 

Did in ſweet Hymnes the King of heauen adore, 
Behold that bleſſed land, the curſed ſear, 
Where raignes th Arabian Turkiſh Mahorrer. 


O warlikenation, where is now that name; * 
Which th'Engliſhſword did graue on Acons wall, 
Why do your yalours ſleepe,vp,vp for ſhame, 
Let not your countries ancient glorie fall, 
Gofree poore Chriſtians fromproud Pagans thrall, 
Redeeme his ſepulchre,who did redeeme 
The world from death, with blood of ſuch eſteeme. 


Tranſport thou now thy Muſe to Bohorns brim, 
Ouer whoſe waues from /#x9 icalous dame, 
To Afian meades of yott did [ofivim, 
From whomtransformi'd the ſtreame then tooke his name, 
And fince that time hath fil! retain'd the ſame, 

Ouer whoſe waues as we did waft our hoſt, 

Much Chriſtianbloed we'gaioft the Bulgarloſt, -*: 

V y _ -» Hence 
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Hence did we march to Hellefjontms flood, 
Where Helle, with yong Phrixae, puttoflight 
—_— rage, of which in feare they ſtood, 
ying, alas, and falling with affright, 
| Intothe waueſunke downe in Phrixus fight: 
| Yerſtill coliue, inleauing her deare breath, 
| Shelefther nameto Pore ather death, 


The coaſt we tooke, where onee Ahydos Rood, 
Whence nak'd Leander wafted by the light 
Of Heros Joue, ſo often ſwom the flood, 
Till Hel rauiſht with ſo ſweet a fight, 
Enuying Heros bap, in her deſpight 
Into the deepe her deare Leander drew, 
Where to his loue he figh d hislaſtadew. 


There on the plaines, where Troyes ſad ruines tand, 
Whence Agamemmnon: troopeshaue oftenrun 
 Fofhunthefurie of great Hefors hand, 
Againſt the Pagan many deeds were done 
Beneath our ſtandard of /oes powerfull fonne, 
There all the hoſtas towards Nice we paſt, 
With ſpoilefull hands laid all the countric waſt, 


The Noble citie Nice, fo ſtrongly wall'd, 

We with our conquering hoſt begirted round, 

 Hergates we wonne, her tusrets:tops we ſcall'd, 
Her towring walles we equall d with the ground, 

Andall herpride did in the fire confound 3 
Amongſt whoſe ſpoiles great Sohmars faire make, 
With herdeare children we did captiue take, 


Then did ſtout Heraclca ſftoope her pride 

And ſeeing the Niceansyeeld, did yeeld with them, 
From thence to Tarſus we our hoſt did guide, 

Faſt by the bankes of of Cydn4, whole {weer ſtreame 
Did ſeeme Cinuite vs to that firatageme, 
Wafting vs with ſlow waters ſliding downe 
Brom mountaine Taurus, ynto Tarſus towne, 
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Where when we came with _— infusd from heauen, 


Wethrough the walles didforce ourdreadfull way, 
The mightie towne into our hands was giuen, 
The captiue foesin pitifull diſmay, 
With teares bemoan'd the imminent decay 
Of their ſtrong walles, which Perſe ſo renown'd 
Had long before erected fromthe ground, 


 Thenceour triumphant ſtandards we aduance 
To Syria-ward with Goafrey for our guide, 
Where onthe way with ſeruice of = lance 


In many a fight againſt the aduerſe ſide, 
I with freſh firength our fainting hoſt ſuppli'd, 
And forc'd the Pagan Pyrrus from the field, 


Whofled, and madefaire Antioch wals his ſhield, 


Whom we purſu'd, and by tho ftluer ſtreames 

Ofſwift Oroxtes, where the King of light 

Vpon our armes did caſt his golden beames, 

Our troopes did tracke the foe-men, turn'd toflight, 

Till Antioch towers ſhot yp themſelues in fight, 
Whoſepride we menac'd with viRtorious armes, 
And ſhooke itin long ſiege with loud alarmes, 


Nine times the pale-fac'd Queene of peacefull ni 

Did loſe that Gloer luſtre wc ms, 2 gi, 

Which ſhe receiu'd from Phabur cheerefull ſight, - 

And nine times did her brotherslight againe 

Renue that lofſe, which ſhe diderltſuftaine, 
VVhile Antioch walles our armie did encloſc, 
And ſtood indaily skirmiſh with the foes, 


In the ninth month, ypon the topfull brow -- - | 
Of the towne-gate, theflag of cruce did waue, © 
The Captaine Pyrrushaughtie heart did bow, 
Thecitie toopt her pride, andforto fauc 


Her ſelfe from ſpoile, her gares wide open » 
Vion, ance fined of our ar 


tt. for ſpoile, © 
os 4 
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ShouldI affay totell each conqueſt wonve, -:. ..- - 77 
Which at that time the Chriſtian hoſt did crowne, wor: 50 
Or bring to light cach high atchieuement done, 
Before we could attaine that ſacred towne, 
Which Gods ſonnes ſepulchre doth ſo renowne, 
Our Muſe, though willing all at large to ſhow, 
| Yet were too weake, ſuch taske to vndergo. 


Sec how the Perſian fronts vs in the field, 
Vnder the ſway of whoſe huge horſe-arm'd hoſt, 
| Theearth with bowing backe doth ſeeme to yeeld, 
Whoſe troopes in number infinite doth boaſt 
Our ſivift decay, ere we do ctofle their coaſt, 
_ Hemming vs round, in hope t enrich their hands, 
With noble conqueſt on our conquering bands, 


With ſhouts, and war-like inſtruments loud ſound, 

Hid all in clouds of ſmoake they toward vs came, 

In fearefull fight ypon the groaning ground 

Both hoſts incounter'd, gloric did enflame 

Both bent to fight, both greedie after fame, 
Standerd'gainſt Randerd ſtood, and band 'gainſt band, 
Troope clos'd with troope, men fingl'd hand to hand, 


Corbona hight, a Perfian farrerenown'd, 
Chargeth our hoſt with all his troopes ofhorlſe, 
Stiffe ſtands each regiment, no ranke giues ground, 
-Power beats backe poyer, andforce repelleth force, 
The foes repell'd doth often ſhift their courſe, 
Oft charging andrecharging euery ward, 


Where they dofind therankes moſt ynprepar'd, 


Then thicke as haile from aires darkeregiment, 49.1 

Wheninblacke clouds a tempeſtravesin skie, -. ; »:130 

Steele- headed ſhaftsfrom th ngliſh bowes are ſent, 

Threatning the armed men asthey do flie, 

With finging ſlaughter, thitkeprepar'd on bigh, | 
Who in theirflight, though ſame fall hortof wounds, .. / '/ 
Yerſomeagaine both menand horſe confoiinds;”. | 


Here th'angrie courſer chaf't'with. deadlic ting 
Of wounding ſhaft, for yeriepaihe and woe 


Doth ſtampe, doth plunge, and yp from ground doth fling, 


Doth ſauffe,doth puffe,doth boggle,ſnore and blow, 
Till from his back his rider he doth throw ; 


Thenranging through their hoſt with ſinewie ſhankes 


He wounds his friends, diſturbing all their rankes, 


There one with ſhaftinfixed in his bref, 
As the ſtalke ſtoopes his top orecharg'd with ſeed, 
Hangs downe his head; another here oppreſt 
With feare of death ,forſakes his wounded Reed, 
Each place throughout the field our eyes did feed 
With ruine of the foes diſpred on ground, 
Gaſping for breath with many a bleeding wound. 


Greate [ove the God of conqueſt, who from harme 

Did garde our hoſt in euerie ſuch aſlay, p 

Did through the cloudes ftrech out his mightie arme, 

And on the foes did powre downe ſwift decay, 

Slaughtering their men on heapes, few fled aways 
Twicefiftie thouſand dead infield did fall, 
With Rout Corbora their cheife Generall, 


Here could I tell the ſack, which did decline 
The pride of Sa/ems, whoſe high walles withſtood 
- Our We aſſaults twice fifteene dayes and nine, 
How euerie {treetpolluted with the blood 
Of Pagans ſlaine, did-ſeemea crimſon flood; 
How Egypts Soldan did before ysfall, 
Whom to theſe warrs, this towne diſtreſt did call, 


But back to England we muſt turne oureye, 
From whence ,fince'firftroPaleſtine Leame, * 
Five times bright Piſces inthe azure skie 
Hadin their ycrelie courſe outrun the Ram, 
Whoſe iuſt returne againe begins the ſame, 
Where in our abſencelet vs view in State,  - 


What changes haue ben wrought by time and face; -- 
oy V of 1 I 
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Our brother R#fus with vnrighteous hand, F 
Swaying the ſcepter in the Engliſhthrone, - 
Did lo oppreſle the'people of his land, 
That, when he left toliue, he then leftnone, 
That would a> friends bis ſuddaine death bemone: - 
He in that forreſt did deaths cup carowle, 


Which fatall was vnto the conquerors houſe, 


A goodlie place, that forreſt once had ben, 
Where manic a towne and manie a temple ſtood, 
Made ſacred with the prayers of holie men, 
All which without nyt to common good, 
My father did conuertinto a wood, 

Intitling it New Forreſt, and for game, 


Did after keepe wild beaſts within the ſame. 


Which ftir'd the tormefull wrath ofheanens great K! 
Who ſeeing his temples equald with the ground, 
And where his Prieſts ſweet Pzans once did ſing, 
And oft with thankfull prayers his altars'crownd, 
Hearing the cric of th hunter and his hound, 

Did in that place puniſh ch'impieric 

Vpon my fire, in his poſteritie, 


His ſecond ſonne, my brother Richard hight, 
A hopefull youth, whom natures hand had ſtor'd 
With ſweertes of youth, as he, for his delight, 
Did range this wood, was through the bodie | cn 
By ſauage beaſts, whoſe death my fire deplor 
With bitter teares; yet could not quench the fire 
Of /oxes fierce wrath, ſo moued was his ire, 


Refi, his third borne ſonne, inthat ſame wood, 
When he had trook an Hart, thac fled his fight, 
Wasby another croft, where as he ſtood, | 
At whom one Ti#rri/l call'd, a Norman Koight, 

A ſhaftlet flie, which in tke lucklefſe flight 
Miſſing the Deere, and-glancing on the ground, 
Vpoathe breſt; the King-to did wound. 


He dead, yong Henrrefor hisleartiing kill 
Surnamed Beaxclerk, did aſpire the crowne, 
And wonne the Engliſh peeresvnto his will ; 
Fortune once more ypon:my{tate did frowne, + 


And from ambitious throne did keepe mee downe, - 


6 hopes, denying mee command, + - -/ 
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VVhen 
After the conqueſt of Teruſalem, 


The Princes did amongſt themſelues accord, 

To crowne my temples with the diademe, 

That my abode mjghtin diftrefle afford ._ | | 

Comfort rall:Chriſtians gainſt the heatben ſvord : 
Burt tidings of my ho Rufus fall,” | 
From Paleſtine to England me did call. 


ad put a ſcepter in my hand. 


I now did brandiſh gainſt my brothers breſt, 

That ſheeld, which did the Perſian ofgoppoſe 

In skirmiſh in the field, was now addreſt - 

Againſt my friends, to worke mine owne vareſts _ 
And all mine enſignes ſam'din forrainefighe - 
Ac Wincheſter did wavein Herrieslight, 


Had not our friends forefeene the future harmes 
Ofour debate, who tendring eithersgood, . - 


Firſt caus'd vs lay.afide our angrie armes, - '- -: + 
Then counſell'd Herrie to i 
As Refs did, when he the State did weeld. 


As he, while he did liue, for Englands crowne, 
Inioyned was by general States decree. _ 


Three thouſand markes each erage pay medowne, 


So Henrie, younger borne by birth, then he, _ 
- Tolike conditions thenceforth ſhould agree, 
To which we both conſenting did depart, 
One from the other ſeeming pleaſde in hare. 
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That ſword renownd with fall ofPagan foes © +1 /f, + 


Where,cloſe to ſwords in fight we would haue ood. 


To calme the tempeſt of warres threatfull tormes, ..". . | 


uch coucnants yeeld, | 
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But hooded with the ſhew of outward loue, 
Beguiling my fimpliciticefmind, 
He in the end a deadly foe did proue, | 
In my franke breſt by nature too too kind, 
A cunning way tocatch me he did find : 
Into the beſt mindspliable ro good, 


. 
- 
« 
: 


Deceit ſoone enters maskt in truthsplaine hood, | 


His Queene, a woman ſweetly tongu'd and faire, 
By whom the King athis deſire did aime, 
With ſpeech ſo affable did ſo infnate- -- tt) 
My princely pliant thoughts, that in the fame, 
She could imprefſe, what forme ſhe pleas 
So free was I, that what her heart could craue, 


As was my wont, with prodiguc hand I gaue, 


The tribute due for EnglandsEmperie, ' - 
At her requeſt I freely gaue away, ' '' © 
Whereby my title and mydignitie - 
Tloſt, in that I could notthen gain-ſay 
A Queenes requeſt;proud Herrie had his prey : 
A womans Rida” © ae my powerbutyaine, 
WhatTI had done, did ſooneyndo6apaine, ' 


Wanting in after times neceflitie, | | 

Thoſe golden finewes'of my Dukedomes State, 

To ftrengthen my much weakned royaltie, 

Fgaue the King words of deſpitefull hate,” - | 

And for reuenge topke arines;but froward fate - 
VVith clouds of ſhame did now eclipſe the ſhine 
Ofall my conqueſts, won in Paleſtine, '- | 


Ore the ſeas narrow breſt from-Englands coaſt 
To Normandie my furiousbrother came, 


I 


Cainft whotti, tiycavſe being good with my ſmall hoſt, 


Before the fort of Texterchbray by name ; 
Though fewer farre, in battelsbloodie frame 


dro frame 5 


Ss, 
- % wy 
— —_ . 
z 4 


"FOIL 


VVe did aduance, Where though © MortaigneandT- 
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Vpon thatday, whenfortie yeares before, 
My fire to conquerEngland gaue th aflay, 
In which he firſt ſer foot on Englandsſhore, 
The King and I did meet in battell ray, 
In which, alas, we Normans loſt the day : 
For on that day the Normans England won, 
Was Normandie by Engliſhmen orerun. 


Where,though falſe Fortune turn'd her treacherous face, 
And then began to worke our future woe, 07 
. Though dreadfull Palas did denie vs grace, | il 
And/gainſt our (ide her ſelfe in field did ſhow, \ 
Yet did we ſcorne, as ſcar'd, to flie the foe, - 
eAMortaigne and I gainſtthem alone did fight, 
Till multitudes did ouermatch our might, 


Let Pallas ceaſe tofing of armes oppos'd, 

Sorow mult be the fabled of her ſong, 

In ſtead of greaues with golden buttons clos'd, 

In which ſhe marcht amidſt our martiall throng, 

Now in ſad ſtraine, while we relate our wrong, 
She in the ſock the tragicke dance muſt hd SEG. 
Whoſe dolefull meaſyres, we captiu'd do tread.: + - Lt 


Thy Muſe, that in warres bloodic hew was ſent . 
To Paleſtine, muſt now in blacke be found, 
Each word with heauie fall ſhemuſt accent, NEL 
Each ſymphonie muſt yeeld adolefull found, ie 2h 
Each meaſure witha captige band be bound, Ny og 
And euery couples fad cataſtrophe, 
Double the woes of our captiuitie, 


Now Normandies great Duke in Hexries hand. 
Vpon the rouling billowes running high, 
Is caried captiue from his natiue land, 
To which oft turning backe his heavie cie, 
It ſeemes a farre to follow him and crie, 

Adew, deare Lord; adew, who neutr more 
\, Withone ſteps touth ſhall gracemy fandie ſhore, 


With 
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VVith griefearriu'd on Cardiffesrockie coaſt, bo 
V'Vhere Seuerne firſt meets Nerexs wavie brood, 
Through whoſe blacke waues faire Sabrines guiltlefſe ghoft, 
T Elizium bankes did paſſe the fatall fluod, 
In whoſe defence King Locrineloſt his blood, 

The tyrant King,in dread what might befall, 

Did confine me within the caſtle wall, --! 


Asbird incagedebatr'd the vic of wings, . - 
Her captiu'dife as natures chicfeſt wrong, 
In dolefull dittie ſadly fits and fings, 
And mournes her thralled libertie ſo long, 
Till breath be ſpent in many a ſithfull ſong: 
So heere captiu'd I many daies did'ſpend 
In ſorowes plaint, till death my daies did end, 


VVhereas apriſoner, though Idid remaine; 
Yetdid my brother grantthis libertie, 
To quell the common ſpeech, which did complaine 
On my diſtreſle, and on his tyrannie, 
That in his parkes and forreſts ioyning by, 
V'VhenlT did pleaſe I roand fromight goe, 
VVhichin the end was cauſe of all my woe. 


For on a time, when as Arora bright 

Began to ſcale heau'ns.ſteepic battlement, ._ 

And tothe world diſcloſe her cheerefull lighe, 

As was my wont, I with my keeper went 

To put away my ſorowes diſcontent; 
Thereby to caſe me of my capriue care, 
And ſolace my fad thoughtsin th'openaire,  ; 


Wandring through forreſt wide, atlength we gaine 

A leepe cloud-kifſing rocke, whoſe horned crowne 

With proud imperiall lIooke beholdsthe maine, 

Where Seuerns dangerous waues run roling downe 

From th'Holmes into the ſeas, by Cardiffe rowne, 
Whoſe quicke devouring ſands ſo dangerous been 


To thoſe, thatwander Anphyerites greene, - 
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As there we ſtood, the countrie round we ey'd 

To view the workmanſhip of natures hand, 

There ſtood a mountaine, from whoſe weeping fide 

A brooke breakes forth into the low-lying.land, 

Here lies a plaine, and there a wood doth ſtand, 

Here paſtures,meades, corne-fields, a vale do crowne, 
Acaſtle here ſhootes vp, and there atowne, 


Here one with angle ore afiſuer treame 
With banefull baite the nibling fiſh doth feed, 
There ina plow'd-land with his painefull ceame, | 
The plowman {weates, in hope for labors mecd = 
Togetthe carth with childe of Ceres ſeed, 

Heere fits a goatheard ona cragpgic rock, 


Andtherein ſhadea ſhepheard with his flock, 
The ſweet delight of ſuch a rare proſpe&t 


Might yeecld content vnto a carefull eye ; 

Yerdowne therock deſcending in neglect 

Of ſuch delight, the ſunne now mounting high 

] ſought the ſhade in vale, which low did lie, 
Where we repoſde vs on a greene wood fide, 


Afront the which a filuer fireame did glide, 


There dwelt ſweet Philomel, who neuer more 

May bide th abode of mans f(ocietie, 

Leſt that ſome fterner Terexs then befoxe,. 

Whocropt the flower ofher virginitie, 

Gainſt her ſhould plot ſome ſecond villanie;. 
Whoſe dolefull cunes to minde did cauſc me call 
The woefull Rorie ofher former fall, 


TheRedbreaſt, who in buſh faſt by did ſtand. 

As partner of her woes, his part did plie, 

For that the gifts, with which Aurumme hand 

Had grac'd the earth,by winters wrath ſhould die, 

From whoſe cold checkesbleake blaſts began to flie, 
Which made me think vpon my ſummer paſt 


And winters woes, which all my life ſhould laft. 
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My keeper with compaſſion mou'd to ſee, 
How griefes impulfionsinmybreſt did beate, Wt 
Thus ſilence brake, would God (my Lord)quoth he, 
This pleaſant land, which natures hand hath ſet 

| Before your eyes, might cauſe you to forget 

Your diſcontent, the obiect of the eye 

Ofc times giues caſe to woes, which inward lie. 


Behold vpon that mountaines top ſo ſteepe, 

Which ſeemes to pierce the 93" th and kiſſe the skie, 

How the gray ſhepheard driues hisflock of ſheepe 

Downe to the vale, and how on rockes faſt by 

The goates frisk to and fro for iollitic; - 
Giueearelikewiſe vnto theſe birds ſweet ſongs, 
And let them cauſe youto forget your wrongs. 


To this Imadereplie:Fond man, faidT, 

What vnder heau'n canſlack th'increaſing woe, 

Which in my grieued hart doth hiddenlie? 

Of choice delight what obie canſt thou ſhow, 

But from the F ht of it freſh griefe doth grow ? 
What thou Fa whilome point atto behold, 
The ſame the ſumme of ſorrow doth infold. 


That gray coat ſhepheard, whom from farre we ſee, 
Tliken vnto thee, and thole his ſheepe 
Vnto my wreatched ſelf compar'd may bee : 
And though that carefull paſtor will not ſleepe, 
When he 4b rauenous wolues his flock ſhould keepe ; 
Yet here alas, in thrall thou keepeſt mee, 
Vntill that woolfe my brother hungrie bee. * 


Thoſe ſhaghair'd goates vpon the craggie hill, 
Which thou did{t ſhew, ſee how they friske and play, 
Andeuerie vherc doe run aboutat will ; 
Yea whenthe lion markes them for hisprey, 
They ouer hilsand rockes can flic away : 

But when that lion fell ſhall follow me 
To ſhed my blood; © whither ſhall Iflee? 
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Thoſe ſweet-voic'd birds, whoſe aires thou doſt commend, | 
To which the echoing woods returnes replie, 
Though thee they pleaſe, yetme they do offend : 

For —_ I ſee, how they do mount on hie, 

Wauing their out-ſtrecht wings at libertie; 


Then do I thinke, how bird-like ina cage 
My life Ileade, and griefe canneuerſwage. 


Heere ſighes broke off my ſpeech, and thatin mind 
I vadiſturb'd might in thatplace bemone, 
Thelot adindg' to meby fates vnkind, 
Idid command my keeper to be gone, 
And there to leaue me to my ſelfe alone, 
Who doubting nothing what I would affay, 
Left me, as was his wont, and went his way. 


Hebeing gone, I wandring to and fro, 

Began t imagine how I might preuent 

My wretched thrall, doom d endlefleby my foe, 

T attempt all danger I ſtood fully bent, 

Finding the meanes to perfe& my intent, 
Which at the lat found, alas, the while, 


Since fawning Fortune did my hopes beguile. 


Alone long wandring through the deſert wood 

Farre from the caſtle, I did chance teſpie, 

Whereas a luſtie gelding grafing flood, 

Whom ftraight Ibackt, and did fot freedomeflie 
Through m__ waics, tharnone might me deſcrie : 


But what is hid from heau'n, or whocan ſhun 
Godsfirme edit, by which all things are done ? 


In ſwift careire, asI did heedlefſepaſſe, | 
And through a meadow greene did make my way, 
In midſt of which a muddie,quauemire was, 

Into the fame my horſe did fall, andlay 
Vpto the bellie, which my flight did tay, 

Where ſtriving, as I was fromthencethave paſt, 
They that purſu'd me, found me flicking faſt. 


654 Robert ſurnamed (urtheſe 

To Cardiffe thence they bore me backe againe, 

"As one whom frowning Fortune did deſpiſe, 

Andto the King of me they did complaine, 

VVho with himſelfe did tyrant-like Jeviſe, 

That I for this offence ſhould loſe minecies : 
VVhich when he tooke, what did he leaue behind, 
But woe in captiue bands to leade the blind ? 


My bodie thus the darkeſome caue was made, 
In which my ſoule abode, asithad been 
Confin'd to dwell in houſe of eadleſle ſhade, 
The windowes ſhut, no light couldenter in, 
The light putoutno ort could be ſcene; 
An [tt thusblind, 1 ſecke to flie my foes, 
 Bothſoule and bodic Cardifte doth incloſe. 


Bidding farewell vato the world for euer, 
There in my chamber, as a-forlorne gueſt, 
My wretched ſcffe I wilfully did feuer 
From all reſort, where with long night oppreſt 
(For day did ſhun the m of mine vnreſt) 

To yeeld gricfe paſſage, after ſad fighes giuen, 
Thiusoft Icalf'd with hands vp-liftto heau'n, 


Thou powerfull God, whoſe champion I haue been 

Fiue could bleake winters, both by day and night 

In ha a __— _— Saracen, 

Although I ſceme forgotten in chyſigh 

Yet —_ behold me oa a ms K: A 
And ſeeing Hiue in ſuch calamitie, 
Senddeath toend my dolefull miſeric. 


CanIdiſtinguiſh day fromdarkeſome night? {HIST 
Or dol know the ſeaſons of the yeare? - ; ; CROW 111A 
Know I when ſpring deckesearth withſweer delight, - 
When ſummers ſun glads earth wich his bright cleaxe,' 
Orwhen in woods Autumms _—_ 31.1 07 
O no, of noughtbur winter canItell, * Vo 
Whom by his boyftrous blaſts, I knowright well, - ant 


F 


YVhere is become that azure concauite, 
That doth ſo many wonders rare infole ? 
VVhereall the hoſt of ſtarres ſo infinite ? 


Where daies great monarch drawne in carre of gold? 
Where nights bright queene,ſo beautious to behold? 


O ſtill, they do remaine in heau'ns faire frame, 
Although Incuer more ſhall ſee the ame. 


The riuer, forreſt, w nd cryſtallfprings, 


The Hauke, the Hound, the Hinde, the ſwife-foot Hare, 
The Lutes ſweet ſtraine,the voice, that ſweetly fings, 


And Princely ſports in courts of mightie Kings ? 
VVhere now are theſe ? 6 let not memorie 


VVith thought of theſe augmentmy miſcrie, 


Heeredol1 fit in ſhades of darkeneſſe grim, 
VVhile others walke in light atlibertie, 
HeerelI in waues of wofull tearesdo ſwim; 
Condoling my vnhappie miſcrie, 
VVhile at 2 laugh, and fing for iollitie: 
Send then, O God, fend death for my reliefe, 
Too heauic is the burthen ofmy griefe, 


Thus many times with bitter plaint and mone, 

Tovtter woes in wordsI did aflay, 

VVitneſle ye waſtefull walles, whoſe flintie Kone 

Haue euen dropt teares, to heare me night and day, 

VVith pitious voice lamentmine owne decay, 
Oft wiſhing death, which ſorow inthe end, . 
And'Herries vakind ſcoffe did timelefle ſend. 


For as he ſhould vpon a ſolemne day 

Make triall of a ſcarlet veſtiment, 

The capebeing ftraite, the which he did aſſay 
Toput vpon his head,by chance did rent, 
VVhich with this ſcornefull ſcoffe to me he ſent, 
Vnto our brotherbeare the ſame, ſaid he, 
Weknow hehatha ſharper head then we, : 


"7 Jube 0 Ve nandie 


VVhere now the pgs, and mountaine bare, 
A 
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obert ſurnamed (urtboſe | 

The garment being brought, therent I found, SEOETENL 
At which my troubled thoughts ſo / ay were, 45: 6:0: 2588 
That many doubts did in the ſame abound, 
Which made me aske of him, that did itbeare, 
Ifany one before the ſame did weare; 

Who told me ofthe _ diſdainfull ſcorne, 

And how by chance the ſame by him was torne, 


Affliction bleeding freſh at this wide wound, 
My heart griefes burthen could no longer beare, 
Bur downelI caſtmy ſelfe ypon the ground, 
Where I with wretched hands, the hoarie heare 
From offmy aged head, alas, did teare, 

And when my tongue was free, againſt my foe 


Iforc'd it vtter forth theſe words of woe, 


Woe, woe is me, that I was euer borne 
Ofhalfe ſo many yearesto live the ſpace, 
Andinthe end toliue my brothers ſcorne, 
Yea trebble woe to me, lince ſuch diſgrace, 
Doth in deſpight my former deeds deface ; 
Then veraſh all my deeds, be neuer ſeene, 
Die fame with ſhame, as it had never beene. 


Could not diſdainfull Herrie be content, 
Into his hands my Kingdome to ſurpriſe, 
Could not my thraldome cauſe him to relent, 
North'vnſuſtained lofſe of both mine eyes 
His rage gainſt me his brother yer ſuffice ? 
Bur muſt he thus my Princely ſtate abuſe, 
Andas analmeſman his owne brother yſc? 


Why haue yeethen, ah why haue yee thus long, 
Yeynremorſefull fates produc'd that thread 
Ofloathedlife, by life to lengthen wrong ? 

Oy clip ye not my clew?whyaml fed 

With breati: of life, and yetin life am dead? © 
Curſtbe ſuch fate, and curſt chat fatall hower, 
When fuſtbegor, I came-within your power, 


Hardned _ 


Whoſe bitter blaſt did ſtrike my ſoule with death, . 


Even as the naked woods, whoſe greene is loſt, 
Clad all in hoare, their ruth do ſeeme to ſhow, 
In teares turn'd r'yficles by wintrie froſt; _ ; 
SoImy head made white with age and woe, 
While from th'eyes organs teares downe drizeling flow, 
When as I did perceiue approching death, 
Thus tooke my latt farewell with fainting breath. 


Adiew the daies, that did my dole prolong, 
Adiew the nights, that vexed me ſo ſoee, 
Adiew falſe Fortune, cauſe of all my wrong, 
Who laughes to ſcorne the fame I won of yore, 
Adiew 0 wrongfull world for evermore, 
Ye that conſpir' d my ſorowesto renew 
Both daics, nights, fortune, world andall adew. 


Theſe hands to thee (0 God) that for a gift, 
Thine owne deare Sonne for fin to phe did yeeld, 
Theſe hands, Ifay, to thee Inow dolifr, 
Which once did beare thy badge in brazen ſhield, 
Againſt the Pagan foes in many a field, 
Beſceching thee, from whom all mercies flowes, 
To grant ſuch grace, as death may end my woes, $:ttY 


Twicefortie yeares and more, my daies haueben, 
And twice fiftcene the Ram his race hath runne, 
Since firſt, 6 Cardiffe, as in darkeſome den, 
Within thy walles mew'd vp from fight of Sunne, 
* Forlorne, to mourne my fortunes I begunne : 
- Then pitictake, 0God, onth aged blind, Wo 
Death now begins my captiue bands t'yubiad, -—. - —\ 
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Leade on, leade on, vnto that heau'nly place, 13, 
Where in eternall blifle my ſoule mult dwell, 
Flie faith before, ſuc penitence for grace, 
Backe, backe, my griefe,and ynto Henrietell, | 
Beauchampe is dead, Cardiffe adew, farewell ; P 
This ſaid, I downe did finke into my bed, 

In which my foule did leaue the bodie dead. 


Thus haſt thou heard the Normans blind Duke tell 

His fame in forren parts, the wretched wracke Py 
Ofhis renowne, and cauſe for which he fell, 
TheIudge of heau'n to puniſh is not ſlacke, 

Where men do caſt heau'ns gifts behind their backe ; 


Of which let my ſad life in Cardiffe lead, 
Alaſting Mirrour be, though I be dead. . 


: *, 


2a 
od 


as. 
THE MEMORA- 
BLE LIFE AND DEATH OF 


King R1icxaxv the firſt, ſurnamed 
Canr de Lion. 
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Tz Prince, quoth eMemorie, did line too long, 
At his fterne brothers hands to beare ſuch wrong, 
Which yet renenged Was by Gods owne hand, 
Upon himſelfe, 0 children, and his land. 
Two ſonnes he had, of daughters alſo twaine, 
Of which three droWon'd, were ſwallow 'd in the maine, 
The fourth a daughter was, which Maud by name, 
Of whom Plantagenets :wo Houſes came; _ 
Duke Gefferic of Anion noble _— 
Upon this Maud begate that worthie wight, 
Duke Henrie, ſecond King that bore that name, | 
Though ſecond to no King in deeds of Fame, 
: Who yong, jet forcdth wſurper A" mm fight 
Toleaue to him the crowne, his due by right. 
He in cha#t bed begot three ſonnes and one, 
Hight Henrie, Richard, Geffcrie, aud Tohn: —__ 4 
CMongFt whora that Richard When both Henries dide, 7 { 
On Englands throne did ſit as ſupreme guiat, : DoS 
Since Williams conque#t, only he of Kings 
Hs hoft in perſon gain#t the Pagan brings, 
He aches Meſſina, beats the Cypriotes bold, 
Captines their barbarous King in gyues of gold, 
Takes Acons towers, is of the French enuide, 
eAndlefs forlorne, yet after quels the on 
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Of Saladine is field, after whoſe flight + ao; WY 
Hemakes all Syria ſnbiefFto hu might - | 
Prince John rebels, the valiant King ts ſold 
To captine bands,and bought againe for gold ; 
eAt bi returne he eronnes hmuſelfe againe, 
And is by traytors hand untimely ſlames 
The truth of which thatwe exa(tly heave, 
Fart ſpund thy trumpe, ard cauſe his ghoft t appeare. 


Another Argument. | 


Fames ſiluer trumpes farre-flying ſound, doth mak 
King Richard Cceur de Lions Gho/t r awake. 


Fa 


* a 


— ſe {purſue thoſe men 
[OF With ſecret iudgement of diſafterfare, BY 
SM KAY That gainſttheir parents have rebellious ben, - 
[fe FJ) Nature diſpleas'd at ſuch vokindly hate 
S_—_m_ Againſt itclfc,it ſclfe doth aggrauate, 
Cauſing the " Aru at ſuch abortiue birth, t 

With bad aſpeCtsto frowne vponthe earth. 


> Seldome ſuch curſed inſeRsgin our kind 
Eſcape the ſcourge of hatefull deſtinie, 
Vnhappie chance in iudgementis aſſign'd 
Till death, to follow ſuch impterie, * THIRTY? 
Whichtorhe worlday life might ceftifie, TEA 2. 
- Ifanyinthisagewith painefullper ove. Ve 

'. , Hadmade'the fame@Mirrour vargnken, OTDOO, ci) 
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Why ſhould the glorie of ſo greata King 
Be darkned by obliuions cloudie frowne? 

. Why ſhould this age as loathing cuery thing 
Ofth'elder world, my Trophiesall calt downe, 
Andler my deeds in waues of filence drowne ? 

As if twixt beſtand worſt no ods there were, 
When both alike are laid vpon the bere, 


& 


Long hauing ſlept, and now rouz'd yp by Fame 
That keepes the due reward of doing well, 
In hope thy pen will helpe to raiſe my name 
Out of obhuions den where it did dwell, 
In courſe I come my ſtorics truch totell, 
That by the praile, or diſpraiſc of my name, 
Others may make a Mirrour of the ſame. 


Ofnoble Henri, ſecond of thatname, S 
The ſecond ſonne I am of ſonnes twice two, h 
Yet ſecond ynto none in worthie fame, 
If yeclded were to me my praiſes due, 
As may appeare by that which ſhall enſue : 

Firtt R:chard call'd, firſt true borne Engliſh King, 


'| That worethecrownefince Normans conquering. 


In large diſcourſe to lightIwill not bring, 
The obloquie of that now loathed crime, 
In ftubborne youth againſt my Lord and King, 
Bluſhing, I wiſh all ſuch records of time 
In darknefle dead, and wrapped vp inflime : 
Yet ſecing that truth bids hide no part of blame, 
I will in briefe blaze out mine owne defame, | 


My fathers browes with prints of age repleate, 
Fortune that erſt did ſmile, began to frowne, 
Abus'd by flatterie and his owne conceat, 

As bent with wilfull hands to haſten downe 


The Statefull dignitic ofhis renowne : 
.* is eldeſt borne he made his fellow Ki 
| + From whoſe ambition his diſtredle did ſpring, ' | 
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_ _ Rive Richard the fir$t. 


Yong Henrie ſharing equall dignitie, 

And hauine ſet one foot within the throne, 

Puft vp with pride tomake a Monarchie 

Ofhis new State, he would be King alone, 

A partner in the crowne he would haue none : 
Which pride of mind with bad aduice borne higher, 
Caus'd himrebell againſt hisroyall fre, 


To ftrengthen his ambition yetbut yong, 
The falſe French King in perſon did ſupport 
Hispart in field; and to be yet more ſtrong, 
The Scot and Flemming he did both exhort 
With them gainſt aged Herrie to conſort, 
To whom both I and Geoferie my brother 
Did giue conſent, excited by our mother, 


Not one of vs whom natures band did bind 

With due alleageance to our fire and King, 

Did vnto naturesſelfe not proue vnkind, 

Yet could not power preuaile, nor enuies ſting 

Againſt our fire, whom heau'n did helpe to bring 
Our ſtubborne neckes againe beneath his yoke, 
Our knees did ſtoope to his yitorious ſtroke, 


Oftdid we threaten ruine to his State, 
His Norman Dukedome with warres waſtefull ſpoile 
We did deface, and ſought to ſet debate 
Twixt him and his; yet after all our toile, 
Athis weake hands we did receiue the foile: 
Soiult is heau'n to patron right gainſt wrong, 
And guard the weake with (trength againſtthe ſtrong. 


To future time the King to leaue report 
Of ourrebellionand hislong vnreſt, * _ 
Did cauſe to be depainted in his Court - 
APellican, who breeds beneath his bref 
Foure yong with tender careinihis warme neſt, 
Of which three waxing flrong, vnkindly riſe 
 Andpecke hisbrett, the fourth peckesouthis cies. 


SS > 


” 
Ly 
\ . *# 
$:.” 
6  / 4 p © 
4 — 
a þn : " 
+ : ” 
- = > 
. oz» kf 
= 
= F < 
—_ =. 
F1 F Two - 


>. 
7 
Py T's 
a 
C v. 0 7 « 
x wi "2 Pv a, # . 


And begs 


Geffrie, my ſelfe,and Hewrie his firſt ſonne ; 

The fourth was ſtubborne [ohx his yongeſt birth, 
Oſwhom when he was likewiſe left alone, 

He beat his manly breſt with age foredone, 


And ending pricfe in death,to vs vakind, 
My ſelfcand /oh»,he lefthis curſe behind, 


The ſinne that drew theſe plagues ypon his head, 

Was wanton luſt and looſe Iaivions life, 

Burnt with deſire, he Jeft his lawfull bed, 

For which the icalous Queene his anyrie wife, 

Twixt him and vs(tirr'd vp debatcfull ſtrife: 
Miſchiefe purſues the ſteps that falſe doproue, 


In the firme couenant of hnlefle loue. 


Vnhappie we, his graccleſſe ſonnes that were 

The rods of heau'ns reuenge for hismiſdeed, 

D1d the reward of our rebellion beare, 

In vs our fathers curſe,the plaguefull meed 

Of diſobedience after did ſucceed, 
The rods, with which /oxe executes his ire, 
He oft in iudgement caſts into the fire. 


When Henrie crown'd a King in royall throne 
And madein ſtate coequall with our fire, 
Attempting oft the ſoueraignetie alone 
In ſway of ſcepter, which he did aſpire, 
And yet could neuer compaſle his defire : 
With indignation at his fortunes croſt, 
Being aricken to the heart his health he loſt. 


And feeing in ficknefle withrepentant cies, 
The vglie ſhape of finne, heart-freez'd with cold, 
Of deathspale terror, he for mercie cries, 
= this, that he may but behold 
Our fathers face, cre he be wrapt in mould 
Which lat requeſt our father him deni'd, 
Doubting deccitin death when Herrje di'd, 
Xx 4 
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| Bythe three firſt, he diddecipher forth, 


664 King Richard thefirft. 


My yonger brother Britaines Gefferte, 

A partner with vs in rebellious pride, 

Topay iuſt paines for his diſloyaltie 

Vato our father, bruzed on the fide 

With fall from off his horſe, vntimely dide, 
In youth cut off, as moſt vnworthie life, 


That with his father liu d in rebell ftrife. 
This vengeance for ſuch diſobedienr ſin, 


Vnto my brethrenasin mercie ſent, 

Might to my future deeds haue caueats bin; 

But I in heart too (tubborne to relent, 

Andproud Prince hn did once againe conſent, 
Tolift rebellious hands againſt ourfire, 


In his laſt daies when age did reſt require, 


TheFrench Kings power we did ſupport in field, 

And did inarmes the aged King confiraine 

To ſuch diſhonor'd tearmes of truce to yeeld, 

That he in heart vnable to ſuſtaine 

The griefe of ſuch diſgrace, with forowſhine, 
In thoſe laſt words-which dying he did breath, 
To vs his curſe moſt iuſtly did bequeath, 


After his death, to ſhew that griefe and ſhame 
Of my miſdeeds, did put his ſoule to flight, We 4 
_ His cold dead corps as I beheld the ſame, . 
Streaming out blood did ſhew the great deſpight, | 
That it conceiud atmy deteſted fight, 
Which forc'd griefcs drops to dewmy manly face, 
Toucht at the heart with ſhame of ſuch diſgrace, 


Thus hauing blaz'd out thofe ynnaturall crimes, 
The wi cked' brood of my degenerate pride, 
Twill no longer vilifie thy rimes : 
Thou now to tell what after did betide 
Vatothe houſe of Fame, thy Muſe muſt guide, 
And mount her thoughts to th/highelt pitch of glorie, 
In leftic ſtraine to fing my goldenRtarie. 


No 


| Noſooner was the kingdomes ſcepterſeene 
In my right royall hand, but that in mind 
Transform'd I was from whatI once had beene, | 
And turn'd my back to fore-paſt ſhame;heau'n ſhin d 
Vpon my head, thoughts only now enclin'd 
To actions of true praiſe did heau'n aſpire, . 
Forren affaires gaue wingsto my defire, . 


For abſolution for my treſpaſle done 

Againſt my fire, when I did vaderſtand 

How Saladmme,the Pagan Prince, had wonne 

The ſacred Salem and the holyland, 

Which Chriſtian Princes did of late command ; - 
The Chriſtian badgeT bore ypon my breſt, 
And did diretmy torney towards the Eaſt, 


The ableſt men through my large Emperie, 
That I could chuſe for this 1o greataffare, 
From England, Guien, Poy&tou and Normandie, 
From Britaine and from Anioudid prepare 
Themſelues in beſt habilliments of warre, 
T'inſue their fathers ſteps, and gaine againe 
What they had wonne,and we could not retaine. 


Report from Rome did tidings daily bring, 
Who ſtood in fecare of th'Heathens bold aflay, 
How mightie Saladize the Pagan King, 

Had proudly purpos'd Paleſtines decay, 

To glut the gulfe of his vnſaciate pray, 
Wiſhing vs haſten to the Chrittian aid, 
Who ouer matcht with power,were much diſmaid. - 


The warre-god rouz'd with ratling drummesalarme, 
Roſe vp and left his louely lIemmansbed, 

Himſelfe he for the field did brauely arme, 

Tooke vp his mightie launce, and boldlyled - 

Our battels forth, with crofſe-fam'd ——— ſpred, 


On which as marching we infixt our cies, 
We haſtned on to meet our enemies, - 
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Leauing my kingdomes ſate beneath the ſway 
Offoure eltates, in peace to keepe the ſame, 
I croli the ſeas and tooke my readie way 
To Lyons that French rowne; where when I came 
The King I mer, then Phi/p call d by name, 
Who Po this great affaire had vow d to goe 
With his ſupport againſt the common foe, 


Our armies being ioyn'd, we marched on, 
Where that ſtrong bridge that ouerlookes the waue 
OfRhodanus, beneath our ſeer did grone, 
Andbrake, where many, whom no helpe could ſaue, 
In that blacke firugling ſtreame did find their graue ; 
At which diſmai'd, to part we did agree, 
Andafter both to meet in Scicilie, 


From hence ore aged Tythons purple bed, 

For Scicilic thy Muſe muſt take her flight 

To mount Pelorus, on whoſe loftic head, 

Let ker infiſt and view our nauall might 

Afloat ypon thoſe ſeas, ſo faire a fight, 
King P4/ip on the ſhore with his French powegs 
Did then admire from off Mefſanaes towers ; 


There do behold my men in thickeſt throng, 

Scaling Meflanaes walles, and beating downe 

The citie gates in wreake of that foule wrong 

Done gainſt vs all by that injurious towne, 

Who with firſt conqueſt did our ſword renowne: 
Vpon whoſe walles our banners we did pight, 
Which did the falſe French Philip much: fS ghe. 


In ſpight of hate the cauſe we didproteR 

Of our Queene ſiſter, [van of Scicilie, 

Whoſe husband dead,Prince Tancred late cle 

To ſway the ſcepter ofthat Emperie, 

Did with vnfit repylſe her due denie, 
Till now at length he by our power compell'd, 


 Didyeeld her dowric, which he long withheld, 


Keeping 


King Richard ihe firft. 
Keeping the feaſt of hisnarivitie, 
W oeeireh true peace tall humane ſoules did bring, 
In Tancreds Courr, there firſt the treacherie 
Offaithleſle Philip,that ignoble King, 
Did ſhew it it felfe; who did intend to bring 

All my defignements for the Chriſtian aid, 

Toill effe& by plots which he had laid, 


The ſtout Scicilian King he did excite 
Tinuade my campe, and that he might not faile, 
He wiſht him take th aduantage of the ni gh 
And leſt my dreaded might his mind might quaile, 
He with his power would helpe him to aflaile ; 
So much did he maligne my names renowne, 
Which all true noble hearts with praiſe did crowne. 


ButI that did preferre a royall minde 
Before baſe thoughts of griping auarice, 
And Prince-like did with bounties hands ſtrike blinde 
The eyes of enuie in mine enemies, 
Did finde ſuch grace, that none could preiudice 
My name or tate, but euen amongſt my foes 


Ifound ſuch friends as would the ſame diſcloſe. 


Tancred that did admire the royalties, 
Thatin my Kingly breſt did make repoſe, 
Could not conceale the French-mans treacherie ; 
But with a Kingly ſp'rit diſdaining thoſe, 
That traytors were,this treaſon did diſcloſe: 
Seldome baſe treacherie it ſelfe can ſeat 
On the high pitch of Kingly bred conceat, 


Philip diſgrac'd, did launch into the deepe, 
Bcing bound for Acon that befieged towne, 
Where leauing him, thy Muſe her courſe muſt keepe 
Vats thatland, whoſe name did firftrenowne 

The Que-ne of loue, and her firſt alrars crowne ; 
Whence ſhe may fafcly ſee how Nepreuxeraues, 
And wrackes my ſhips in the Pamphilian waues, + 
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When launcht vpon the ſeas my ſhips were ſeene, 
From the Scicilian ſhore with that ſweet Maid, 
Nauares faire Berengaria, my new Queene : 
Neptune as if he did intend t haue ou 
On my late choſen loue, began inuade 
My blacke flectes wooden walles, which he didbatter 
Wirh bounding billowes of his rough rouz d water, 


Tempeſtuous winds, whoſe ſwelling cheekes did draw 7 
The louring clouds full burthened with blacke ſhowers, 
Flew on the waues, which breaking with the flaw, 
- Foaming white froth, did riſe like loftie towers, : 
Inroring traine, trooping vp all their powers, 

Darkneſle did hide the chearefull face of heau'n, 

Our ſhips diſperſt, were each from other driven. 


Tencreaſe our feare, and make the night more grimme, - 
Through heau'ns thicke clouds pale lightning ill did flie, 
Whoſe dazeling flaſh our mazed fight did dimme, 
While the worlds ſoueraigne in the thickned skic, 
Aboue our heads did thunder horriblie, 
From whence his darts with ſulphurie flaſh he threw, 
Which brimſtone-like did ſauour as it flew, 


The ſeas did fiwell, and proudly braue the heau'n, 
The windes did bellow and thebillowesrore, 
Many tall ſhips with guſtof rempeſt driven, 
' To fave themſelues from ſpoite, all deſperate bore 
Vnto the hauens of the Cyprian ſhore, - 
Vpon whoſe ſtrand the barbarous Cypriotes ſtood 
Tencreaſe their woes that did eſcape the flood. 


Of thoſe whoſe barkes didperiſh in the deepe, 

' Some hauing gain'd the ſhore with life halfe drown'd, 

They tooke, whom as thcir captives they did keepe, 

And ſome by ſwimming hauing footing found, 

Comming on ſhore with death they did confound : 
Which when I heard, the ftorme once blowenaway, 


Such wrong with juſt revenge Ididrepay. 
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F -The depth of danger we did yndergo EY es 2D 

| - rnnerhe me ſuch ods he aleike: 

Yet atthe laſt our foes their backes did ſhow, 

And left the ſhore to vs, bur after flight 

Jakius their tour King reſuming ſprit, | 
Troopt vphis people, ſummon'd far and neare, - 
And threatned fight when day light ſhould appear. 


But to preuent his threats, before the day 

His treaſure, ſtandard, horſe and royall armes 

In field we tooke, from whence he fled away 

Deſpoil'd and naked, feari "g th'horrid harmes, 

Which through histents did ring with our alarmes; 
Thatnightzwhoſe next daies light didpromiſe faire 
Vato his hopes, did end them in deſpaire. 


Heere eould1rell theconqueſt and rich ſpoile, 
Which for thoſe wrongs, that we did erſtſuſtaine, 
My ſouldiers made on Cyprus fruirfull ſoile;: 
How falſe //akius yeelding did remaine 
With me in hold, and fled away againe, 

Whom after taken for his treſpaſle paſt, 

In guiues of gold Lthen did ſhakle faſt, 


Butdeeds of more importare tobe told, _ 
Thy Muſe muſt hunch with vs from-Cyprus ſhore, 
That on the ſurging ſeas ſhe may behold |, 
Prince Salphadner hnge barke, whoſe boſome bore 
Such furniture for warre, ſent to reſtore 
The weakned trength of Aconalmoſtloſt, 
Thenyg0und beſieged by the Chriſtian hoſt, . 


To whom like floting Delos on the wave 
We gaue the chaſe, till turning backe from flight, 
Withall her fights ſer vp ſhe. did ysbraue, 
 Andfiftecne hundred men all azmd for fight, , 
Vpon her deckes did ſhew themſclues in fight, ; . 1, 
Whom in onr gallies thronging in thickecroud, 
My ſouldiers did aflaile. with clamours loud... 
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Oft times with valour the repulſe they gave 

To vs, that ſought to boord their ſhip and ſcale 

Her wooden walles, ſ6 high aboue the waue, 

Till from our bowes, ſhatts thicke as winters haile, 
Their Rtouteft hearts with deadly wounds did quaile, 
Who ſhrinking from the fight my men didboord, 
Andin theirfurie did not ſpare the ſword, 


Then did appeare the ruine of the foe, 
Gaſping for breath invaine, ſweerlife they craue, 
The bloodof wounded men did ſtreaming flow 
Into the flood, and heere and there it gaue 
A crimſon colour to the filuer waue : 

Whereby through th'Engliſh fleet each little boat 
 InPagan blood triumphantly did float. 


With that great monſter barke two hundred men 
Reſeru'd fromdeath, in triumph we did ſcower 
The ſeas; to Acons fiege begirted then | 
By all the Chriſtian hoſt, from whoſe watch-tower 
The foe- men viewing wy approching power, 
And hearing of my deed ypon the deepe, 
Nolonger did intend the towne to keepe, '- 


_ Yetafter my arriue they being fed 
With lingring hope, did change their firſt intent, 
Gainſt vs the towne did proudly beare her hed: 
For hearing ofa private conuoy ſent, 
With freſh ſupplie for their prouifion ſpent, 
* Though faint for food, yet they did afterſheeld 
Their walles with ſtout defenceand would not yeeld, 


To fruſtrate Acons hopes of ſuch ſupplies, 

And with ſome high aduenture torenowne = 

Our Engliſh name, finding by my eſpies” 

The paſſage whece the carriagescame downe, 

From Babylon to that diſtrefled towne z 
Twith a band of choice ſcle&ed men, 

_ Departed fromthe Chrittian hoſt vnſeene, 
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From ynder couert ofa thicke-ſexgroue, 

On the Carauan firſt the charge we gaue, 

Three thouſand burthened Camels in a droue 

Wefrom the conuoy tooke, who for to ſaue 

The reſt from ſpoile, at firſt aloofe did waue, | 
But when we towardsthem made, though more they were 
In number farre, they tooke the wings of feare, 


Wich many a thouſand mule, and many abeaſt 

Of other burthen, we return'd with ſpeed 

Vnto the Chriſtian hoſt, where wedid feaſt 

Vpon the prey ; the towne of this our deed 

Inform'd by fame, and forc'd by hungrienced, 
Her gates did open of her owne accord, Ts 
To ſauc her ſonnes from warres rcuengefull ſword, 


Heere muſt thy willing Muſe defiſt to tell - - ot 
Our happie hopefull conquelts in the Eaſt, wy 
Cauils breake forth, enuie rouz'd yp from hell; 
Creepes into falſe King Philtps cankred breſt, 
Who with old hate of my good hap poſleſt, 

Doth by his plots the Auſtrian'Duke excite, 

Toioyne with him to worke vs all deſpight. 


As till th'infeRion of this foule diſeaſe, 
Contagious yenome in their breſts did breed, 
So my names greatnefle daily didencreaſe, | M 
While they on ſpleene nere ſatisfied did feed, es 
Fortune ſtill grac'd me with ſome glorious deed? Fr 
Vertue enui'd ſhinesbrighter, like the Sun, 
Which breakes through clouds, with which it was orerun, 


With enuious eyes; impatient to behold 
The golden beames of my ſunſhine like fame, | 
Philip with Auſtrian Duke hi oht Leopald, 
Withoutreſj pect vnto our Sautours name, 
| Thecauſe for whichto Paleſtine we came; 
Seeming heart-ſicke, did thence depart away, . 
. Hoping to leaue me to the foes forpray. . 
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| He gone, the hand of heau'nthatdoth diſpole 
The courſe of things, did beare beforemybreſt 
The ſhield of ſafetie gainſt our Pagan foes; 
With my ſinall troope their powers in held ſuppreſt, 
Thebordring Chriſtian held his right in reſt; - 

No crofle euent while I did there abide, 

In honor'd deeds of armes did me betide. 


If thou deſire thoſe famous as to know, | . 
Mount Perez horle, to:loppa take thy way, 
Which at this time that farall ſtone can ſhow, 
To which the Virgin faire Andromeda » ». - * + 
In bands was bound,to be the monſters pray ; 
There on that rocke thy Maſe may ht and ſee 
Thoſe deeds of fame, f 6 then were done by mee. 


Afſſur can ſpeake my praiſe, before whoſernall 
Great Sa/adine with all his Heathniſh hoſt, 
In battell did beneath mine enfignesfall, 
Who in my paſſage ſeeking tohaue croſt 
My way to Ioppa, on that falt ſcacoft, | 
Fought from noone-tide vitkill the ſetting Sun, 
And then did flie, the field we Chriſtians won, - 


In fortie yeares before the'Saracen 
Such lofle did not ſuſtaine in Paleſtine, 
Nor in onebatrell loſt ſo many men; 
The towring ſtate of mightie Sa/adine 
In this fight ſhaken, daily did decline : 
That ancient kingdome of the Syrian land 
| Didfallfrom him, and was at our command. 


From wel-wall'd Aſcalon, that ancient cowne 
The Pagans fled with all their golden good, 
Darus did {toope her pride, Afſurcame downe 
Vpon her knees, Ioppa the port that flood ... 
Vpon the Syrian ſhore, been the flood'. © 
| With generalldeluge djd the world orcſpread, 
_. Didbearethe Cheiianbalgerpon her head, ' 
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To follow Fortune brauel marching on; - Fas 
Who with auſpicious looke did ſeeme to ſmile,  --- 
We did dire our courſe to Babylon; 

But ſhe falſe Ladie did my hopes beguile, 

And forc'd me with minearmie to recoile : 


Fame ouer ſeas on her vnluckie "__ 
Sad tidings from the Welt to vs did bring. 


Backe backe to England witha grieued heart, 
Leauing theſe bleſt affaires of th holy one 
Of1ſrael, we muſt with griefe depart : 
Philip my foe excites my brother /oh» 
Inmylong abſence to aſpire the throne; 
My Englands rockie bounds ring with alarmes 
Of factious traytors, ohn is yp in armes, 


Warn'd by report, my courſe I did direct 
ForEnglands bounds.Bur heere thy Muſe muſt know 
My fathers curſe began to take effect; ; 
| Heau'n ſeem'd to frowne, the ſea became my foe, 
And earth conſpir'd to worke my greater woe; 
By ſeas darke waues and froward winds from heau'n, 
Vato my foesat ſhore I vp was giuen. 


By tempeſt driuen,from danger to be free, 
Imade hard ſhipwracke on the Iftrian ſtrand, -- 
Depriu'd of all my traine, excepting three, 
Enforc'd I was to make my way by land 
Through Auſtria,to Vienna,that doth Rand 
; Vpon Danubius bankes,that Dukedomes ſeat, 
The bulwarke now gaipſt Turkiſh Maher. 


There being deſcri'd vnto mine ancient foe 
The Auſtrian Duke,I was giuen vp forpray ; 
Wholike himſelfe, bitmſelfe to me did ſhow, 
Bearing in mind the malice of that day, 
When Iat Acon for his proud affay, 
In taking forhislodging in the towne 
The Palace vp, I calthivankgbis downe. 
on Y y 
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Yetwith this Duke not long was my abode : 
For when report of my captiuitie 
Was newly ſet on wing, and flowen abroad, 
Henriethen Emperour of Germanie, 
Forgetfull of Emperiall royaltie, 
Ofthat falſe Duke that had me faſt in hold, 
Greedie of prey, did purchaſe mefor gold, 


Vpon that man, whom Fortune goth begin 
To leaue forlorne, who will not ſeeme to frowne ? 
When he is ſunken vp vnto the chin 
In waues of fad diſtreſle, all thruſt him downe, 
And ſuffer him in wretchednefle to drowne : 

They that didenuic my great State before, 

Did wiſh ſuch State miphr nere betide me more, 


Ambitious [ohn, and Philip that falſe King, 

Taking the time to perfe their intent, 

To Hevrie did a golden meſſage wing, : 

In hope if he to Fr mefree was bent, 9: 3H 

Such purpoſe with'corruption.to preuent : ES” 0 
Which when withterror ſtricken I did heare, © 
No hopelI had, no comfort did appeare. 


Ignoble age branded with this foule crime, 

This blemiſh thou canſtnener wipe away; 

When true record ſhall tell to future time, 

How moſt vniuſt the Chriſtian did repay 

His backereturne, that did through death aflay, 
Gainſt Paganifmetaduance the Chriſtian name, 
Euen children ſhall ypbraid thee with the ſame. 


In tempeſt of thistrouble long being toſt, 
Sore grieud in mind for my capriuitie, 
Artlength compounding with my greedie hoſt 
Th Emperour Herrie, hight of Germanie, 
With ranfome to redeeme my libertie; 
An hundred thouſand pounds I did agree | 
 _Togiueto himbeforeIcouldbefrec.. 
-Þ; i Y 
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Now is my tourney fer on foot againe 


For my deare England ; now falſe Philip tormes, 


Now /ohn repents, and feare doth him conſtraine, 


In peace to lay downe his rebelliousarmes, 


And by our mother ſeeke ro ſhun thoſe harmes 


Approching on ; twhom Iinreuerence 
Of her eſtate, gaue pardon for hisoffence. 


In England ſafe arriu'd, thepeoplegreet _ 
My glad returne wich bright bone-fires and bels, 


My royall London ineach ſeuerall fireer, 
By her large gifts and golden glorie 


O 


Within her walles what faithfull ſubic&ts dwels ; - 
And Iinkope that heau'n would blefſe my reigne 
With becrer fortunes, crown'd my ſelfe againe.:,-: !: 


$ , 


But on the ſift wings of reuenge for France, 


Haſten thy Muſe ro Vernulle that {trong 
There ſee French Ph:1p flie betore my lance, 


-, 


towne, 


And at Vandoline how his armes caſt downe, 
 Hefllies, and leaues vs treafure and renowne : 


Of which two flights, this age doth fince that time 


To his diſgrace record a ſhamefullrime, 


Diſgrac'd, he cals the Btitons to his aide, 


With their yong eAr:hur ſonne of Geſfer:e 


My brother dead, for which with wrachfull blade 


Ientred his rich DukedomeBri 


tanie, 


And vengeance tookefor his diſloyaltie ; 


Whence,when my wreake was paſt, I did aduance 
With enſignes ſpread into the bounds of France; 


Where heau'n did blefſe me with ſuch fate in fight, 
That Philip in each fieldT did repell : 
Ler Gamages and Vernon ſpeake his flight, 
Andat another time let Gylors tell, 
How flying from Curſeiles, with his horſe hefell _ 
Into the waucs of Geth, the bridge brake downe, 
.- Whommongſthismentheftr 
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Repulſt with ſhame, he caſttmmgn his mind; --- | 
With rags ofhonor, how to patch the rent - 4b. fo 
In his wide wounded name, this ſhift did find ; | 4 
Out of the greatneſle ofhismind heſent 0 valera>rtan 
This challenge boldzIf I.durftigiue conſent, 5+ 4 ff! 
 Thatfiwe Br him in field ſhould hazard life, - - - -- 

Againſt five men of mine to end our ſtrife, 


To this bold offer I did gladly yeeld, 
Yertinterpoling this condition, ' 
Thathe as chiefeſt champion in the field, 
Should mongſt the fiue far his you make one, 


Gainſt me on th'aduerſepart to fight alone ; 
From which, without reſpect vnto-aname, 
Mong men renown'd he did reuolt with ſhame. 


Yet wasa truce concluded twixt ys both, Go 
To which with willing minde 1-did encline, 
For thatI then had bound my:ſelfeby oath 
Once more to ſhape my-courſe for Paleſtine, ' 
T employ my valour gainſt great Saledire : | 
But whatI did'decree,death ſoone prevents, 
Heau'n beares the chiefeſt Rroke in.our intents, 


Thy Muſe muſt now put, ona mourning weed, .' , .,' 1. 

Death doth begin to ſhew his ghaſtly face, 

With fad teares monrner-like let her proceed, 

To Chalus Cheuerel!l that fatall place, 

Where death with his cold armes did me embrace ; 
There lerher ftand,and on-that townes Rrong wall. . 
Behold the inanner of my haplefle fall, 


My treaſure ſpent by my long warres with France, 
And gainſt the Pagan for the Eaſtparts bound, bs 
I was inform that in my land by chance -''/ ., ... . 
A Britiſh Vicount,?/id4domer, had found f 
A wealthietreaſure hidden ynder ground; - 
For whont when T had ſent, he guiltie fled | 

.. To ChalusChenetelico hidehished +. _: : ; 
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Whom 1 did follow, haſtned on by fate, 
And did beſiege the towne, where in mine ire 
For ſuch indignitie againſtmy State, 
I made my yowes thence neuer to retire, 
Yntill I ſhould obtainc my iuſt defire : , 
Three daics with fierce aſſault I did aflaile, 
But all in yaine, my power could not preuaile, 


The towne ſo ſtrongly ſituared was, 
And the ſtout foes imboldned by the ſame, 
That of our powers they did little _ 
Whoſe ftubborne pride of ftrength that I might tame, 
I choſe a Captaine, TMarchades by name, 
To walke with me, and view that fatall cowne, 
Where t'vndermine her walles and caſt them downe, 


Each ſtep treade doth haſten on my end, 

And leads to death vnthought vpon, vnlſeene 

For as with eyes infixt ] did attend 

The townes foundation, loe an arrow keene 

Sent from the towne wall, wounded me betweene 
The necke and ſhoulder with his venom'd poynt, 
Iuſt in the natiue cloſure of the ioynt, 


Deepe was the wound and full of deadly paine, 

Yet did it notmy mightic minde appall, 

Before the towne in ſiege I did remaine, 

Vntill her people did for mercie call, 

And proſtrate at my feet did humblie fall : 
Whom when theraging ſouldiers in their ire 
Would haue deuour d, I ſpar'd from ſpoile and fire. 


But death doth haſten my vntimely end, 
The wound lookes blacke, the poiſon doth appeare 
In his effects, and bids me to commend 
My ſoule to God; my friends who held me deare, 
All round about me ſtand with heauie cheare : 
And when I knew that breath began to vade, 


I call'd for him that had my life betray'd, 
FF 3 


678 - King Richapd the firft. 
Vato the man before me brought, whoſe name 
Bertramde Gord an was, theſe words 1 ſpake, 

* Whatiuſt offence, quoth 1, did cauſe thee aime 
Atmy dearelife? or wherefore didſt thou take 
Me for thy marke, and inthy aime forlake 


Hight Marchades my friend thatby me ſtood, 
When thou didſt ſhoot thy ſhaft to ſhed my blood? 


The man with courage turn d this ſtout replie : 
Becauſe, ſaid he, thou in thy warres did{t kill 
My father and my brethren, therefore I 
Did vow in my reuenge thy blood to pill; 
Which ſince I haue attain'd and haue my will, 
What doI care though all thy friends do weepe, 
' Seeing that mine ſhall notynreuenged ileepe ? 


I did admire that his terne words were ſuch, 
And yet forgaue his fact, and gaue command 
That none amongſt my Lend? with violent touch 
On him ſhould after lay offenſive hand; 
And that he might not in their danger ſtand, 
I gaue him twentie crownes to beare him thence, 
From thoſe that ſeem'd to threaten his offence. 


Thus with my chiefeſt foe my peace I made, 

And when Iſenſiblie felt natures waſte, 

To friends about me ſuch like words I faid: 

Quoth I, come neere, and ſfinceall hope is paſt 

Of longer life, whoſe line long cannot laſt, 
Attend my words, and witneſſe after death, 
Whatinmy will Ito the world bequeath. 


To loh1my brother I refigne my crowne z 
eArthar 1sFrench and rebel] to the State: 
Sceke not with wilfull hands to haſten downe - 
What I have built by future times debate: 
FaCtions will grow, and I foreſee the fate, 
The wofull face that En gland will betide 
When Iam gone, thatdidentichherpride. 


King Richard the firt, 679 


Not long thy King, deare England, can Ibe, 

Deaths cold begins into my heart to creepe, 

No more thy fame can be aduanc d by me, 

To [obz the Prince 1 tender thee to keepe, 

When I with death haue laid me downe to fleepe : 
Thus death when I ten yeares had been a King, 


T'vntimely end my life and reigne didbring. 


My deedsI did atchicue with much voreſt, 
Death with blacke period did my deare lite cloſe, 
In prime of age approuing heau'ns beheſt, 
Which ſeldome BY allot long life to thoſe 
That to their parents proue rebellious foes : 
Of which that I may teſtimony giue, 


D 
Let Cwnr de Lion in remembrance liue, 
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Hes Prince to future time, quoth Memorie, 
| Remaines d Mirrour of true charitie, 

Who at his death that traytour did forgine, 

Whoſe bloodie hand did him of life deprine : 

But Marchades for vengeancedid ſurnine, 

The traytour taken he did fley aline. 

Now to the next, whom vp from grauewe bring, 
Prince Tohn the brother of the late dead King - 

He takes the crowne as due tohim of gift, 

eAt whoſe good fortunes many hands ds lift. 

Philip beyond the ſeas innages his lands ; 

Arthur i» Anion With his Britiſh bands, 
 Purſues the aged mother of the King, 

Who to thereſcue all his porrers doth bring ; 

T akes Arthur captive, and for his diſdaine 

Senas him ts Rouen Caitle, whence againe 
= He nere returnes : wonders in hean'n are ſeent, 

| = Treaſon amongst the Peeres, the wrathfullſpleene 
Twixt Romes proud Innocent and ſtout King Tohn.. 
The French afreſh inuade, the Kmg finds none 

T o take his part : the Iriſh do rebell ; 

Tbelvelch breake forth, both whom he doth compel! 
T of} 2ope their pride : the curſe of Innocent, 
eAgainst Whoſe pride the King ſtands ſtiffely bent, 
Philips 2»ge Nanie doth on England fromne, 
The King vnto the Legate yeelds his crowne: 


« King bobn. 


f 
m8 ”. Lords rebell, the King ts left forlorne, 
Hbus d, renil d, and made his _— ſcorne 2 
' Stehes thaid of ſtrangers, andin hs fierce ire, 
Flies ore the kingdome like a flaming fire. 
The Barons flie from him, and ſeeks to bring 
The French Price Lewis in, to make him King ; 
He lands in Kent, London receines his traine, 
From th hapleſſe King all fals away againe ; 
The French mens pride the Engliſh ſore oppresF, 
King Tolins rewenge, poore Englanas woes encreaft : 
In mid#t of hope t expell his enemies, 
The wretched King at Swynitedpoyſoned dies. 
eAll which, ſince many writers in his daies, 
Of very malice Writ in his difpraiſe; 
That we may heare,let Fame with Summons call 
Hts Princely gho#t, to tell his tragicke fall, 


Another Argument. 
Fame cals King Tohn ; his grienedgho#t doth wake, 
Comes vp from grant, and heere his turne doth take, 


82/l{cord the daughter of diſſenſion, 


Doth ſoonerruine Caſars royall throne, 
Then all the imminentinuading harmes, 

” Thatcan inferred be by forren armes: : + 
Where people hate, and where the Prince doth frowne, 
What might builds vp, diſſenſion ſoone puls downe. 


bl Home-hel-hatchr furie with bewitching charmes, ”: 
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Of which I once that ſway'd this ſcepter State, 
Vniuftly wrong'd by Peeres, vnkindly fold 

To wretched fortune by my ſubieCts hate, 

A Mirror might haue been in lines of gold, 

Ifto this age my ſtorie truth had told: 

But th'vnkind age preſents to iudgements eye 
My ſhame at large, butler my praiſe goby. 


To whom ſhall Imy many wrongs complaine ? 
Since falſe traditions of thoſe enuious times, 
"Invented by my foes, do yet remaine, 
Liuing to euery eye in gen rimes, 
As matter for the ſceane obieCting crimes 
Vnto my charge, which firme in cenſure ſtands, 


Though nere enacted by my guiltlefle hands, 


O 


The long concealed griefe of diſcontent, 

Which for ſuch vniuſt ſcandall Iſuſtaine, 

Vp from the graue my grieued ghoſt hath ſent, 

On ſuch ſterne people iuſtly to complaine, 

That vilihe my praiſe with lips "nk Way 
Speaking what then the ſuperſtitious wits 
Vantothis age recorded haue in writs, 


Could not the enuie of thatage be quell'd 

With my laſt houres yntimely tragedie ? 

Could not theſe burning veines with poiſon ſwell d, 

Their deadly hate againſt me fatisfie? 

O no, in death their malice will not die : 
For which now ſummon'd by the trumpe of Fame, 
I gladly come to put away ſuch ſhame. 


My royall birth P/antagenet can ſhow, 
Stout Cz#r de Lions life declares the ſame, 
Who was the fecond ſonne as thou doſt know, 
Vnto King Hexrie ſecond of that name, | 
Who grew ſo great in wealth, in ſtrength and fame, 
His yongeſt ſonne I was, by name hight lob, 
Next after Richard ſeated onthe throne. 


King lobn. 
Thy lines with ſpot of that diſloyaltie 
Againſtmy fire, Ile not defile againe, 
Nor will I tell that falſe conſpiracie 
 Againſtmy brother Richard, to obtaine 

From him his life, his kingdome, and his raigne : 
For he at large doth in his tragedie, 
Declare the manner of my treacherie., 


Ambitious ayme at greatneſſe in the State, 
Moſt incident to men of mightic mind, 
Arfirſt did bring me in my brothers hate ; 
Yet in the end ſuch fauour I did find, 
That he to me, though Iſomoft vakind 
Did oft times ſeeke the fall of his renowne, 
Forgaue my fact,and gaue to me his crowne. 


With free conſent of all this kingdomes Peeres, 
Aduanc'd I was toall the royalties 
Of my late brother dead, and thrice three yeeres 
Inthron'd I was, before my hapleſle cies 
Were made beholders of thoſe miſcries, 
Which in deep waues of woe did England drowne, 
And brought confuſion to my State and Crowne. 


In my firft riſe ynto the kingdomes State, 
Falſe France did frowne, and ftirred vp the fire 
Conceal din aſhes of our ancient hate, 
The yong Duke Arthur,as he did require, 
Gainſt vsrebell'd and did with him conſpire ; 
Both ſtretching forth their enuious hands, to crop 
My new growen greene ypon our Cedars top, 


On the {wift whirlewinde of tempeſtuous warre, 
Into Touraine and Aniou th'vtmoſt bound 
Of this our Empire, then inlarg d ſofarre, 
They furiouſly did breake, where what they found 
In my defence,they laid it waſte on ground ; 

Of which the Duke proclaim'd himſelfe the Lord, 


And ſought to obtaine itby the threatfull ſword, 


Warres 
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Warres fearefull earthquakeſhaking more and more, 
The ſtate of Aniou,I did vnderſtand, 

How th'aged Queene my mother Elinor, 

Befieged was by eArthwr with ſtrong hand, 

Within a tower;which on that coaſt did ſtand : 

Who ſore oppreſt, and in her mind diſmai'd, 

In ſuch diftreſle did call me to her aid. 


Incens'd to heare my nephewes vnkind deed 
Gainſt her now in her age, that gave him breath : 
As dutie bound me, on the wings of ſpeed 
I haſtned to the reſcue, to vnſheath 
My angrie ſword, whoſe edge did threaten death ; 
A filialtloue to reſcue her from hatmes, 
Both day and night did make me march in armes. 


Before the foes ofmy approch did heare, 
Such expedition thither I did make, 
That at their backes my enſignes didappeare; 
At which diſmai'd, their ftege they did forſake, 
And moſt did ynto flightthemſelues berake : 
Of whom -were many {laine that Rood in fight, 
eArthur yohurt was taken in his flight, 


T'whom brought captiu'd before me,thus I ſpake : 

Cofin, quoth 1, what madueſſe was that ſame, 

That moued you theſe warres to vndertake? 

Why do you thus your royall friends defame, 

In bearing armes in falſe King Phi/ips name? 
Preferre you him in your eſteeme more deare, 
Then me, that am to you in blood ſo neare? 


For ſhame that French mans company forfake, 
Let not his counſell tempt you any more ; 
Turne ynto me, ſo ſhall I ever take 
Your cauſe as mine, and you againe reſtore 
Vato my wonted fauouras before : 
With gentle ſpeech thus did Ihim entreat; 
But thus he made replie with many a threat, 


Tyrant 


King lobn. . 


Tyrant, ſaid he, thoudoſt detaine myright, 
Tam, thou knoweſ?, true heire to Englands Crowne : 
Though vniuſt fortune in this luckleſle fight 
Looke blithe on thee, and-on my State do frowne, 
Heau'n may _ aduance what now is downe : 
My friends befree, Pop I in bands be bound, 
That will not reſt yntill thoube yncrown'd. 
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The arrogant deliuerie of this ſpeech, | 
Vnto th' impeachment of our royall right, | : 
Did in our formerloue make ſuch abreach, Tier. 
That with contraCted brow for ſuch deſpight, | 
We did in rage command him from our gh b 
And did this cruellpaine on him'impole, 


That he for ſuch offence his eyes ſhould loſe, 


But when ſuch readie inſtruments of ill, 
Who for reward ac an y villanie, 
To Rouen caſtlecametefte&tmywill; | 
Habert de Bowrgh a man of yaliancie, - : +. | 2 
That then had Arthur in his cuſtodie, + - | LIE 
Withſtood their purpoſe, and his part did take 
Saying, that I thoſe words in furie ſpake. 


The heate of anger cool d, conſcience began 

In th'eare to whiſper how'T had offended, 

And when I heard how Hubert valiantman, 

Preuented had whatl in rage intended, 

As reaſon would, hiscourage I commended : 
Yetafter this by Artharshapleſſe woes, 
Idid incurre the ſcandall of my foes, 


Cloſe kept in Rouen caſtle by that Knight, 

Whoſe wals his ſteps from ſtarting thence did bound, 

Caſting in mind how to eſcapeby flight, 

Atlaſt ynfortunate a way he found 

To climbe the wall, that did begirt himround ; WeEfiehe's 
A forward mind impatient to ſuſtaine, LF 

Thelofle of freedomedid procure his baine, 


Hafte prickt him forwatd'to redeeme the time, 
Greedie deſire his freedome toregaine, 

Aboue the caſtle walles did cauſe him clime ; 
From whence as enuious fate did firlt ordaine, 
He downe did fall into the river Seyne : 


Whoſe waves againſt that caſtle wals did ſwell, 
Where to the world he breath'd his laſt farewell. 


He dead, ynto my charge falſe Philip laid 
That in his blood I had imbru'd my hands, 
And in reuenge thereof did craue the aid 
Of many Princes, who with warlike bands 
Did in their rage depopulate my lands : 
T whoſe diſtreſſe with aid 1 could not come, 
Worſe fortunes did befall me heere at home, 


Miſchiefe on miſchiefe fals t'encreaſe my woes, 

Athome my faithlefſe Barons do rebell, 

The Iriſhriſe, the Welch turn'dtreacherons foes, 

And enuie, leſt this monſter Iſhould quell - 

Of many heads, her ſelfe comes vp from/hell,  ' 
And tirres vp Rome to ioyne her hands with hate; 
No King did fall beneath ſo hard a fare, 


The heau'ns foretold ſuch things before their time, © - 
Before my haplefſe hand that cup did take,” ' [++ --- 
In whoſe blacke deadly wine my death did ſwim, 
Th'whole aggregate of heau'n did ſeeme to ſhake, 
Sad fignes on earth my tragicke fall foreſpake:: 

Seldome ſuch farall deeds of death are done, 

But prodigies do their events foretun, 


Before the founder of that famous tower, 
Which ouer lookes our Thames filuer cleare, 11, 
Did inthe Senate meet his lives late hower, 641 1 9ff 
Horrid oftents and accents full of feare, 
To many Roman eyes did oft appeare, 
The graves did open, and the dead did riſe, 
Filling the ftreets with lamentable cries. - + 


Before 


King lohn. 


Before ſtout Brittuthat proud Roman Lord, 
Whoſe bloodic hand ftrooke mightie Czſar dead, 
With fatall blade his owne deare bodie gor'd, 
Strange apparitions, full of feare and dread 
Foretold his heart blood ſhould ere long be ſhead : 
Dead Ce2ſars ghoſt ſpake to him in hus tent, 
The night before his tragicke deaths euent, 


Before proud Commoduw that Roman King, 
With violent poyſon did the combatetrie, 
Heau'n many wonders vnto light did bring, 
And many dreadfull meteors blaz'd in skie, 
Flames of bright fire out of the earth did flie, 


Before he tooke that fatall cup of wine, 
Of faithlefle Aartia hisfalſe Concubine, 


Before thoſe miſchiefes then were ſet abroch, 

Which did infec the peace of my eſtate, 

Before that lucklefle houre did then approch, 

In which that deſperate villan did await 

With deadly waſlaile to abridge my fate : 
Heau'n did behold the earth with heauie cheare, 
And plaguefull meteors did in both appeare, 


Five moones were in heau'ns concaue nightly ſeene, 
Asifthat heau'n vpon our ſtate below, 

Foreſeeing our harmes compaſſionate had been, 
And had foreſent them with their ſhine to ſhow 
To purblind England her approching woe: 


Who not being warn'd by them of future harmes, - 


Was after wakened by tempeſtuous tormes, 


The earthquake-making God,to warne vs all, 

With violent hand ſhooke earths faundation, 

And from his thickned clouds in tormesler fall 

Such ſhowers of ycie bals, that vnto none 

In former times the like had ere been knowne : 
For every haileſtone of ſuchthickneſle was, 


That it in compaſſe did fourc inchespaſle.. 
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Fire making rupture throughtheearth didbreake, Of 91-Poff 
And burned many a towne and ſteeple high, ln 
Ghoſts in high-waics were often heard to ſpeake, 
And ſpirits 1n ſhapes of birds in darkſome skie, 
With fire in their beakes abour did flie ; 


Wherewith they did afflict much ſcath and woe 
Vpon the countrie,flying to and fro, 


O ſtubborne England,that with ſuch forefigne 

From future evill could not warned bee ; 

When heau'n and earth deſtruCtion did diuine, 

For thy rebellious ſinne to fall on thee, | 

Why didft thou cloſe thy eyes and would ſt not ſee? 
When God did thunder judgement. in thine eare, 
Why wert thou deafe,as if thou would't not heare? 


For pitie reade thy ruine, drawing nigh, 
Vpon the cryſtall battlements of heauen, 
Where grau din golden letters to each cie, 
Thou maieſt behold thy wretched kingdome giuen on 
Intoa ſtrangers hand; thy ſad King driuen {11% 
To flic from thee forlorne and leauchis State, 
Sold to misfortune by his ſubieRs hate. 


Let times blacke hand blot out the memorie _ - 

Of that vile age, and letitnot be ſaid 

That /ohx did cuer guide this Emperie, 

That future time with ſhame may notvpbraid 

This nations name, by whom I was betraid, 
And fay that ſubiects yet did neucr bring 
Such grieuous wrongs ypon a wretched King. 


To guide thy Mule, that ſhe the cauſe may know 
Whence firſt theſe euilsin the State did ſpring, 
Toblood-builtRome,our Albions ancient foe, | 
1 Nurſe ofall faQtions, lether take ſwift wing, 
”  Thatwheathis wofull ſtorie ſhe ſhall ſing, 
1 She truly may define the Roman hate, 

Which fuſt did broch theſe miſchiefes in our State, 


% - 


When 


King John. 
When as our Englands Metropolitan 
Leauing his life, had leftat emprie chaire, 


I did ele&t aright religiousman, 


Who with the beſt mightin thoſe daiescompare, 


For habitude to manage thataffaire ; 
In whoſe bchalfe at Rome I did entreate, 
That he might be inſtalled in that ſeate. 


Great Rome then in the ruffe of all herpride, 


Deiedts my ſuite with proud contempt, and choſe 


Langton,aman vnfit that place to guide, 

On which ſuch truſt in State we did repoſe, 

Since he was nurſt in France amongſt our foes; 
And might in time, bearing ſuchrule in State, 
Vnto my fortunes worke yuluckie fate. 


For this with Romes proud Prieſt thus I contend, 


Thinke not, ſaidI, that I chatright will yeeld, 
Oa which my royaltie doth ſole debt 
The ſame in fb oht of hate I truſt to ſhield, 
While I ſhall liue this ſcepters ſtate to wield: 
No power on earth in my deſpight ſhall place 
A ſtranger in my Realmeto my diſgrace, 


If my decreedeleQion may not ſand, 
Iyow by heau'n,henceforth I will reſtraine 
Thoſe paſſages to Rome out of this land, 
Which you hereafter will repent in vaine, 
Since by the ſame you haue no little gaine : 
For whatneed we to Rome a gadding go, 
Since many learned men this land can ſhow ? 


Hence grew the hate thatafter did enſue, 
Heaping on wrongs vpon my grieued head : 
 Romes /xnzcent when he theſe lines did view, 
Kindled with wrath, on raging furie fed, 
Which through his brefta deadly venom pred: 


Whoſe breath did ſoone infeQour ſubieatsblood, 


And bred a plague ynto the generall good, 
EP. Z%z 


Thinking 


Thinking it ſhame to his pompaticke State, 

To winke at my contempt of his command, 

Wich lips prophane, big ſwolne with eager hate, 

He breaths his curſe gainſt me, and gainft my land, 

Tolaſt ſo long as This will withſtand ; | 

| Andlockes vp all Church gates by his great word, 
Fotbidding vs accefle ynto the Lord. 


Thou proud vſurper of our Peters key, 

Behold thy ſine, and bluſh at thy foule ſhame, 

Why didit thou locke the gate that leads the way 

Vnto the holy place? why did(t thou name 

Thy ſelfe the rocke on whom that power that came 
To ſaue the world,his ſacred Church ſhould found, 
And yet didtt caſt it then vnto the ground? 


My people frightned with the roaring threat 
of wrathfull Bulles to England daily ſent, 
Their due alleageanceto their Lord forget ; 
Th'inglorious Peeres, as if the gouernment 
Had been transferr'd from /ohngo [nnocent, 
Did ſhrinke from me, and would notby me ſtand, 
For th'umpeacht priuiledge of our free land, 


 Yetcouldall thisnot toope my noble hart, 
The rebell Prieſts, that did at his command 
Pronounce his curſe prophane, did feele the ſmart 
Of their offence, and from my furious hand 
Teſcape my vow'd reuenge, did flie the land, 
Leauing their ſweet poſteſſions for a pray, 
Which to my friends I freely gaue away, 


After this curſe it ſeem'd my blifſe begun: 

For when the tubborne Iriſh did rebell, 

Meth witneſſe be of my atchieuements done ; 

Andlet cold Snowdens barren mountaines tell, 

How the rebellious Welch my hand did quell : 
No wofull fate befell me at this ſeaſon, 

Till my falſe Pecresbegan topraiſe treaſon, 


Infeaed 


King bohn. 


Infeed with this curſe, and hauing loſt 
My wonted loue, they did with Rome conſent: 
For as to Wales I marched with my hoſt, 
The Scotiſh King their malice to preuent, 
Did ſend me letters of their whole intent, 
How they were bent, if I did forward goe, 
To kill me, orbetray me to my foe, 


Perplext in mind, thenceforth I ſtood in feare 
Ofruine threatned tomy life and State : 


France did oppreſle me,and the Welch did beare 7 


Rebe!lious armes : but ſuch was my hard fate, 


None could oppoſethem through tny Barons hate: . , | 


YetI,on whom mine owne no mercie haue, 


In their diſtreſle to ſtraygers comfort gaue. ' 


To me with care oppreſt, the Scotiſh King/'.: 
Letters did ſend full fraught with lines of woe, 
Which vnto me his ſonne the Prince did bring, 


By which he mouedme, though oncemy toe, : + 


On his oppreſled age remorſeto-ſhow z. - 
For his baſe ſubieRs gainſt him did ariſe, -: 
And for his age hisperſon did deſpiſe, -:-*. 


A mightie hoſt with ſpeed I did prepare,. 

With which enrag'd,; I into. Scotland went, _.. 

Where, in that warre my ſword butfew did ſpate, 

That gainſt their aged King their powers had bent, 

To take from him his crowne and gouernment : 
Gathred mac William cauſe of all this Rirife, :- 
Did with a traytors death ſhut vp his life.'!: 


But let vs turne ys backe from Scotlands bounds, 
At home to view th'effets of Roman hate : | 
There ſee how I»nocent inflitsfreſk wounds ' 
Vpon the mangled bodie of our State, | 
Who fince that no old miſchiefe could abate 


The ſpirit inuincible of my great mind, 


To make me ſtoope, new miſchicfes now didfind., Sod 
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By power of his vſurpt authoritie, | | | 
e did abſolue all ſubictsin my land, T 
Thatby alleageance were oblig'd to me ; | 
Then would he put into King Ph:ips hand, 
The crowne and royallſcepter of this land; 
Tfhe from hence couldme expell by might, 
Or take my life away by treacherous ſlight. 


Thou that doſtride vpon the backes of Kings, 
Yet feines to walke the ftes of our deare Lord, - 
Thou that doſtmake a cloake of holy thitgs '' © 
To hide thy ſhame, and leaii'ſt the facrod word, - 
T oppole tho Lords anointed with the fiword : 
Is this the path that th'holy one did paſſe? 
When he to Cefargaue, what Ceſars was, -' ++ 


How canſt thou waſhthy hands of chelefoule crimes, 
When thou didſt make'this kingdomeserowne my ſhame ? 
Let not poſteritic in future times, '--/ - 
Impute this fa ta Engtands {chzfor blame, om 2.1 ot 
That Rome did force him Rloope'tofich defarne 5!” 
Since mine ownefriends with allthe world did frowne, 
Before proud Rome could cauſe nie yeeld my crowne. 


See on the ſeas where France her way doth'take, 
Toplucke me from myithrone by force ofhand : 
See how my faithleſſe Barons me forſake, | 
Andrather readie be themſchaes ro band 
Againſt their Prince, thenin his quarrell ſtand : 
Yea ſee my houſholdfolke.do me forgoe, + 
And lift vp rebell-handstq helpe my Be. ' OMG 


The tiffe-necktPriefts the ſubje&'to'excite © / - 
Againſt his King, aprophet didprocare,- 
Who by the skill ofthis prophericke fight, - * HH 
Of peace to come the peopte ſhould affarey* ' tt hit 
And thatasKing I ſhould not longendure : ' 
To which th vnconftant people credit oaue, | 
p- Whoſe minds itr'State do alterations crante,--- - 
__ | EE IS | 


. King fobn. 


In this diftrefſe; in vaine I trivetoſtand 

Againſt th'approching ſhame which Tlament, 

Befieged round with feare on euery hand,; ..- 

Not knowing how ſuch miſchiefe topreuenc;_* - 

Pardulph the Legate comes from Innocent, = * 
To know if yet theffects of his proud frowne,.: '' : © 
Had in ſuch dangers brought my ſtomack downe, 
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O vnkind England now behold and ſee - :>-: 

Thy wronged King forlorne, and forc'd byfeare 

To yecld his crowne vpon his bended knee, - 

O deepe diſgrace, that any Prince can beare,: 

O that ſuch pride in Prelateseucr were : 
Pandulph inſ1gne that I myfinnes repent, 
Receiues my crowne giu'n.yp to Innocent, 


Remitting former faults with gratious doome, 

And hauing kept my crowne for flue daies ſpace, 

As made contributorie vatoRomie, 7 7 

The ſame againe he on my head did place, + 

And with my former title did me grace: -. 
TotheFrench King likewiſe with ſpeed he went, 
Charging him leauc his courſe for England bent, 


But he in hope the Diademe to gaine, 

Would not defiſt : but with a nauie came 

Of twice foure hundred ſhips vpon the mainez - .. - 

Whoſe powers t oppoſe, proud Pandalph did proclame, 

Thar all men ſhouldja{pnocentine name ft 1 3 
Lift vp thcir hands, aunertthoſe threatned harmes, 1o! --1 
Whereby the ſhores were tuft with menafarmes,” 01!) {1 


Five hundred faile well man'd apaliſt the foes; 7 0! 
ITlauncht into the ſeas with themcoAght3 ii 2035 i ou te 
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Gainft 


Gainſt whom they fought with-ſuchifucceſſefull hands, -  ** 
That onour fide the conqueſt did remaine : | 
Philip diſgrac'd with his diſmembred bands, Wn 
Vato his Bok returnedbackeagaine, HY 
There to recure the lofle hedid fuſtaine : 

While lin vaine do feeke to heale my State, 

All rent and torne by mutinous debate, 


Out of the ruines of my countries woe, 
What I to raiſe dideprefullhands applie, 
My rebell Barons downe againe didthrow; 
To take aduantage, while my mileric 
Is yet but freſh, they me in field defie, 
For that to their demands I'gaue no eare, 
Which to mine honor preiudiciall were, ' 


By friends forlorne, they forced me by might 
To yeeld to them, to my diſgrace and ſhame : 
The thought of which, and of that great deſpighc 
Done by Romes Innocent, did fo inflame 
My heart with furie, that I did exclame 
Vpon my fates that did my daies prolong, 
In which I was ordain d tindure ſuch wrong. 


Of mine owne ſeruants left all defolate, 

But ſeuen in number did with me remaine, 

Purſu'd by moſt diſloyall peoples hate; 

Oft with meane food my life I did ſuſtaine, 

Left they by poyſon ſhould procure my bane : 
And for my fafetiewith thoſe few approued, 
In ſtrange diſguiſe I to and fro remoued, 


In this diſtrefle into.the lle of Wight 
My ſelfe in ſecret wiſe Edid conuey, © +-+: -- © 
Where while I did remaine, il tip defpight 
Each ſlaue, whoſe heart my name'could once affray, 
With barbarougrapntsvpon the ſame did play : 

Some call'd me fiſherman, ſome roving thiefe, 


_ Thatfledtheland, arſtas to find reliefe, 
fin) . J \ S 


Such 


King lohn. 
Such wrongs with patience Idid ſeeme tobeare, 
Diſſembling wrath in my reuengefull mind, 

To ſuch reports I ſeem'd to giue no eare : 

Bur ſtill did lie, as vnto peace inclin'd, 

Till I fit opportunitie did find : 


For inthe end when Ireturn'dagaine, 
For ſuch contempt they paid me double paine, 


Receiuing aid from friends beyond the ſeas, 
Like to a tempeſt Rooping downe from heau'n, 
With ſpoilefull hands my kingdome I did ſeaſe, 
All in my furie were to ſJaughter giuen, 
My Barons into flight with terror driven ; 
Fled from my face, and ſought their heads to hide 
For their miſdeeds, in field none durſt abide. 


They all ynable to withſtand my might, 

Not with ſubmiſſion milde did mercie craue: 

Todo to me and mine the more deſpight, 

To France they ſent, defring for to haue 

Prince Lewss to their King, to whom they gaue 
Their promiſe to aduance him to the crowne, 
Andas a tyrant King to caſt me downe, 


King Philip foftring malice in his mind, 
And g3inſt me ſuch aduantage having found, 
Though no pretence of rirle he could find, 
Whereon his purpos'd enterpriſe to ground: 
Yer ſtretcht he out his arme our State to wound, 
And take from me and my poſteritie, 
Our diademe and Kingly royaltie, 


For his proud ſonne Prince Lewz#s he did ſend, 
With many a troope and many a warlike band, 
Whoſe wiſht accefſe my Barons did atrend, 
With all their troopes vpon the Kentiſh ftrand, 
Where with his hoſt French Lewzs firſt rooke land ; 
Whence with thoſe —_ he to London went, 
1 


d with them conſenr. 
L2 4 


Which in this treaſon 
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Then 


696 Ring John. 
Then did begin my former miſerie,' : - 
For thoſe, in whom chjefe truſt Ididrepoſe, 
Thoſe ſtranger ſouldiers all from me did flic, 
Except ſome few, that did lament my woes, 
And Douer caſtle kept againſt my foes, 
Vnto whoſe truſt I did the ſame berake, 
All other ſceming friends did me forſake. 


But ſee the iudgement of almightie /oxe, 
On the diſloyall people of this land : 
The conquering French, whotfenature is to proue, 
Inſulting ouer whom they beare command, 
Now being Lords of all, with heauic hand 
The Engliſhpeople did begin roppreſle, 
Who could not belpe themſelues in this diftrefle, 


Thus did the King of heau wiuſt vengeance take 
On them, for their vniuſt difloyaltie : 
My part he didnot vtterly forſake, 
But inthe end did force my foes to flie, 
Andleaue the crowne to my pofteritie; , 
For he did chuſe:out one among the foe, 
To be our enemies chicfe ouerthrow, 


There was a noble minded man of France, 

Vicount of Melum, and a French man borne, - 

Who falling ſicke did waile the ſad miſchance 

Ofch'Engliſh, juſtly made falſe Fortunes ſcorne, 

That thus had left their King to liue forlorne : 
Yea with remorſe his conſcience it:did ſting, 
To ſee the ſubic&t fo oppreſle the King. 


When death in him began his due to take, 
E, He for my nobles ſecrerly(did ſend, 
« To whom with fainting voice:theſe words he ſpake : 
My friends, quoth he, vntomy wardsattend, 
Which ſhall ere:long for:euermore haue end; 
AttendI ſay, tonſ{cience bids me impart 
The things that now lic heauic on my hatt. _ | 
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King lohn. 


Woe to the wretched people of this land, 
Which do their Soueraigne Lord and King forſake : 
Woe to your ſelues, that for your King ſhould ſtand, 
Ofwhoma ſcorne vnto the world ye make; 
And woe vnto your children for your ſake: 

Yea woe to England cuermore ſhall be, 


Vnleſſe with ſpeed ye ſecke ſome remedie. 


Lev our Prince of late hath deepely ſworne, 
And with him fixteene Earles and Barons more, 
That ye, that now haue left your King forlorne, 
Shall die the death, or elſe exil'd dcplore 

Your caſc in forren parts for euermore : 


Thenlet each Peere with ſpeed draw forth his ſword, 


To helpe himſelfe and his diſtreſſed Lord, 


If conſcience cauſe me to bemone the chance 

Of this ſo braue a King, which ye poſleſle, 

To whomlI ama ſtranger borne in France ; 

Yea once his foe, though now as ye may gefſle, 

Ias afriend bewaile his ſad diftrefle; 
How then ſhould ye thatare his Liegemen borne, 
For this his ſad atbep with ſorow mourne? 


Aſſiſt him then as dutie doth you bind, 

Pitie your {clues and your poſteritie : 

And keepe what I haue ſpoken in your mind, 

Of which no'more to youl can deſcrie; 

For now my heart doth faile and Imult die, 
eAdien pourtant, Adien a chaſqu amy. 
eAdienie dis ma vie ce fini, 


My Peeres forewarned of ſuch treacherie, 
And with remorſe viewing their natiue lands 
Betrai d to fpoile by their diſloyaltie, 
Did caſt inmind how they with helping hands 
Might beſt reſtore themſelues from captiue bands; 
And hoping now my grace againe to win, 
From Lew to decline they did begin, 
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698 King lohn. 
' Vponth'inſulting French topowremy ipleene, = 
Throughout my kingdomes bounds I did proclaime, 
That all my ſubicQs that had wronged been 

By forren foes, if vnto me they came 

With minds for fight, I would reuenge the ſame: 


Whereby with ſpeed came manya worthie wight 
Vndermy ſtandard gainſt the French to fight. 


Like raging ſtorme blowne out of Boreas mouth, 

With violent furie I did force my way, 

' From Eaſt to Weſt, from North vato the South 

Deſtroying all things,that before vs lay ; 

Which id our aduerſaries ſodiſmay, | 
That none durſt Rtand t'oppoſe vs in the field, 
But readie way vnto our will did yeeld, 


Hadproud Prince Lew met with me in fight, 
Our quarrel by the dint of ſword to trie, 
Soone ſhould Ihaue obrain'd my kingdomes right, 
And made th'yſurping Prince from hence to flie, 
Who did ſupport my Pceres diſloyaltie: 

But treaſon ſtretched our her deadly hand, 

Who twixt the French and my reuenge did ſtand, 


In Swinſted Abbie witnefle of my wrong, 
A Monke there was, the worker of my bane, 
Who heard me vow thar if I lived long, 
Through England I would raiſe the price of graine; 
Toplague my ſubicCts for their proud diſdaine : 
Which was the cauſe, as fates did firſt decree, "Þ 
For which this villan Monke did poyſon mee, 


To vent the poiſned thoughts of his falſe breſt, 
Loe all alone in dead time of the night, 
When euery one had laid him downe to reſt, 
When aire was huſht, when from the welkinbright 
The golden ſtars did caſta glummeting light, 

He forth did walke into a garden by, : 
For to effect his wicked treacherie, 


Ring lohn, 
There as this villan wandred toand fro, 
To find ſome weed that had the power texpell 
The vitall ſpirit, or any aduerſe foe 
To humane life, ſome kind of ferpentfell, 
Or any thing that did with poyſon ſwell : 

Atla{t an vglie toad he haplefle found, 

Big ſwolne with peyſon crawling on the ground: 


With which full glad he didreturne againe, 
And to his chamber ſecretly did goe, 
Where with hispen-knife he dig pricke and paine 
Thelothſome toade, from whom the blood did floe, 
By which the wicked Monke did worke my woe: 
For poiſon which the toade did yomit vp, 
With wine he mixedin a fatall cup, 


With which to me he came, and thus he ſpake, 

(My Liege) ſaid he, a cup of wine Ibring, 

Of which if that your Grace a taſte will take, 

It will abate the edge of ſorowes ſting, 

Which deepely ſeemes to wound my grieued King ; 
With it to Englands health I will begin, 
Whoſe woes for euermore be drown d herein, 


Thus did this villan drinke, and dranke his laſt, 
And after vnto me the cup he gaue, 
Of which miſdeeming nought, I ſtraight did taſte, 
Which done, not all the world my life could faue, 
So deadly was it tempered by the ſlaue; 
Th'effets whereof before my death were knowne, 
Which came topaſle immediatly thereon. 


For when the raging venome had diſpread 

It ſelfe throughout my bodie by the veines, 
My blood did boile, my heart began to dread, 
 Mybodie ſivell'd, and when ng hope remaines 
Ofany helpe toremedie ſuch paines : 

; Ifor the Monke did call to Lene his head, 
But one didanſwere make, that he was dead, - 
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Then God (quoth T) haue mercie on my ſoule, 

For of this wretched world no man am I, 

Seeing nothing may this venoms force controule : 

For ſenfiblie Ifeele how it doth lie 

Vpon my woefull heart, and Imuſtdie : 
Wherefore my ſonne fetch hither vnto mee, 
That I before I die his face may ſee. 


The child being +3, th for then he was a child, 

To himl thus did ſpeake with weeping eie : 

My ſonne (quoth I) on whom my hopes I build; 

Come neere tome, where heere inpainel lic, 
Come neere and haue my bleſſing ereIdie, 

Noughtelleto thee is left for me to leaue, 

Since of my crowne my foes do me bereaue, 


Wherefore ye heau'ns who do behold my woes, 
Nowatmy death giue care ynto my prayer, 
Protect this child ofmine from all his foes : 
And for your mercies ſake this infant ſpare, 
Whoſe tender age doth wanr your tender care ; 
Elſe will that roring Lion LeWs kill 
Thislitle lambe, though he hath done none UL 


And thou (my litle ſonne) take heed by me, 
That thou thy Peeres and peoples loue procure, 
Contend not thou with thy nobilitie; 

So ſhall thy State and kingdome long endure, 
And thou from forren foesliue ſafe and ſure : 


For my falſe ſubies yndeſerued hate 
Did worke my woe, which I repent too late, 


(Renowned Pembroke ) thou haſtleft my foe, 
Be thou ProteCtor to this pretie boy, 


And for the fathers ſake thy fauour ſhow : _ _ _—_— 
When Iam gone do thou thy ſtrength employ It $ 
Againſtall thoſe that ſceke this childs annoy, 

And ” my other Peeres, who once haue ben 

My foes, proue nowtrue hearted noble men, 


Redeeme 


King lohn, 


Redeeme your countrey from that captiue woe, ' 
Which from the roote of ciuill diſcord grew : 
Joyne hearts and hands againſt thecommon foe; 
Forget old wrongs, vntothe Prince proue true, - 
Farewell, my daiesbe-done, I die, adew, 
Thus after twice nine yeares of rulein State, 
Loft both life and rule by timeleſle fate. 


Behold the laſt effets of Hermries curſe 
On his laſt ſonne, for his rebelliouspride : 
LetPrinces learne,that where debate, thenurce 
Of diſcord, doth the Prince and Peeresdiuide, 
Nought bur deſtruQtion can that State betide : 
Ot which let that ſad time of my ſhort reigne, 
A Mirrour yato future time remaine. 
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V Riters (quoth e Memorie ) weremnch to blame 
Of Tohn, that noble Prince, to ſpeake ſuch ſhame 3 
But little credit vnto themwe gine, 
Since they were foes to hrs, when he did line. 
Hu firit ſonne Henrie, third of that ſame name, 
D:d him ſucceed, and with his ſword did tame 
That French Prince Lewis, whom he forc'd by might 
Toleaxue this kingdome, due to him of right, 
: Edward hzs ſonne, the firit that bore that name 
'D Since Williams conque$t made, whoſe noble fame 
[ Shall nexer die, did in the throne ſucceed, 
eAxdin his daits wrought many a Worthie deed - 
Yet neither of theſe Princes both did feels 
Th'mcon#tant courſe of Fortunes froWvardwheele ; 
That Edward of Carnaruan, third from Tohn, 
Is next in courſe, wh we muit ſtay vpor; 
He in the firit ſpring of his fatall rargne 
Recals the baniſht Gaueſton againe, 
Exil d before by his renowned Sire, 
eAt whoſe proud taunts the Peeres being ſet on fire, 
Do quench it with his blood: the angrie Kr 
 Vowesbus renenge, the valiant Breuce 8s bring 
His powers imto the field, andin the fight 
eAt Banokeſborne turnes th Exghſyinto flight : 


King Edward the ſecond. 


Hearn, dearth, and death foretels the ſad enent, 
which did enſue vpon the riner Trent. 
The Queene us ſent ts France the peacet haue mone'd, 
Proues falſe, returnes againe with her belou d; 
eArrines tn armes, gainit whom the King cranes aid, 
1 holeft forlorne, and at the laft betrai'd, 
Impriſen'd, andenforcd by parlament, 
Unto his ſonne reſignes the ponernment : 
On him depos d, more micbrefs to inferre, 
His Queene, the Biſhop, and her Mortimer, 
In darke enigma do conclude his death: 
eAnd let that he ſhonld ſeeme texpire his breath, 
By violent handa torment they deniſe, 
By which the King in BerckliecaFte dies : 
OfWhich that we th vndoubted truth may bane, 
Let Fame call vp his wronged ghoit from graute 


Another Argument. 


Fame ſummons vp the King : in briefe heſhowes 
Ho)Yv Queene, Peres, prople, all did him depoſee 


= 


, 


| She ſpits her poiſon at themightieſtPeeres,/.,, - 


_ The Catexpiller on beſtbudsdoth feed, 
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PA ( o Seldome infeRts the meaner man, thatfeares - /';/ 
| N | Ne change of State through Fortunes treacheriez 


mw And with her charmes inchants the Princes eares3; 4: 
In ſweeteſt wood the worme doth ſooneſtbreed, -- ji Eh 


704. Kiny Edvardthe ſecond,” 


Ifflie diſſimulation credit winne 
With any Prince,that fits on higheſt throne, 
With honied poyſon of ſoure ſugred finne, 
It cauſeth him turne tyrant to his owne, 
And to his State workes ſwift confuſion, 
Aboue his cedars top ithigh doth ſhoot, 
And canker-like deuoures it to the root. 


Of which that thou a perte& Mirrour haue, 
The wrohged ghoſt of that depoſed King, 
| Carnaruans Eaward hath forgone his graue, 
Who doth with him ſuch dolefull tidings bring, 
That yet thy Muſe the like did neuer ſing : 
Thoſe fad miſhaps which ſhe before did ſhow, 


Compar'dto mine are counterfeitsof woe, 


Toſtrengthen her complaint before ſhe fing, 

And drownc her grieucd thoughts in depth of woe : 

(Yee murdred ghoſts, that vnder nights black wing, 

In yncouttrpaths doe wander to and fro, 

Andoftin Fobfull proinesyour griefe do ſhow) 
Haſte vnto vs, and hauing heard our wrong, 
Help with your ſhricks to make a mourneful ſong. 


The quill of ſome'ſad Turtles wing applie 
That mourn'd ſolong,till-griefe did ſtrike her dead ; 
Blood be thy incke, which when it waxeth drie, 
Moiſten with teares; and when all thine are ſhed, 
From euery eye, that haps theſe linesto reade, 
Let every verſe compos'd, ſuch ſad ſound beare, 
That for each word it may enforce a teare. 


(Sorow, Diſtreſſe,and all that can befound, 

- - Whichotice did helpe me waile my woefull ſmart, 
Whetifatall'Berck/y; buildings did reſotznd | 
The echoing mo of my poore hart) 

Grant your accefle,and helpe to beare a part, 
That our ſad Muſe more ruthfully may fig, 


. 


\f The ſtorie of a dead depoled King, - 
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King Edward the ſecond. 
[tell ofhonie-ſoothing paraſites, T 
Of Aubborne Peeres, who louing ernedebate, 
Did boldly braue me in two bloodie fights, 
Ofa proud Prelates plots, of peoples hate, 
Ofthe ſad ruine ofa royall State ; 

And ofa Queene betrai'd to fond deſire, 

Who too too cruell did my death conſpire, 


To the firſt Edvard, ſince the Normans name 
Grew famous for their crown d- orac d vicorie, 
The fourth of (ix of his faire ſonnes Lam, 
Mongſt whom I was ordain'd by deſtinie, 
To ſway the Scepter of this Emperie; 

Before my Kingly father left to live, 

The firſt thrce borne to death his due did gius. 


\ 


I did ſuruiue, the yongeſt of the foure, 

And did ſucceed my fire in royall chaire : 

But did not treade the path which he before 

Had with his vertuous foot-ſteps bearen faire; 

Birth binds not yertue to ſucceed in th'heire, 
Elſe why did I of {uch il]uftraterace, 


Obſcure his vertuous deeds with my diſgrace ? 


Had I but traQtthe ſteps of ſuch a fire 
Toperfe&tthat great worke, which he begun, 
Had princely thoughts but mounted my dehire 
T aflay like glorious deeds, which he had done, 
O what a prize of honor had I wonne! 
But diſcord ſent from hell did ruine bring, 
Euen at that time, that I was crown'da King. 


Asth'holy Prieſt with ſanRifted hand  WOetkr..;. 0 

The precious vnguent on my head ſhould powre, 5:D %. Las 

And as before the Altar I did (tand, ch 8 

Diſcord the furie ſent from that blacke ſhore "2 

By damned Dzs where Phlegeton doth rore, c2OPT -4:M 
Shaprt like tWappointedPrieſt whoſe hallowed hand +» - © 4 
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0p King Edvardthe ſecond, 


Ifflie difſimulation credit winne 
With any Prince,that fits on higheſt throne, 
With honied poyſon of ſoure ſugred finne, 
It cauſeth him turne tyrant to his owne, 
And to his State workes ſwift confuſion, 
Aboue his cedars top ithigh doth ſhoot, 
And canker-like deuoures it to the root. 


Of which that thou a perfe Mirrour haue, 
The wrohged ghoſt of that depoſed King, 
Carnaruans Edward hath forgone his graue, 
Who doth with him ſuch doſcfull tidings bring, 
That yet thy Muſe thelike did neuer fing : 

Thoſe ſad miſhaps which ſhe before did ſhow, 


Compar'd tomine are counterfeitsof woe, 


Toſtrengthen her complaint before ſhe ſing, 
And drownc her grieued thoughts in depth of woe : 
| (Yee murdred ghoſts, that vnder nights black wing, 
In yncouthrpaths doe wander to and fro, 
Andoftin Fobfult proanes your griefe do ſhow) 
Haſte vnto ys, and having heard our wrong, 
Help with your ſhricks to make a mourneful ſong. 


The quill of ſome ſad Turtles wing applie 
That mourn'd ſolong, tillgriefe did ftrike her dead ; 
Blood be thy incke, which when it waxeth drie, 
Moiſten with teares ; and when all thine are ſhed, 
From euery eye, that haps theſe lines toreade, 
Let euery verſe compos'd, ſuch fad ſound beare, 
Thatfor cach word it may enforce a teare. 


" 


(Sorow, Diftreſſe,and all that can befound, 
- - Whichotice did helpe me waile my woefull ſmart, 
 Whet fatal Berck/ys buildings did refound - - © 
The echoing —_ of my poore hart) 
Grant your accefle,and helpe to beare a part, 
That our ſad Muſe more ruthfully may fivg, 


Lo 


\ . The ſtorie of a dead depoſed King,” 


, 4 : >, 
= 
.- h : 
” <4 - 
- SY - 
4 ; * - 
= p = 
Lo 
” - = 
wy O 
< 


[tell ofhonie-ſoothing paraſites, = 
Of Aubborne Peeres, who louing Rernedebate, 
Did boldly braue me in two bloodie fights, 
Ofa proud Prelates plors,of peoples hate, 
Ofthe fad ruine ofa royall Sfate ; 

And ofa Queene betrai'd to fond deſire, 


Who too too cruell did my death conſpire, 


To the firſt Edward, ſince the Normans name 
Grew famous for their crown d-grac'd vicorie, - 
The fourth of {1x of his faire ſonnes Lam, 
Mongſt whom I was ordain'd by deſtinie, 
To ſway the Scepter of this Emperie 
Before my Kingly father left to live, 
The firſt thrce borne to death his due did giue. 


I did ſuruine, the yongeſt of the foure, 
And did ſucceed my fire in royall chaire : 
But did not treadethe path which he before 
Had with his vertuous foot-ſteps bearen faire; 
Birth binds not vertue to ſucceed in thheire, 
Elſe why did I of ſuch illuftraterace, 
Obſcure his vertuous deeds with my diſgrace ? 


Had I but tratthe ſteps of luch a fire 
To perfect that great worke, which he begun, 
Had princely thoughts but mounted my dehire 
T aflay like glorious deeds, which he had done, 
O what a prize of honor had I wonne! 
But diſcord ſent from hell did ruine bring, 
Euen ar that time, that I was crown'd a King. 


Asth'holy Prieſt with ſanRified hand  wagl; 


The precious vnguent on my head ſhould powre, 2:D 3 La 
And as before the Altar Idid (tand, ,Azrt 
Diſcord the furie ſent from that blacke ſhore af, 
By damned Dzs where Phlegeton doth rore, ce 07T ; RS 

Shapt like th'appointedPrieſt whoſe hallowed hand » - © "HY 


| Should me annoint, by meynknowne did ſtand +/ 


we \ 
— %. * 
- - - * 
E 
. « © x6 
, 4A $4 
— {; of 
_ on % 
* *%. 7 
- I 4 © 
« l ? Ee 
© 
. : 
. 
Ss - . . 
WI | * 4 + 
Ln 
- 
| 4 uu 


706 King Edvard the ſecond. 
Approching nigh, the venome ſhe did ſhed 

Ofſad Cocytms poole, which ſhe did bring 

In her blacke viall on my hapleſle head, 

Whole banefull fauour borne on furies wing, 
 Didnotalone infect th'anointed King ; 
 Butround diffus'd, as ſent from Peere to Peere, 


_ Didpoyſonthoſe high bloods that preſent were. 


The ranke contagion of this foule diſeaſe 
With rauing looke the mightieſt in the State, 
' Whoſe deſperate rage with remedic tappeaſe, 
Warre rouz d himſelfe at home, who had of late 
 Sleptintheboſome of pernicious hate; 
j Gr didincitethem in pretence of good, 
With their owne ſwords to let their bodies blood, 


I moſt remorfelefle of that impious age, 

Thar did not only then deny your aide 

To your deare countrie, when with barbarous rage 

The bordering foes her boſome did inuade, 

And in her wombe ſuch ghaſtly wounds had made, 
Bur as a nation borne of vipers brood, 


O ſhame to tell, did daily ſucke her blood. 


Great Queene of ſea-fiedg'd Iles, what canft thou ſhoky 

Of that good hap, when Edward thy late King 

Did ſafely bulwarke thee again thy foe ? 

Thy Edward now doth with his minions fing, 

While thou thy hands in wretchednefle doſt wring : 
And Brewſe doth mangle thee with many aſcarre, 
While thy proud Peeresprepare for ciuill warre. 


In our diſcourſe, that we a method haue 
 Ofeuery ation, let ys briefely tell 
Inhis dueplace, which time and order gaue'2 
And that we may firſt know thoſe cauſes well, 
E From whence theſe ſad effteQts produc'd befell, 
In the reſpetiue {cope of this our ſtorie, 


| Letys looks backe to Edvard: daies of glotie, 
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King Edward the ſecond. 


In the freſh bloſſome of my yourhfull ſpring, 
Sucking the ſugered porſon of delight, 
Euen then when with ftrict hand the carefull King 
Kept backe my youth, I on the baites did bite 
Of Gaweftor. that ſoothing Paraſite : | 
A youg Eſquire of 7 an in faire feature, 
Shapt like an Angell ; but of cuill nature, 


My royall father, who withiudgements cie = 
Could found the depth of things, perceiuing well 
How follie did by him her charmes apr lie, 
Tinchaunt my youth ; ſuch miſchiefe to repell, 
Did him exile, le{t by the powerfull ſpell 

Of his a/lurements drawne from all renowne, 
I ſhould be made vnworthiec of a crowne. 


(O prudent Prince! ) the depth of that decree 
Which heau'n did purpoſe by my Gazefor, 
Too ſecret was mat, ines {:nſe to ſee, 
Who did ordaine, that exil'd Minion 
Torvine Edward and thy royall throne; 
For though an exile he did then depart, ' 
Yet with him went thy wanton Edwards heart, 


Too late it was that obieQ to remoue, 
To whom in Fancies cup I long before 
Had quaffd ſo deepe, that Celning with loue, 
Heart-ſicke I was till time did him reſtore, 
And ſet him once againe on Englands ſhore ; 
Forgetfull of my faith to Edward dead, 
Not to reuoke, whom he had baniſhed, 


His bones were yet ſcarce cold, his royall throne 

Scarce warme beneath me was, when in the ſame 

Ididembrace my deare, lou'd Gameiton, 

Who as infected with contagious ſhame 

Of ſome corrupted place, from whence he came, 
Throughour the land in little ſpace did ſpread, 
That foule diſeaſe which our deftrution bread, 
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Sterne wrath toletlooſe rage, ſteps vp from hell, 


' Whole furious thirk muſt beallaid with blood, 
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708 King Eavard the ſecond. 
In Court the leprous ſpots of his delights 

Vato the Palace wals ſo faſt do cleaue, 

That from my preſence all the nobleſt wights 
Withdraw themmſelues, and in their roomes do leaue 
Thoſe vp-ftarts baſe, who them of grace bercaue ; 


No man is held to be the Kings true friend, 
| But he that doth his GameFto» commend, 


His lips were made the oracles, from whence 

Ttooke aduice, he in the counſel! fits, 

Graue States as enemies are baniſht thence, 

The ſhallow-brain'd yong giddie-headed wits, 

Our wanton humour with be counſell fits, 
The ſage inſtructions of the wiſemans mouth; 


Do und harſh muſike in the eares of youth. 


This was the ſpring, from whence atfirſt did floe 
Thoſe ſtreames of (trife, which rifing like a flood 
Do ouerwhelme my State in waues of woe, 
Which threat confuſion to the common good, 
Waich firſt in death do coole my Barons blood ; 
And which yer ſwelling higher, laſtly bring 
A violent downefall toa royall King. 


My GaneZton in maieſties great armes 

Being fafely hug'd, no change of fortune feares : 

He wantons with the King, ſoothes his owne harmes, 
He playes the Buffons part, he flouts and icers 

The courtly actions of the honor'd Peeres ; 


The great in counſell and the noble borne, 
Are made the fubic of his hatefull ſcorne. 


Conducts my Peeres from court ynto the campe, 
She claps her hands and with a countnance fell, 
Gnaſhing her teeth doth fiercelyraue and rampe, 
And with her fcet ypon the ground dothſtampe : 
Then whets them to reuenge in their raſh mood, 


Twice was my minion as an exile ſent 

To forren ſhores, their furie to reſtraine, 

And twice againe reuokte with their afſent, 

Who now no longer able to refraine, 

Prouokte with daily wrongs of his diſdaine, 
He being betrai'd, for vengeance all do call, 
On Gauers heath where GaxeFos did fall. 


They wreake their vengeance in hisreeking blood, 
 Myfighes they laugh to ſcorne, while I lament, 
With faire pretence to further common good 
They vnderprop their cauſe, and to preuent 
The miſchiefe, that may grow from diſcontenr, 
Totracke me ſtep by ſtep in every thing, 
Whom they do pleaſe,they place about their King, 


Feeding on griefe for GaveFon deceaſt, 
Andbluſhing at ſuch wrong done to my State, | 
Reuenge doth burne inmy diſtempred breſt, 
Anger takes hands with griefe, all ioyne with hate, 
And to the Peeres threaten pernicious fate, 
Who, leſt time weaken rage then too too ſtrong, 
Do giue it ſtrength by adding daily wrong. 


In this diflenfion, while on euery hand, 

We tor our owne deſtruftion do prepare, 

Newes from the North giues vs to vnderſtand, 

How valiant Brewſe in his ſucceſſefull warre 

Againſt our powers doth proſperouſly fare, 
Recouering that from vs againe, with more, 
Which our dread fire had keptfrom him before. 


Beyond the bounds ofhis owne native ſoile, 
He proudly breakes vpon our bordering coaſt, 
None ſeckes toppoſe, he makes nofaintrecoilez 
The ſpoile and riches of whole countries loſt 
Can hardly bound the furie of his hoſt, + 

Neuer hid bordering foe inuade ſo far, 

Or wound our Kingdome with a greater ſcat. 
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Flo King Edwardthe ſecond, 


Tempeſtuoustidingsborne on Boreas breath 
Cooles the hot vengeance ofa wrathfull-King, 
And for a while delaies prepared death 

For his proud Peeres, feare from the North on wing 
 Comesflying faſt, and 'bout our cares doth ring, 
Bidding vs haſte, and powre our vengeance forth 
Vpon our foes, that brau'd vs inthe North, 


Muſtering vp troopes of foot-men for the field, 

To paſſe in perſon for this great affaire, 

My hopes on number I do vainly build : 

Our thoughts made aduerſe by the formeriar, 

Prepare vs miſchiefe in the following war ; 
Diftoyn'd in heart, yetioyn d in ranke we goe, 
To giue a famous conquelt to the foe, 


Stout Brew/e renownes his ſword with Edward: flight, 
Striuiling, whoſe fiegeour reſcue craud, cantell 
Englands misfortune in that hapleſle fight ; 
And Banokesborne, who boue her bounds did ſwell 
With bodics dead, that in that battell fell, 
Aboue the bordering brookes hath won a name 
Fam for thisfield thus fought.ypon the ſame. - 


O noble nation,t'whom true fame hath giuen 
A glorious name for deeds accompliſhed, 
Equall with any peoples vnder heau'n, 

Be not diſmai'd, 'twas], 't was I; that led 


To ſuch miſhap, on whofe mnhappie head 


Heau'n neuer ſinil'd, bur with terne lookes ill frown'd, 


Till wearied with miſhaps, I was vncrown d. 


O hadIT periſht by the fword of Bre»ſe, 
And had not been reſeru'd to future daies, 
To ſee my Peercs with treaſon takea truce, 
And with their {words by all vniuſt aſfaies, 
Attempt to hew downe him, whom heau'n did raiſe: 
Thad beenbleſt, and had notliu'd torue _ 
The woes yet worſe, which after did enſue, 


Th'inueterate wounds of wrong infixt ſo deepe, 
Againſt my Barons in my ſwolne heart, 
With drops of blood now made atreſh to weepe, 
That I from Brewſe ſhould thus with ſhame depart, 
Did ſo augment my minds impatient ſmart, 
That by my Pecres mine ire now new ftirr'd vp, 
I with their blood quencht in Bellonaes cup, 


What they do plot is by mypowre controul'd, 
WhatlT intend, ynreuerently they croſle; 
What they do wiſh, I will not; what I would, 
They do gain-ſay, though to a publike lofle ; 
Thus vpon miſchiefes racket do we tofle 
The common good, till bandied by vs all 
Into confuſtons hazard it do fall. 


Both heau'n and earth, as if in mourning clad, 
They did bewaile, what they could not preuent, 
When on our ſclues, our ſeluesno pittie had, 
Denide thoſe comforts in due ſeaſon ſent, 
Which to this nation they before had lent ; 

As with their anger they would vs recall 


From running headlong, where weneeds muſt fall. 


Towardsth Articke ſide of heau'n ore Albions rocks, 
Ablazing meteor ſtood in th'vpper aire, 
Which with grim looke ſhaking his dreadfull locks, 
Bids earth be barren, and the world deſpaire ; 
Then cals the furies with the ſnakie haire, 

To execute that vengeance to ſucceed, 


Which fates for wretched England had decreed. 


Famine, forerunner to deuouring death, 

Haunts euery coaſt, where food is to be found, 

 Thefruits areblaſted by her banefull breath, 

She makes the clouds to drop,till that be drown'd, 

Which plenties hand had hidden inthe ground; 
Then doth ſhe tanſacke both the rich and poore, 
Deuouring all, till ſhe can find no more. | 
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T2 King Edward the ſecond, 
Ifeuer pitic moue a ſtonie eic, | 

Let her prefent our age for map of woe, 

There ſee for food, how little infants crie, 

Whom, parents wanting, what they would beſtow, 
With griefe are either forced to forgo, 

Orelſe with weeping woe to fit them by, 


Till faint for food before their face they die, 7 


The ſpouſe, that wants to feed her fruitfull wombe, 
Burying the babe, that never came from grave, 
Cries in her Deares deare armes for death to come, 
Who mad with ſorrow and in hope to haue 
That left of death, which loue "x Fil to ſaue : 
A horrid thing to tell, to ſaue his owne, | | 
Steales others children for to feed ypon. 


When leane-fac'd famine, who with furious thirft 
Coaſting the countrie, through the land had run, 
Began to breath as hauing done their worſt, 
That other furie peftilence begun 
To finiſh that, which they had left yndone, 

Who boue our heads in the infected aire, 


Her poyſned ſhafts for battaile did prepare. 


Her angrie arrowes euery way do flie, 
Thouſands on either hand in death dofall; 
But happie they in bleſſed peace to die, 
Not left with vs to liue, when death did call, 
To fee blood-thirſtie warre the worſt of all : 
That vniuerſall lood of woes powre downe 
In ſeas of blood, this wretched land to drowne. 


In midſt of theſe extreames with griefe caſt downe, 
The meaſure of our miſerie to fill, 

My ſtubborne Peers take armes and proudly frowne, 
Threatning in rage that little left to Fl ul, 


If baſely] ubmit: not to their will; , 


And exile thoſe, whom they themſelues did place 
, Inſtead of Gave#ont'attend our Grace. 
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King Edward the ſecond. 

He that in boſome of a Prince doth dwell, 

And by eadeuour ſeekes to gaine his grace, 

Though for his ſeruice he deſerue it well ; 

Yet as the Deere purſu'd from placeto place, - 

The enuious dog will haue him till in chaſe; 
Danger in chiefeſt ſafetic it doth bring, 
To ſeeme to be familiar with a King, 


Spenſer, the man, on whom at firſt I frown'd, 
Whom they preferr'd, my Gazefton being dead, 
Was he, whom they pretend to be the ground 
Ofall their griefe, gainſt him they now made head, 
He was of vs too highly Gd : 

Him muſt we baniſh, ſo they thinke it fir, 

If on our throne in ſafetie we will fit, 


Willam de Brewſe inſelling Gowers land 
To yonger Spe»ſer from the other Peeres, 
Who would haue bought the ſame at Brewſes hand, . 
Firſtblevw the coles, whence now that flame appeares, 
Which had been hid in anger many yeares : 

This is the caule of their conceiued ire, 

For this in armes gainſt me they do conſpire. 


Difloyall LancaSter, that did conduct 

The rebels to the held by letters ſent, 

With termes vnfit his Soueraigne will inſtru, . 

Affigning daies, within whoſe termament, 

I ſhould reforme ſuch things in gouernment, 
Which he miſlikes, thus adding to thatfire, 
Which didatlength conſume him in our ire. 


This fire yet burning in our royall breſt, 
The Queene doth with complaint her wrongs prefer;. 
That in herprogreſleafterlong vnreſt, | 
Our late falſe Steward Lord Badeliſmere, 
Confederate with rebellious LancaFer, 
Vnkindly.had deni d in my deſpight, 
 Herlodging in Leeds caſtle for a night, . 


714 Kung Edwardthe ſecond, 
To make our furicin reuenge more ftrong, 

Letters from Scotland intercepted were, 

Which touch vs neerer then all former wrong, 

In number 11x; the one of which did beare 


The armes of Dowg/as, ſent to Laxca#ter, 
In which the DoWg/as to conceale his name, 


Vnto King «4 rthur doth direct the ſame. 


Prouokt to vengeance for ſuch treacherous ſpight, 
From London with our royallpowres we palt, 
Whoſe ſtomackes fll'd with furie for the fight, 
I vrged forward with the vtmolt haſt, 
Tolay the Manours and the Lordſhips waſt 

Of our proud Barons, promiling for pray 

All that was theirs, that came within their way, 


Newes of th'ynnaturall deeds which they enact 
Vpon the loyall people of our land, 
Haſten ys forward with ſuch ſpeed exact, 
That ere the Mortimers, who both did band 
Themſclues with Lancafter, did ynderſtand 

Of our approch, our royall armed traine, 

At Shrewsburic did front them on the plaine. 


Far from confederates amaz. d with wonder 

At our approch, both daunted to behold 

Our frownes of lightning,and our threats of thunder, 
Hang downe their heads, ſcarce daring be ſo bold 
Aslooke on vs, their fainting hearts wax cold, 


And on their knees they fall, in hope to ſtay 
Our angrie doome, that threatned their decay, 


Yeclding to fate by force of deſtinie, 
Whole foreappointing prouidence hath power 
In euery thing renforce necefſitie, 
We grant them life, reſeruing in the tower 
That Mortimer at London for that hower, 
In which by deſtiny it was ſet downe, 


| That thatfalſe Lordſhould ruine my renownee.., | 
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King Edward the ſecond. 


Marching more northward from the.Cambriancoaſt, 


While vengefull breath the fire of furie fans,, 
After ſuch good ſucceſle to bring our hoſt 

To Pomfret, which gainſt vs our Barons mans : 
Atlaſt we lite like lockes of ſnow-white ſwans 


Faſtby the weeping Eye,which runneth downe 


Into the Trent by little Caldwels,toyne. 


There firſt did Needwoods echoing forreſt tell 

The (tubborne Barons of our whole intent, 

There firſt they ſeeke our forces to repell,; 

When with their powers our paſſage topreuent, 

Intended ore the boſome of the Trent, yp 
They interrupt our purpole with proud braues, 


On Burton bridge ore fiſhie Trents blacke waues. 


The rivers watrie wombe did proudly. ſwell, - 

Asifit had turd rehell with the foes, 

Oras if louing either armie well, | 

It would preuent poore England of the woes 

Which mult enſue, if both parts came to bloes : 
Her waters roſe beyond their wonted bounds, 
And for three daies deferr d'ynnaturali wound;, 


eAquarius with the foot-bands manly fonght 
Gainſt thoſe, that on the bridge ar Burton ſtood, - 
While with our troopes vnſcene we caſt about . 
Vnder the couert of a leauic wood, | oh 
Diſtant three nules from thence, where ore the flood 
Th'whole hoſt did paſſe by ſhalloweslately found, 


To meete the Barons ypon equall ground. 


The deadly drum doth tell the foes from far . 

The fatall march of their approching King: . 
Who ſecing their wi. to ſuſtaine the war . 
 Gainſt ſuch apowre, which with vs we dobring, 


| They turne their backes,ſ{wittfeare their feet doth wing; | 


Yerſtubborne men {till to proucke ourre, . . 
Before they lie, they ſerghe towne onfice,} | 


_- Horrone 
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| 716 King Edvard the ſecond, 


Horrour purſues them every way they flie, 
Repentance comes too late to calme our frowne, 
All former wrongs afreſh for vengeance crie, 
They, that did ji ve wiſh them all renowne, 
By aduerſe Fortune being thus caſt downe, 

Life vp their hands, yet lower to ſuppreſſe them, 
All friends turne foes in purſuite to diſtrefle them, 


At Burrough bridge in their vnluckie flight, 

Where for th'encounter death did readie ſtand, 

They were enforc'd in moſt ynequall fight, 

For loued life to vie defenſive hand 

Againſt the tubborne bands of Cumberland: 
Led by ſtout Herck/ey, who with bold affay 


'{ Ofhisdrawne ſwor began a bloodie day. 


In murtuall ſlaughter, both the hoſts do ſtand, 
Earth trembling ſhakes beneath their trampling feet, 
The ſinging ſhafts thicke loos d on euery hand, 
by then hand to hand they meet, - 
And wound for wound each doth the other greet, 
While ouer head the heau'ns remorſefull Rood 
Dropping downe teares to ſee their ſides drop blood. 


Valiant Bohume, Herfords vndanted Lord, 

That ood in fightby foes beſieged round, 

His heart not female made to flic asskar'd, 

Neuer gaue backe, but braucly kept his ground, 

Till life gaue backe from that ſame Jeadly wound, 
Giu'n by a ſtout Welch Britaine, that did ſtand 
Beneath the bridge with fatall ſpeare in hand, 


This lucklefle chance ſo terrifi'd the foe, 
And gaue ſuch firength vnto the Northerne bands, 
That th aduerſe part their backes began to ſhow, 
Chfora, though wounded with a ſhaft, yet ſtands 
With Lazca#ter infight, till on all hands, 
Oppreſt with mulcitude, themſelues they yeeld 
 Toconquering Herckley vitour of the Feld. 


To tempt his Soueraignes peace with periur'd hate, 
Who in the morning was the mighticſt Peere- 
That'gainſt his Prince did ever moue debate, /| 
By night was made the meaneſt in the State. 

In right or wrong, who euer lifts his hand 


Againſt his Prince, his cauſe doth ſeldome ſtand. 


Not he alone made forfeitofhis head, 21 

Who in this proud rebellion led thering, 

The fatall axe ſtrooke many others dead, 

Hewing downe all, that had confpir'd to bring 

Their powers for fight againſt theirlawfull King. 
Twice eight great Barons and as many Knights 
In death paid paines for wrong tour kingly rites. 


O age infortunate, when ſubieAspride 

Didforce their Soueraigne to ſuch deeds of woe, 

That when all men had laid remorſe afide, 

The Sunne in heau'n his griefe in ſhame to ſhow 

Six houres with blood-red cheeks on th'earth below, 
Did bluſh to {ce her ſoile drinke yp their blood, 
Who liuing oft in her defence had ſtood, 


Imprudent Prince, ſince rage didliftthyhand 
Tolop the pillersof thy kingdome downe, 


On whoſe ſupportfull powersthy State ſhould Rand: 


Looke for a ruthleſle ruine of thy crowne, 

Looke helplefſe now in wretchednefle to drowne : 
The dance vntodeftruQtion they haueled, 
And the ſamefecting Ithe King muſttread, 


When th'hand of ſoxe the mightie men ſhall cake : 
From any State, for their rebellious pride,, | 
By ſuch forefigne this vie we well may make, 

Some after-ſtorme of vengeance will beride 


That haplcſle land, who euer it doth guide: + 
The ſad effiifion of the noble blood 


King Ednard the fecond. 
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With dolefull pen I could bewaile their woe, 
Whoſe wofull wants did after proue me weake ; 
But far more horrid things we are to ſhow, 

To thoſe blacke deeds,of which we now muſt ſpeake: 
They before ſpoken did that ice but breake, 
Atwhich we falling in did helplefle drowne, 
Oacefallen, all do helpe to keepe vs downe. 


Not Herk/eyes treaſcn plotted in that truce, 
Which for aduancement moſt ambirious man, 
He did intend tour aduerfarie BreWce ; 

Nor the new troubles, which YValoys began 

In our dominions Guien and Aquitaine, 


Shall be the ſubie& of our ſadder verſe ; 
Matter of more importance werehearſe. 


O //abel my Queene, my vokind Queene, 
Thy ſhame muſt be the ſubie© of our ſong, 
Had not the weakneſle of thy faith been ſecne, 
When fithlefle thou waſt led co do that wrong 
To him that liu'd in loue with thee fo long ; 
' That royall blood in Berklie caſtle fpilr, 
Had now not Rain'd our ſtorie with thy guilt, 


The ſcene of luſt foreruns the at of blood, 
Priaps doth his luſttull breath inſpire 
Into the Queene, the Oceans wavie flood 
Cannotextinguiſh fancies burning fire, 
Nor coole the ſ{calding thirſt of her defire; 
With hearte of luſt her inward heart doth gloe, 
T impriſoned CHortimer my mortall foe, 


Heere let not any take offenſe ſpleene, 

Or taxe theſe rimes, for that to light they bring 

Th'incontinence of our diſloyall Queene ; 

Nor thy Muſe grieue this argumentro fing, 

Which is ed by the wronge@King : 

' Foule isthe fault, though nere ſo quainr the kill, 

That conceales truth toleflenany ill, 

C27 Wigemores 
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wigmores falſe Mortimer, (whoſe fatall name 36] 
Vniuocall co him of all his line ; Y S; 
Whether from feare of death we fetch the ſame, ' 
Or of the dead ſeas finke we it define, 
The deeds of death tenſue doth well diuine) 

Reſerued was by fate within the Tower, 

With time to turne the glaſſe ofmy laſt houre. 


On him the Queene by looſe affeRion led 

Did caſt her fancie, burning inthe flame 

Ofpriuie luſt, whichRrong defier fed ; 

And wanting her delight in wanton game, 

To coole her luſt-burnt blood with dregs of ſhame, 
Did caſt about how ſhe might him releaſe, 
That he might giue her loue-ſicke paſſions caſe. 


Itis not bands, nor walles, nor thouſands ſpies 

That can the womans wicked will preuent; 

Lerloue intreate, ſer ſhame before her cies, 

Letplighred faith, firſt virgin vow'd conſent, 

And the wombes fruit that giues loue moſt content, 
Perſwade with her ; yet can they neuer ſtay 


Her wanten will, if ſhe will go aſtray. 


By ſleepie potion of efteuall power 
Tocharme the ſenſe, whetherby her conueyd, 
Or by himſelfe deviſed inthe Tower, 
Segraue the Conſtable was captiue made, 
With many more to ſenſelefle ſleepe betray d, 
While Mortimer vnthought vypon eſcapes, 
And ynto France his proſperous iourney ſhapes. 


p* t appeaſe ; 
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Through our riegle&t of homage to be made, 
Conltrain'd thereto by our home-bred debate, 
Ualoys her brother did our lands inuade, 
And throughlate wounds made in.our mangled State, 
In armes ynable to withſtand his hate : 
To treate with him of peace our Queene we ſent, 
In her yow'd faith being too too confident, 


O powre divine, what mortall wight hath wings 
To ſoare the height of thy vnknowne decree? 
Reaſon, that hath ſuch power in ſearch ot things, 
Proues then moſt blind, when mot it ſeemes to ſce, 
In vainly arguing of what muſi bee ; 

When reaſon bids no danger to ſuſpect, 

Time haſtens ſwift confuſion ineffect. 


-»The Queene effeRing that, for which ſhe went, 

With theſe conditions reunites the peace, 

That to ſuch couenants I ſhould conſent, 

Aniou and Aquitaine I ſhould releaſe 

Vnto my ſonne, my title ſhould ſurceaſe ; 
And he to France as in times paſt 't hadbin, 
Should do his homage for his right therein, 


Pleas'din this peace, my elfe, or my yong ſonne 

| Injoyn'difiperton toconftirme theſe things, 

The Spercersboth being into hatredrun, 

Not daring be from vnder my ſafe wings, 

So abſolute we thinke the power of Kings, 
Perſwade me heere to ſtay and ſend my ſonne, 


In hope thereby, what they did feare, to ſhun, 


 Thusall hands helping, //abe/againe 
To forward that which ſhe on foot had fer, 
I having paſt my title r Aquitaine 
Vutothe Prince my fonne, ſhe ſees no ler, 
Bur that more cafly ſhe the ret way ger; 
So large a ſhare cut from vs by hersk1ll, 
| She hopes to hauc the whole or want her will. 


Hauing 


Hauing obtain'd in France what we require, 
She call'd vpon to make returne with ſpeed, 
Protracts the time, and feaſting her deſire 
Solong with Aorrimer, that Re doth need 
Excuſe ro warrant her preſumptuous deed; 
Giues flat deniall ro her, Lords command, 
Not to returne except with force of hand, 


Many, that wau'ring wiſh d a o—_ in State, 
And more, that on reuenge ſo long had fed 
For loſſe of friends, that fell in that debate 
Betwixt vs and our Barons, daily fled 
Vnto the Queene, whoſe heart being ſtricken dead, 
As wanting ſtrength to manage her affaire, 
They do reuiue with powre by their repaire. 


White in the French Court, yet vnfrown'd ypon 

By Charles her brother King, ſhe did abide, 

Our Exceters truc Biſhop Srapleror, 

Ioyn'd in commiſſion with her to decide 

The iar 'twixt vs and France, now ſeeing her pride 
Burſt out in plaine reuolt, returning ouer 


The ſeas from her, did all her drifts diſcouer. 


Thus their cloſe treaſon bare and naked made, 
As bluſhing at their open fhame deſcride, 
Tocloake the cauſe of their intent tinuade, 
They vow no more to brooke the Spencers pride, 
Nor ſhall the Queene vniuſtly be denide 
The preſence of the King, they all will die, 
Or order things that ſtand in State awrie. 


King Charles herbrother,while they thus deuiſe, 
Whether with our rich gifts or promiſe won, 

Or with reſpe to his owne royalties, 

Or that he would nothbe a looker on, 

While vnto maicſtie ſuch wrong was done ; 


Firſt wooes our Que 


He exiles France to fruſtrate her _ 
B | 


ene for peace, whom wilfull bent, 
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Who now would thinke that ſhe ſhould ener find 
A hopefull helpe her weaknefle to repaire? 
Bewitching beautie, O how doſt thou blind 

The eyes of man ! thy foule is deemed faire, 

Thy euill good, thy vice a vertue rare : 


In thy diftreſſe although thy cauſe be wrong, 
Thou mou'ſt remorſe and mak'ſt thy partie ſtrong. 


Thoſe yonger bloods, eArthors and Beaumont, 

Without reſpe&t vnto-her cauſes right, 

Thoſe certaine helpes to her do oft recount 

In Heinaul: to be " waa} if ſhe excite 

The Earle thereofto pitic her ſad pli ght ; 
Which by a match pretended might be done, 
Betwixt his daughterand the Prince our ſonne. 


As they gaue counfell, ſo it came to paſſe, 

She t Heinault goes with Beaumont for her guide, 

And with kind welcome entertained was, * 

Where while Heinanlr and ſhe with ioy prouide 

To make his datistiter our yong Edvard: bride, 
To England lets turne backe, and ſee at home 
How we prepare againſt the ſtorme to come, 


Toſtand vpon ourguard againſt ſuch harme, 
Andbacke our cauſe againſt inuading ill, 
Alt caſtles and ſtrong holdswith men wearme, 
'The coaſts are kept, beacons or-every hill 
Are ſet for ſpies; O had the'toynt good will 
Of ſubtects loue with me their Soueraigne bin, 
Th'inuading foes had found hardentrance in. 


In vaine, O wretched King, thy hopes have truſt 

On broken faithesof ſubieRts daily fleeting : 

Thy lot is caſt, from thronethou Galtbe thruſt, - 

Thy foes ſhall ofthy ſubieRs attheir meeting, 

In ftead ofblowes, bexvelcom'd'with kind reeting's: 
Thon ofly feek'itokrepe out th'vaikitid Queene, 

7 ,Fhile heere at home\worle dangers are ynſcene, :- 
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King Edward the ſecond, 
Whilt now my State begins for to decline, - | 
In whom, alas, ſhould I my truſt repoſe? 
My brother Kent then reſidentin Guine 
For ſome diſpleaſure done to him by thoſe 
'Bout vs at home, reuolts vnto our Gas : 


(O faithleſſe Kent ) thou art the firlt ſhalt rue, 
That cuer thou to Edward walt yarrue, 


Treaſon tranſports, what traytors looke for heete, 
The Queens do champion /ohn of Beawment comes 
With his proud troopes, three thouſand men well neere, 
Promis'd rich pay inranſacke of our ſummes, 
Who now aboord with trumpets and with drummes, 
Vrg d by the haſtie Queene to launch the deepe 
With winde-wing d failes the eas ſoft boſome ſweepe. 


O let the windes their forward courſe reſtraine, 

Wing not ſuch miſchiefe to our natiue ſhore, 

Letthe proud billowes beate them backe againe; 

Or if they needs mult come, let the ſeas rore, 

Hurle them on rockes that they may neuer more 
Be ſcene in England in pretence of good, 


To bathe their hands in Edwards royall blood, 


Orwell thy hauen firſt did let them in, 
Harwich with bels did welcome in the ir fleet: 


No ſooner did our /ſabe/begin ei 


Topreſle the ſandie ſhore with wanton feet, _ 

But our Earl: Marſhall with his powres did greet 
Her fafe arriue, whoſe part, falſe Peere, had bin 
To haue oppos'dher at herentrance in, 


The brother to that Lord that loſt his head, 

Leifters great Earle did now liftvp his hand, 
Asinreuenge of Lanca#exate dead, 

T'whom many a Peerelinckt jnrebellious band _ 
Of grudges paſt, in the, Queenes cauſe.doth ſtand ; 
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Herfords proud Prelate, Torler9n, who before 
ConuiRed was for treaſon gainſt his King, 
When armes gainſt vs our ftubborne Barons bore, 
Shrowded till now beneath the Churches wing, 
Fled to the foes, and in his heart did bring 
That horrid treaſon hatcht before in hell, 
Cauſe of all after miſchiefe that befell. 


The newes of this new innovation made, 

And of the Aliens lately ſet on land, 

With terrour doth my fainting heartinuade; 

All holds about vs readie open ſtand, 

To yeeld pofſeſſionere the foes demand : 
Whoſe fir(t ſmal troope now made a mightie force, 
Into the land they take their forward courſe, 


London denies to lend her Sou raigne aid, 
To whom inforc'd atlength to bid adew, 
As doubting there to foes to be betrai'd, 
With both the Spencer; vnto Wales I flew, 
There by ſome powre my hopes yet torenue, 
Hoping amongſt the Welch more faith to find, 
T'whom from my youth I had been euer kind. 


 Butthus forſaken, whither ſhal Irun ? 


Where ſhall I ſhadow me with fafeties wing ? 
Since that a wife,a brother,and a ſfonne, 
Purſues a husband, father.and a King. 
Pitie adew,my wrong ſhall never wring 
Remorſe from others: Wales confpires wy woe, 


And with falſe England tumesynto my foe 


Purſu'd on every hand, and forc'd to flic 

My natiue ſoile to ſhun deaths dangerous dart, 

My fortunes on the ſurging ſeas to trie 

Ina _ barke, from England we depart 

Toth Ile of Lunday withanheauic hearr, 
Whomfrom the maine land Seuerne doth diuide, 


4; Janie wehopein faferie to abide, © | 


But eu'n thatlittle good doth ſeas denie, 
With angrie looke the heau'ns behold the maine, 
Guſt after guſtthe winged winds doflic 
Vpon the waues, who puſt with proud diſdaine, 
Will vs deuoure or driuc vs backe againe: 
As if too much they thought that lirtleland 
For him that late had Kingdomes at command, 


Remorſeleſſe waves haue we a kingdome loſt, 

And yet our barke do ye denie to bring 

To this ſmall plot of ground two miles at moſt, 

O woe to tell that once ſo greata King 

Should (toope his minde ynto ſo ſmall athing, 
Content to ſhare the meaneſt part of many, 


And yet deni d tobe pofleſt ofany. 


Long did we wreſtle with the waues and winde, 
But all in vaine we ſtriue, for neuer more 
Shall friendleſſe Edard any comfort find : 
Our barke diſtreſt, her tackle rent and tore, 
Atlength arriues vpon Glamorgan ſhore, 
Where Spencer, Baldocke, Reding markt for death, 
Go all with me ra caſtle called Neath: 


With vaine ſuppoſe of fafetic in that hold, 


While there in ſecret we our ſelues repoſe 


Whoby rich gifts often corrupting thoſe 

That our vnknowne abode could beſt diſcloſe, 
With violent hands do ſeaſe their wiſhed pray, . 
And beare vs thence cach one a ſcuerall way. 


Leiter, thy King isnow thy captiue made, 

Reuenge is in thy hand, where is thy ſplecne? 

Though vnto thee thy Soucraigne was bctraid; 

This be thy praiſe, thou would(t not with our Queene 

In Edwards wrongs be any deeper ſeene ; 

While in thy Killingworth thy King remaines, 
Nought doth he want that to a King pertaines, 
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With a ſtrong guard fromſtrting there kepr ſure, 
Our friends meane time being ſeas'd on by the foe, « | 
Both Spexcers, Reading, Daniel, M:lchcldeure 
In death do happily ſhut vp their woe, 
As pointing out the way that we mult go : 
Baldeckeinpriſon by a milder fate, 
Struck dead with griefpreuents their deadly hate. 


They, that vnto the King induc'd by reaſon 

Did loyall proue, were traytots to the State : 

O impious age, when truth was counted treaſon, 

Heere noble Ar»ndell | waile thy fate, 

Whoſe blood drunke vp by Morrimers fterne hate, 
Did manifeſt the ſpleene, on which he fed 
Againſt his King, for whom thy blood was ſhed. 


b- Since they by death t'offence haue paid their due, | 

Who late alone in your diſpleaſure ſtood, 

Whom ſhould your deadly hatred now purſue ? 

If they were only foes to common good, 

That made you fatisfaRtion with their blood : 
Why is your Liege Lordasa common foe 
Reſeru'd a captiue Prince for worſer woe? 


Bloodie reuenge your hatred cannot bound, 
So wilfully to greater miſchiefe bent, 
| The poore impriſon'd King muſt be vncrown d, 
At London by the States in Parlament, 
It is decreed by mutuall conſent; | 
Edward muſt be depos'd from royall throne, 
Where he had fate now twice ten yearesand one. 


O righteous heau'ns, if ye haue powre t'oppoſe 
Fraile mans varighteous thoughts in euery thing ; 
Then ſuffer not, ah ſuffer not my foes 

Thusto go on, that are about to bring 

Such wofull ridings toa wretched King : 

Inthrall though I abide, this grace yet giue, 


That Iatleaſt a captiue King may live, 


* 
Streng ' 
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Strengthnedby will, though not by force of lawes, 
To Killingworth th appointed Statesare come, 
Where, as in cenſure of ſome weightie cauſe, 
Twentie and foure 2grecd vpon their doome, 
In order fit within a goodly roome, 

And thither do their King to judgement call, 

Who ſhould haue fate chiefe Judge aboue them all, 


From ſecret cloſet, though alas full loath, 
Forth am brought in movrning weeds,that ſhow 
His griefe of mi1d, whoſe bodic they do cloath; 
And when I would conceale my inward woe, 
With head declining downeas I do go, 
The griefe I would not ſee, I fee inteares, 
Which fallen from mine cies the pauement beares. 


In preſence being come and filence made, 
Torleton, whoſe lookes did wound me with deſpaire, 
A man in tongue moſt powerfull to perſwade, 
Stands vp, and as defign'd for this affaire, 
Doth in few words fe Qual y declare 
The common peoples will, the Peeres conſent 
That 1 thenceforth refigne my gouernment. 


O hecre,what tongue can ynto vtterance bring 
The inward gricfe, which my poore heart did wound? 
So far itpaſt all ſenſe in ſorrowing,. 
Paſſion ſo powrefully doth ſenſe confound, 
Thatina ſwoune Ifalling on the ground, 
Faine would haue d1'd, but Leiiter ſtanding by 
; Steps in, and doth that happineſle deny, 


Recall'd from death by thoſe that ſtood about, 
When breath through grieued breſt found paſlage free, 
In theſe ſad words my woes I breathedout ; 
OpowrefullGod, ſince tis thy will that wee 
Doleaue our crowne, I grudge not thy decree ; 

Thou art moſt iuſt inall,thou gau'it a crowne, 

Butah, ininc owne miſdeeds haue caſt me downe, 
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'Toyoul yeeld what wrong doth wreſt from me, 


Since with one voice ye ſay it muſt be ſo, 
And beg this mercie in my miſerie ; 
That ſince your hate hath brought me to this woe, 
It heeremay end, no further let it goe, 
He whom once King your hate could not forgiue, 
Will be no King fohe haueleaue to hue, 


Heere teares did choake the end of my ſad words, 


And while my tare in ſilence I deplore, 
Truſſellinname of all the Engliſh Lords 
Renouncing th homage due to me before, 
Depriues me of the ſame for euermore ; 


Leauing his Liege that was of moſt command, 


The molt deieted ſtbie of this land, 


But Steward of our houſe in th open hall, 
Protracts no time by any long delay, 
But breaking of his rod before them all, 
Refignes his office, all depart away, 
Many that would inlouc, yet dare not ſtay : 
This was my fate, thus did falſe fortune frowne, 


Ah Godthat cuer King was ſo caft downe ! 


Yet fortune hath not ſpent hervtmoſt hate, 


With patience we muſt arme our ſelues more ſtrong, 
Scarce will fraile eares belicue what we relate, 
When now thy Muſe ſhall tune her mournefull ſong, 
To fadder times that ſhe may waile that wrong, 
To which with griefe for guide we now proceed, 
Whoſe woes wil make the hardicſt heart to bleed. 


Our ealous Queen, whom conſcience doth torment, 
Fearing leſt LeiceFer ſo nearealli'd, 
In pitie of our {tatc ſhould now relent, 
Tels Torletos of her doubts what might betide, 
Ifin his keeping we do ſtill abide, 

Who fearing vengeance for his owne offence, 
Giuecs ber kits counſell to remoue me thence. 


ct. 


Leifter 


Leifter conſtrained by exprefſe command, 

Tothe Lord Berkley doth his charge reſtore, 

Whence he conueies me with an armed band 

Vnto his caſtle ſeated neare the ſhore, | 

Gainſt which great Seuernes raging waues do rore: 
Burt Berkley, thou with LerFer art too kind, 
Earard with thee doth too much fauour find, 


Oh gentle Berkly, whither wilt thou go? 
Why doſt not ſtand by thy ſad Sou'raignes fide? 
For pitic leaue him not ynto ſuch woe, 
Which Goxrney and CHatreners do prouide, 
Such woe did neuer any King betide : 
But with command they come, thou muſt deparr, 
Andleaue thy King, although with heauie hearr, 


To Gonrneyand Matrenersby decree 

In his owne caſtle he refignes his right; 

Who leſt that any friend ſhould privie bee 

To my abode, do beare me thence by night 

Vnto Corfe caſtle, whence with more deſpight 
Through draknefle and blind waies in poore atrayy 
To Briſtow caſtle they do me conuey. 


By night conuey d thus rudely to and fre, 
Leſtby my friends fromthem Ireſcu'd bee, 
Atlait ſince none, whom they dofeare, do know 
Where Iam now become, they do agree 
To Berkley backe againe to go with mee, 
Staying a time, tiffnight with dewie dampe 
Should choake daies light and put out Phebr lampe, 


Then dothey ſet me on a beaft foreworne 

In ſtead of ſtately fteed, whereontoride, 

And for nocrownel had my head radorne, 

Bare I do fit, except the heau'n to hide 

My woefull head all couering they denide, 

While ſharp windsin my face the weather blowes, 
And with their nipping cold augments my wocs.- . 


"Xing Edvard the ena, 7 


When 


"= mo King Fdwardthe ſecond, 


When out of Eaſt the day beganto peepe, 
Who, as if ſhe my ruefull caſe d1d mone, 
Vpon my head her dervie droppes did: weepe, 
The right hand way they left and iourn ing on, 
Where Scuernes filter waues doth play vpon 
The mariſh greene, they forced me to hight, 


There to have ſlaine my heart with ſad delpight, 


In Read of royall chaire, they fer me downe 
On a mole-hill (was neuer King fo vide) 
And Gomnrney,wretched man, in ſtead of crowne 
With wreath of grafſe my royall browes abulde, 
Patience perforce it might not be refuſde ; 
Then whilein wretched caſe my hands I wring, 
In ſcorne the villaines bid auaunt fir King, 


While thus I fit all carefull comfortleſle, 

Wich pitious lookes caſt vp in wofull wiſe, 

Calling the heau'ns to witnefle my diſtreſle, 

In ſtead of teares, the ſtacres like weeping cies 

Drop downe their exhalationsfrom the skies ; 
And Tithons bride new rifing from her bed, 
Beholds their leaudnefle with a bluſhing red. 


Yetto my plaints no pitie they do yeeld ; 

But bent to adde more gricte to my diſgrace, 

In ruſtie nurren with foule water fill'd, 

A villaine comes with hands vncleane and baſe, 

To ſhaue the heare both from my head and face : 
Who, when warme water I defire ro haue; 
Replies, that cold will ſerue his turne to ſhaue. 


With eyes full burthned with a ſhowre of teares, 
| Doye, quoth I, now helpe me with your might 


©. Towailethe ſorrowes, which my ſad ſoule beares, 


Open your floud-gates wide, and in thcir fight 

Let vs haue water warme in their deſpight : 
Thistaid, the teares did downe my cheekes diſtill, 
As if they firoue cefleR wy wofull will, 


ma. Thy - 
King Eiward the ſecond. 
Hence in this piightto Berkley-amTbrought, ' 
Where bidding comfort euermore farexvell; 
And feeding long on care andpenſiue thought, 
Atlength Iam ſhur vp in darkſome cell, 
There to the ſenſelefle walles my griefeto tell, 
Deni'd the comfort of heau'ns common light, 
Bound while liuetoliue inendleſſe night, 


My fterne tormentors moued with remorſe, 
Wiſh death to end my miſerable care ; 
Yernature will not violently force 

Way toa lingring death,they do prepare 
By cold, long watching, faſt and euill fare ; 
But, I even made inſenſible in woes, 
Suffer with patience all they can impoſe, 


In hollow vault, through which the channell paſt 
From forth the towne beneath my chamber flore, 
Dead carcafles and loathed things they caſt, 
Whoſe gricuous ſtinch did grieue my ſenſes more 
Then all the griefe thatI endur'd before; 
And forc'd me ſearch the walles for open place, 
To ſome without to waile my woeful! cat. 


D 


Men hewing timber on the greene faft by, 

To whom with drearie deadly voice I cri'd, 

O who will helpe me wretch,that heere dolie 

In torment worſe then death, yet cannot die? 
If any there do mourne mans wretched caſe, 
Helpe me,ah help me from thisloathed place, 


Vponatime I through a crannie ſpi d 


The poore mens hearts are pierc d with point of woe, 
And trembling horror doth their hearts appall 
For ruth of wronged King caſt downe ſo low, 
Vnable thelpe me, vnto God they call, 

That he may yeeld reliefe to-wofull thrall : 
 Whoyiuingeare to mincand their requeſt, 


Atlength in death doth giue my ſorrowesreft.. 
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Miſchiefe from thoſe that guiltie of offence + 
Did wiſh my death.in leiters ſent doth bring 
A darke Enigma bearing double ſenſe, 
Which is vnpointed left a doubtfull thing, 
Either to kill or notto killthe King, 


Asin ſuch tearmesKing Edrards blood to ſpill 
Refuſe ye not to feare I count it ill. 


The bloodievillaines conſtruing the ſame 

Vnto that ſenſe, for which it then was ſent, - 

Watch for the night, whole cloudie cloake of ſhame 

With darknefle ſhould conceale their damn'd intent, 

Day did abhor the thing bout which they went, 
And fled away, grim night on th'earth did frowne, 
AndIin carefull bed had laid me downe. 


Where for mulitian that with ſweeteſt breath, 
Had wont to lull my watchfull ſenſe aſlcepe : 
The ghaſtly Owle the fatall bird of death, 
That on my chamber walles her Inne did keepe 
In my poore trembling heart impreſſed deepe, 
The feare of death with her too deadly note 


Which oft ſhe ſhriked through her balcfull throte. 


The murmuring noiſe of the rude waters rore 

Which not far thence into the ſeas do fall, 

Where Severnes billowes beat vpon the ſhore, 

Andbellowing winds which iuftling gainſt the wall 

Like deaths ſhrill whiſtlers at the cranies call, 
Through darknefle and deepe filence of the night, 


Our troubled heart with horror doth affright. 


On fearefull thingslong muſing I do lie, 

At laſt with fleepe oppreſt, in ſlumber caſt, 

Vp flew the doores and in the murderers flie, 

At which awak, and ſuddenly agaſt, 

Asfrom my naked bed I thought thaue paſt, 
They with rude hands do hold me downe by force, 
While with yaiac words I feeke to moue remorle. 


A 


King Edwardthe ſecond. 


Ye deadly inſtruments of others ill, 
Grant one requeſt, which dying I do craue; 
Since ye be bent this royall blood to ſpill, 
Send me not hence with torture to the graue; 
'Tislife ye ſeeke,the only thing I haue; 
Which yer ſhall vade on wings of willing breath, 
Since better tis todie then liue in death, 


By this they with maine ftrength do me compell, 
Strengthleſfle for breath to yeeld totheir intent : 
And - amp” horrid, ull thing to tell, 
By force they thruſt an hollow inſtrument 
Much like atrumpe into my fundament, 
By which they do preuentthe mone I make 
By ſudden death, as thus to them ſpake: 


Ah why, why thustorment ye me with ſmart? 

Leaue off to grieue :not one word more I ſaid, 

They had by this time thruſt me to the hart 

With ſteele red hot: to ſleepe me downeT laid, 

And with the pray 'rs which godly folke had made, 
When from the caſtle they did heare my cries, 

| My ſoule on mercies wings did clime the skies, 


Thus hauing heard my lamentable fall 
Procur'd by ſtubborne Peeres diſloyaltie, 
And peoples wilfull hate, the ſpring of all 


| Firſt flowing from deceitfull flatrerie, 


That deadly bane rall princely royaltie : 
Amonglt the reſt in place with painfull pen 
Inſert it for a Mirrour ynto men, 
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THE TWO YONC PRINCES, EpvarDd 
the fifth, and his brother RicmrarDd 
Duke of Yorke, 
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H affliftions which thi wronged King did beare, 
He dead, ſaid Memorie,renenged were : 
Like Vulcans bride, at Nottingham, his Queene 
Tn th armes of Mars-lhe Mortimer was ſeenc; 
He for ſuch deeds, as all true honor ſtaines, 
By tgneminious death did pay int pames; 
By righteous aoome till death ſhe lin din thrall, 
Within the circuit of a catles wall : 
Her firft-borne ſonne, the ſecond Edwards heire, 
(She being to French Kin Leroy call d the faire, 
Left lining of his line ) by bo Sy clame 
Unto hu right in France, and gain d the ſame. 
He dead, the ſecond Richard ſecond ſonne 
T o hts firt-borne, his fatall raigne begonne : 
Richard depos 4, Hentie aſcends the throne, 
Heire to Duke lohn, King Edwards fourth borne ſonne, 
Heaiſpoſſeft Lord Ro ger Mortimer, 
. 4n Richard daies proclaim'dapparant beire, 
o who had Duke Lionels daughter for his mother, 
Edwards third ſonne, to Tohn che elder brother : 
Yet did this Henric after much vnre#t 
Die in the throne of England crowne poſſe#t ; 


The two yong Princes, 
And to his Nentie did bequeath the ſame, 

The fifth and mo#t illuitrate of that name : 

ho in thoſe few yeare' of. hu happie raigne 

Did the French crowne to Englands right regaine ; 
D:din his manly prime, left his yong ſonne 
Henrie the ſixth to fit vpon the throne : 

Gain#t whom Plantagenet, Yorkes noble Dake * 
Stood for his right, who bis in#t title tooke 

From Lionel, fourth by deſcent from him ; 

Yet in bis quarrel loft both life and lim : 

His ſonnes reneng d his death, put Henrie downe, 
Edward bzs eldeit did obtaine the crewne ; 
Inpeace retain dit, left it tohc heires, 

Who are the next, that in their turne appeares s 
For they except, heere none exempted bk 

Since the ſad ſecond Edwards trapedie, 
Two noble youths are left in yongeft yeares 

Vnto the guidance of the iarring Peeres, 

Edward the eldeit comes from LudloWes towne © 
To London, with intent to take the crowne, 

Hi vncleRivers, Vaughan and LordGrey: 

By Gloſters plots, who ſought their lines decay, 
From him remoued are, youg Yorke his brother 
Doth flie to ſanftuariewith his mother ; 

Whom Richard his falſe vncle thence doth bring 
Into the Tower vnto the vncrown d King : 
Uſurps the croWne, puts both the youths to death, 
Who twixt the ſheetsbetraid,expire their breath : 
The truth of which that we may heere partake, 
Their princely gho#ts let Fame from ſleepe awake. 


Another Argument, 


At Fames firit call the Princes both aſcend, 
And both by twarne do tell their tragicke end. - 


. 
oy , 
: 4 ry ? - * 
. 
. ” = 


_———_ _— — — 


' 6-97 atnap 7 te WT  , 4 SS” : 46 i. , FY ns" - - 
7 th b . 7 , re >. - hq LY - wo, * - & 4 » 4 _ + LN . c jug , - '% 4 
. mY *%s # -H. FLY of + #&, Ws 4 : Sa oY ws * ” "+ *. 
. £ 7 E Y 7 Y p «.* v ” 7 % * PY - hs. F<: y : % 
3 _ : ; 4 +- t o _ - 
- y - —_— - , > | 
: %% es © ' ' wv” 
EWILE- \ | 
: - 
v wn . 
pa * q7 - 
- . # 
s % : 


o : I 


# 
4 tk. ” 
o 


# #7 +» ' 
- - 3 %% 
ſ 


\ 
4 
FA 


LAI , 5 
1, | ; 
L/ A AAA A 


a, LH L, 
| A Richard, TX 
at wit ſo ſharpe is found in age or youth, , - +. 
| We That can diſtinguiſh truſt from treacherie? _, .._.... 
*  -  F/AVYAVA Falſchoodputs onthe face of fumple truth, - © _, + -- 
> ASOUWWY Andmaskesin thhabitof vlaine honeſlic, -— 
"AIR When ſhe in heart intends moſt villanie; - ''., - 0 _ 


FE + _ ThePanther with feetſauour ofher breath 5 LOy 
| Firſt charmes their ſenſe, whom ſhe hath markt for death.. . 
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2: Ofwhich thatfuturetime may. mirrourshaue. ...;, 
> - | Bythefourth £dwardrmurdered Progenie, & 
WF. Vp,(brother) vpandlet vs leaue our grauc 
|. In chis nights viſion call'd by Memorie, 
Totel the truth of our fad tragedic, 
That Princes happily by vs may learne 
Truſt fromfalfe treaſon truly to difcerne. 


And thou O myournefull Muſe, that didR of yore 
Thinwrious prongs of many a Prince complaine, - 
wh _  Helpe twodepoſedPrincesto deplore i © 
RA "The wretched fortunes which.thi diefliftaine. 
Sb Maree thoy haſt that fics aruthfullfiraine, 
ATE. : vw Ritherd; treaſon twixtthe ſheers did ſmother 
15/7257. The infancorphants ofhis Kingly brother, 
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two yonp Princes, 
YReepe accoriemin diſcourſe, * | 
Andinto ordermay digeſt it well, 
Let vs a!ternally ſucceed in courſe : 
1 Andthatweturneby turne may truly tell 
O: cuery circumſtance, as it befell, 
(Brother) do youbegin to mind to call 


Our yncles treaſon and our tragicke fall. Shi E 
Edward, 
Muſt I begin thoſe bloodie pathes to goe, 


In which the Sane of Gleiters ſteps remaine ? 


Draw neere then all, thatliſtto heare of woe, ' 1,5 110, oa 
And white our reſtlefle wrongs I do complaine, EQ 
If you lament our lofle of life and raigne, "4: o_ 


Your fighes ſoftbreathed in ſtill plaintsof pitie, 1 
Be the ſad muſike to our dolefull ditties = Wits $759 


The ſonnes we are of that renowned Lord wes wE-) 
IP Edzarathe fourth, who did the right reſtore J 
To Yorks againe with his viRtorious ſword ; * 
Which Lanxcafer in three deſcents that wore, "» 

The royall crowne had kept from vs before, rn; ol 4M 

Ending thoſe iarres, which Gawnrs ambitious ſon 0 _ 


With royall Richards blood had firſt begun. 


Three brothers had he, whom by fates Rterneggill, © 1308+; 
Remorſeleſſe death vntimely did deuoure, 1 8; if 
Rutlands yong Earle, whom C/ffords {word did kill, 220 PE 
Clarence, that Duke, who inthefatall Tower 350 # 
InMalmſey But did meethis liueslaſt houre : 215A 


Richard the yongeſt, who was ſtain'd with guile viCkis 
Oſ/Tarence bleodand ours, both which hefpilt. avi 


 Othatdefire of rule ſo much ſhould blind - | TO 
Theeyes ofmen, or that to Saine a CTOWNE, . WP <8 

The godlike part of manzth immortallmind - IS 
4 Ofwrachfull heau'n ſhould dare rincurre the frowne, : . 2-55 


4 Andcaſtirſelfe from glorie headlong downe! |. :/ 

O foule ambition, had thy guilt norſtain'd - 2111: 3 

This AE a”. gaind? |. 
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738 Thetwoyong Princes. 
For though, he from his mothers painfull throwes, 
Mark't fora plague into the world was brought ; 
Yet with his ſword gainſt our Lazcaftriay foes 

In many bloodie broiles he manly fought : 

And by his courage high achicuements wrought, 


Great Warwiche, Oxford, Cliford and the reſt, 
Did finde a yaliant hcart in Richards breſt. 


But where are now thoſe deedes,or who can ſay, 

That they with praiſe doe glorifie his name ? 

How can he euer hope to wipe away 

Thoſe {pots of blood vpon the face of Fame, 

Making his deeds to bluſh at his owne ſhame? 
What decdes of fame he did are not his owne, 
His cuill deeds remaine to him alone, 


With their ſhed blood thy lines I will not ſtaine, 
Whom wrackt by troops to grauc his hand did ſend, 
To himin kis ſucceeding tragicke fraine, 

The ſad report thereof Idoe commend; 
Enough it is to tell of our owne end, 
To which Iwill proceede, firli letting downe 
The plots our vncle vid tobtaine thecrowne. 


When on the throne my kingly father far, 

All noiſe of warre new hufht cuen inthe greene 
Of peacelate groivne, diſcord did ſer debate 
Betweene the kindred of our mother queene, 

And twixt the pecres, who with malignant ſpleene, 


Did {well to ſee them fauor'd of the King, 
From whence our futurcruine firſt did ſpring. 


On thisas on a platforme firme and ſure, 
Glofter did build his hopes for future daies; 
YetEnglands Eaward hoping to procure; | 
Peace twixt both parts, did ſecke by oft aſlaies Of 
T appeaſe the ſtrife, which priuic hate did raile : 

Andat his death did cauſe them each ro other 

To give their faith, asbrother vnto brother. 


F he two yong Princes. 
The King ſcarſc dead, from London ſwiftreport, 
With miſchicfe at herheeles ore hedge and heath 
To Ludlowe came, where then we keptourcourr, 
And there with pallid lookes halfe out of breath, 
She tels the tidings of our fathers death, 

Bidding me now beware vnhappie fate, 

Andlooke about in this new change of State, 


Though time with ſo few yeeresmy youth had crownd, 
That yet ſcarſe fourteene times the heauenly Ram 
Had puſh't his hornes againſtthe newyeares bound, 
Since firſt into the world tolightI came; 
Yet of my fathers death, when luckleſſe fame 

Had rung the dolefull knell; then did I know 

The danger which I was 'to vndergoe> 


Nurſt from my cradle in true diſcipline, 

In my weake childhood Thad ſcand this theame, 

That if th'ambitious with cleere fighted eyti©: 5 

Could but diſcerne what fortune gane tothein, 

When they had gaii'd a kingdomes Diadem,' ' 
They would account that day their blifſe to ende, 
In which their Reps the throne did firſt aſcend, 


Our yncle Rixers, who my Gardian was, 
with vs at Ludlowe,then being refidenr, 
Did muſter vp his powers with v3 to paſle 


To London by ſhprriournies, with. intent - * J 


All danger in ourpaflage topreuent;;. 7.31! - 4 DD 7 
But G/ofter dichindep e both him and me; 101 2620 HAN 
And by his plots didfruftrate his decree, © 1 N - 


By wicked wits, the Queene he doth/perſwade, . > 1/5714 tv 


To thinke that Gpeebyther deceatedKingy/2 1 105019 TING 


Bertwixt the Pcerggagynidn haddicenemads,” 1 2455 

With.ſuch a power, owgreadangerou$thingy !/! 21/1 100» 

The Prince her ſaang, t&1 London; yp tgbring +.» 205 7 06. 
Difſtruſt mig nc OE, 12 2.073 On 
And giuc new life to theoldidead | 56: 
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The two yong Princes. 


Blinded with this deceit; our carefull mother 

Dire&s her letters, bearing ſuch effet 

Vntoour vncle Riwers, her deare brother, 

Who doubting leſt his foes might ought obiet 

Thaue gone amiſſe, while he did vsprote&, 
Diſmifthis powers, and only did retaine 
Thoſe,that before were of our daily traine. 


All readie now to hoiſe vp happie faile, 

For London we our fatall courſe do ftere, 

Our hopes do promiſe vs a proſperous gale ; 

- Bur once ſet forth, clouds thicken in the cleare, 

A ſtorme before vsplainly doth appeare, 
And with a guſt ingulfe of woe caft downe, 
Vnhappie I made ſhipwracke of my crowne. 


At Stonie-Stratford, being ypon my way, 
The bloodie Bore, my'yncle, that did aime 
At Englands Diadem þy our decay, 
With that falſe Duke, diſloyall Buckingham, 
With ſhow of humble loue in preſence came; 
But after tender of their duties done, 
To put their plot in praftiſe they begun. 


They falſely did accuſe of treacherie 

My two halfe brothers by.our mothers fide, 

Lord Marqueſſe and Lord Grey, then ſtanding by, 

ObieCting gainſt them both, that prickt with pride 

They ſought the Realme and me; yet yong ro guide 
And with our vncle Raxers, thou * ro bring 
The noble Peeres jn hatted with i King, 


Without reſpe& ynto our princely State, 
With violent handstheybeare them both away, 
Too weake were we NOT en fatep1554 31 47 
Which in our fight didchreatentheirdecayy,) 1G 441 
Our words were xyeaker, G/ofter bore the ſway : IR 
Riners my vncle, Vaughan, Grejall three, + | 
After that time I neuer more did ſee. | 
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The two yong Princes. 7541 
Rob'd of my friends, to London we areled;'- 7 47 02 
Vpon the way mourning with ſighesand teares, TO.2f 
The wretched fate to fall ypon my head, 

 Griefe with a multitude of penſiue feares 
Fits heauie on my heart; yet in my eares 2% \ 

GleFter to pleaſe me, ſingsthis Syrens ſong, '' 
All ſhould be well, when nought-was ment but wrong. = 


Conuey'd to London, where while I abide 

Within the Biſhopsplace, I little knew 

Of any tidings, that did chen betide, ' | 

The tyrant, (brother Yorke) thenaim'dat you 

To haſten that, which after did enſue :- 
Then take your turne againe, andbriefely tell, 
Whatin my abſence vnto youbefell. 

Richard. | 

I ſhall obey, and truly bring colight 

The darke difſembling, and the muck vntroth 

Of periur'd Peeres, to rob ys of our right, 

How our Queene mother carefull of ys both, _ 

With ime to holy ſanRuarie goth, - [head 
And of our yncles plots to bring me thence, 
Which was the only bar to hispretence. 


When Fame with terrour vnto our Queene mother, 
Then dewing our dead fathers cheekes with teares, 
Brought the ſurpriſe of her two ſonnesand brother, 
 Ohow thoſe nidings tingled inhereares ! 

Suſpitious thoughts begara thouſand feares, 


Forecafting by that vnexpeRedharme, | 
The greater miſchiefe of a following ſtorme, * 
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Of which, whcn tidings to the tyrant came, - * 

As one depriued of his wiſhedipray, 190 

«is wits beſt engines he beginsto frame, 

And ifthey faile, he doth reſolue raflay 

With hands prophane to fetch, me thence away : - 
While from his reach I chere did ſately won, 
He could not finiſh what he had begun. 


Which our Queene mother did preſage before, 
And thoug Thy force of Janctuaries right, - 
Safely to ſhield vs from the cruell Bore, ; - 
Who with his tuskes the etder.durft not ſmite, 
WhileI the yonger liu'd in ſuch lafe plight ; 


By death of th'one, the crowne how could he gaine, 


If thother after living didzemaine? . . 


The ſubtill tyrant to efte&t hiswill, 

This faire pretence vnto the Peeres doth frame, 
That for th'auoiding of a genera)l ill, 

Since to the Prince and thery it yras a ſhame, - 
That cauſeleſle I ſh6uld fan uarie clayme,” :- 
Vnto the place he thaught ir.no.offence, - 


If not by peace, by force to fetch me thence. 


Yetto obtaing.oyr.mather Queenes conſent, 

Vnto the place before he after wrong, .. . | 

The Cardinall of Yorke for thatintent 

A man graue, ſober, {ubtili, wiſe and firong 

Tocharme an eare with his inchanting tongue, 
He doth fele& to further this affaire, l 
And to his vnknane plots way to prepare. 


When he with many more in preſence came, 

He with faire ſpeech begins to greet our mother ; 

Then tels, how to the Prince it was a ſhame, * 

That ſhe ſhould keepe me there, as if one brother 

Didliue in dreadwof danger by the other, + ; ; 
What gricfe my abſence was ynto the King, 
What comfort by my preſcace I ſhouldhripg, 
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Proceeding on vnto the future ill, 

Which might enſue by ouer much diſtruſt, 
The ftrengthning of her inconfiderate will, 
With ſa: Qtuaries gift by claime vniuſt, 

The priuiledge of the place by them diſcuſt, 


Found not of force to her to yeeld the ſame, 
Who did not truly want, what ſhe did clame. 


The Queene effeually doth anſwere all, 

He turnes replic, ſhe doth reioyne againe, 

And puts ſuch queſtions to the Cardinall, 

That at a 0 p/#; ſet, he doth remaine 

In ſilent pauſe, till chaft in tearmes more plaine, 
He threatfully declares the Peeres pretence, 
Who had decreed by force to fetch me thence. 


With this hard ſpeech, our mother in affright, 


Round ſet with doubts,not knowing when or where, 


She ſafely might conuey me from their fight; 
In filence Rands, her lookes bewrayespale feare, 
Which ſhe would ytter, yet doth oft forbeare, 
Till taking me by th'hand, fighes forcing teares, 
And teares fad words, no longer ſhe forbeares. 


Behold, ſaid ſhe, I to your truſt commit 

This noble Impe, whom with the Prince his brother, 
Whea in the generall iudgement God ſhall ſir, 

Tat your hands will aske : feare with the mother, 
What may betide him takento another : 


I make no doubt, bur ye will faithfull be, 
Yet others may deceive both you and me, 


Heere Ireſigne, and at that word ſhe paus'd, 
Asloth ſo ſoone to part with ſuch athing ; * | 
Then with a {ighto ſhew, that griefe had caus'd : 
That filent pauſe, royou, quorh the, I bring 
This royall iſſue of a late dead King; 

Yours be the charge, vntothe child proue true, 

Which ſaid, ſhe thus gaue me my laſt adew. 

| Ccc 4 


Thetwo yong Princes. 


Farewell ) 


74.4. T he two yong Princes. 


Farewell my little ſonne, God bethy aid, 
With that ſhe turn'd about, and wept for woe ;. 
Then being about to part,ſhe turn'd and faid, 
Kiſſe me my ſonne, kifle me before thou go, 
When we ſhall kifle againc, our God doth know : 
We kiſt, ſhe ſigh'd, I weptand did refuſe 
Soto depart fromher ; butcould not chule, 


Leaving the Queene, I abſent, to deploreme, 

For that I wasan infant then in yeares, 

To the Star-chamber in their armes they bore me, 

Where ourfalſe yncle to delude the Peeres, 

My penſiueneſle with words of comfort cheeres : 
Now welcome from my heart my Lord, quoth he, 
Then tooke me in his armes and kifled me, 


Thence (brother ynto you I was conuey'd 
Then in that place, where LondonsPrelats dwell, 
Whencelike two lambes vnto a wolfe betrai'd, 
_ Wetothe ſower were led : where whatbefell, 
Since it concernes you moſt, you beſt can tell : 

Be it your turne, our ſorrowesto deplore, 


For 1, alas, for ſighes can ſay no more, 


Edward. 
If I muſt tell the horror of tharmight; 


In which by death our foules were ſet on wing, 
Let ſorrow lend vs her ſad pen tindite 
Inlines of woe, whatT tolight ſhall brin 
And teach our Muſe fo ruthfully to fing, 
That the ſad readers ruthfull eyes may drop, 
Teares at each poivt, toteach him where to top, 
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Within the Tower, of which my brother ſpake;. 
Lockt yp from ſight of all our friends we were, 
Where while we do expeQ, when I ſhall take 
Thecrowne on me, twhom whilome euery Peere, 
As to their Soueraigne fealtie did ſweare : 

Atlaſt reportthele fearefull newes doth bring, 
| We were depos'd, Glefter was Englands King. 


Which, 
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Which, when firſt did heare, a thrilling feare 
Ran through my heart,and fighing thus I ſpake : 
Alas, that I was borne King Eaworas heire, 
Would God my vncle, though from me he take- 
 Mycrowne, which willingly I could forſake, 


Would leaue vsthat, which none but God can giue, 


And for my Kingdome giue ys leaue to liue. 


Thenceforth the Tower, which late was deem'd my court, 


Is made our priſon by a tyrants might: 

Farewell the world, our day now waxeth ſhort, 

Our gladſome ſunne of comfort and delight, 

Is ouercaſt with clouds of enuious night, 
Winter is come cuen in our ſpring of youth, 


; Onoble Edvard, from whoſe royall blood - 
Life to theſe Infant bodies nature drew, 
Thy roſes both are cropt cuen in the bud: 

Why didſt thouleaue that Bore in time renſue, . 
To {ole thoſe plants that in thy garden grew? 
Ofall that harueſt which thy hand did ſow, 
Nought haue we reaped but a crop of woe, 


Who now amongſt thy Peeres of note or name, 
The fad miſhap of thy deare ſonnes doth mone? . 
Wheres Howard, Loxell, Barkley, Buckingham, 


That bound themſelues by oath to thee, that none + 


But thy faire ſonnes ſhould fit ypon the throne ? 


Woe worth them all, they all do now crie, downe - 
With Eawaras heires, let Glofter haue the crowne: . 


Ah pitie, in what region didſt thou dwell, 

Had'(t thon been preſentin thoſe hatefull times; . 
Then ſhould not1 thy ſhame, O England tell, . 
Nor ſhould Ifecke to proue thy wicked crimes 
Vato thy face in theſe impartiall rimes: 


Thy Princes, on whoſe State misfortune frown d, 


In thy falſe people pitic ſcldome found, . 


Our late ſweet ſmiles are drown in teares of ruth, 
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Search times records, there ſec how poyſoned /ohn 
Stands vp to witnefle thy ſterne peopies hate, 

See how the ſecond Edward thruſt from throne, 
Cries for reuenge on people of rhat State, 
Bchold thy ſhame in Richards wofull fate ; 


Gainſt whom thy nation vnremorlſefull ſtood, 
Till Pomfrets wals were ſprinkled with his blood, 


But why ſecke I (O England) to reclaime thee, 

By ſounding former euils in thine care ? 

Thar's yet vntold, the which alone ſhall ſhame thee, 
As oft of it as any age ſhall heare, 

Tyrants, in whom no pitie doth appeare, 


Shall thee vpbraid, and bluſhing at thy ſhame, 


For paſt compare ſhall regiſter the ſame. 


When as our yncle had obtain'd his will, 
The crowne ſcarce warme on his vſurping head, 
Oppreſt with care to keepe that gotten ill, 
He takes no reſt ofmind in bowre nor bed, 
Suſpition with the guilt of conſcience fed 
Breeds doubts, diſtraRions, horrors in his breſt, 
Which like to hags do haunt him with vnreſt, 


Each ſtep he treads, by which he climbeshis throne, 

Is grounded on the death of ſome great Peere 

As he aſcends, he ſees their blood thereon; 

Set in his chaire,Shame whiſpers in his care 

Thats not his place, his nephew ſhould be there : 
Doubt askes him, how he hopes tenioy that loug, 
When they dolive, whoſe righthe keepes by wrong. 


He that had drunke fo oft of murders cup, 

Toreach that height to which he did aſpire, 

Non fils the meaſure of his miſchiefe vp, 

And in vaine hope to raiſe his heart yet higher, 

Sparcsnot the blood deduc'd from his owne fire : 

| Pooreorphanes blood pris'd at a crownes rich wealth, 
 TohisfickeStatecan only promiſe health, 
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Whilſt euery where his wandring eye doth range 
To find ſome wretch to put this taske vpon, 
All things about vs haue a ſudden change, 
Vngrac'd, not card for, comforted of none, 
By our owne ſeruants we areleftalone; 
Thoſe that bemone our fortunes dare not ſtay, 
' By feare conſtrain d,with griefe they go their way. 


Inconſolatly left in wofull plight, 

Each helping other for to waile and weepe, 

In dole we ſpend the day, and in the nigh 

Horror and dread of death doth waking keepe 

Our watchfull eyes, and bars them of their ſkeepe, 
Each little noiſe, each windie pufte of breath 
Afﬀrights vs infants with th'approch of death, _; 


Thou fatall building ſtain d with noble blood, 

Thou den where horror and darke treaſon lies, 

Say if thou waſt, ſince thy foundation ſtood, 

More mou'd tapitic humaine miſeries; 

Hearing the echo of ſad ſorrowes cries : | 
Then when yong Torke with pitious plaints and mones 
Powr'd forth his ſorrowes to thy ſenſelefle ones, 


Euen as ſometimes we ſee afilly lambe, 
Which for theſlayghter in ſome fold ispent, 
There kept from fight ofhis deare loued damme, 
Her abſcnce with faint bleating doth lament, 
Whoſe only fight can giueit fate content: 
Solittle Yorke in vaine lamenting wept, 
That from our mothers mhorhe was kept. 


Oft,wofull child, thus haſt thou queſtion'd mee, 
Where is my mother? and whenl for woe, 
Haue turn'd my backe and could not an{were thee; 
With teares againe, thou wouldeſtaske to know, 
Saying,I would vnto my mother go ; 

But woe alas, what comfort couldI giue thee, 


When of all meanes our yacle did deprite mee ? 


Att 


While 


743 The two young Princes. 


While thus we waſte in woe, the tyrant King - 
. With death toright thoſe, whom he didabuſe 
With wrong in life, finding a way to wing 
Miſchiefe deuis'd, a wretched man did chuſe 
For this affaire, which others did refule ; 
Tirral! by name, a Knight decay din ſtate, 
Prone rad this deedin hope of happie fate, 


Two deſperate villaines, hatefull to thoſe times, 
Forreft and Dightox, men obſcure and baſc; 
Yet to the world notorious for leaud crimes, 
For Tirrils gold this damned deed embrace, 
Who Fing brought into conuenient place, 
Wair-for aduantageof the gloomie night 


To couer that, which did abhorre the light. 


The night comes on, and murder doth begin 
To act her part within the fatall Tower, 
In that deadtime of night, the cloake of {inne, 


In which the clock chimes rwelue, the chiefeft houre 


When ſleepe on man and beaſt doth vie his powre, 
Both the rude {laues on vs poore infants flie, 
As we together in our bed didlie, 


Betwixt the ſheets they keepe vs downe by force, 
We ſtruggle againſt death with gaſping grones, 
They in their hard hearts feeling no remorce, 


To heare poore ſoules powre forth ſuch pitious mones, 


As might with pitie moue the ruthleſle ſtones, 
Holding the pillowes downe do op our breath, 
Vntill we both giue vp the ghoſt indeath, 


Thus haſt thou heard, how after all his cares 
King Edwards fruit did periſh in the bud, 
By which ſince we may ſee how pride prepares 
Her paſſage through the ſpoile of common good, 
Without reſpect r aftnitic of blood ; 
That thou may make a mirrour of the ſame, 
A placeamongſt chy Mirrours we doclaime. 
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He lamentable fall (quoth Mcmorie ) 

Of two ſuch noble youths may mirrours be, 
That man high monnted on ambitious wing, 
T obtaine a crowne attempreth any thing ; 
They dead, their uncles trapedie ſucceeds - 
His monitrous birth, his ſhape, his bloodie deeds : 
Horror of conſcience haunts himwith vnreft, 
The mightie Buckinghams attempt wnbleft ; 
The tyrant enuying noble Richmonds 990d, 
By treaſon ſeckes to ſpill hes royall bleed 
Hu ſtrange eſcape from France to Britanis, 
Purſid by Landois his falſe enemic, 
Hts ſafe arriue vpon the Engliſh coaft, - 
The shalfull marſhalling of erther haait 
On Boſworth plaine, th: order of the fight ; 
Stout Norfolkes fall, the Kings part put to flight, 
Hu defþerat valowr ſhew don th aduerſe force, 
The ſhamefull v(age of bis conquered corſe, at 
Which that we heare, let Fame bis gho#t compell :. 
Toleaue hu grane, that he the ſame may tell, 
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- Another Argument, 


Tg Through nights darke ſpadoYves from the beak of bale, 
Fs  Thetyrants £90 comes wp to tell big tale. 


WV Octrorpurſues the homicides ſad ſoule, 

J Feare hunts his conſcience withan hue and crie, 
That drinkes the blood of men.in murders bowle, 
Suſpitious thoughts do. in life denie, 

Hate ſeldome ſuffers him mpeace todie, 

By heau'ns inuiolate doome itis decreed) 

Whoſe hands ſhed blood, his hearti in death ſhould bleed, 


Iwasto noble Torke the yongeſt AE tn 2 i 

___ _ Offoure, which he begotin Favvfull bed, TO 
> Fiſt Edvard was, the next place Edmund w wotne; 
| Rutlands yong Earle by Cliffords harid firooke dead, 
Clarence the third, to death yntimely lead : Ws IR 

Iwas the laſt ; of all the foate the worlk, We: - 

- By heau'n and nature iu my; birch acturſt, 


REF ? | 
When my ſad mother her frujrfull werybe* kB EIT: 1. 
| Bore mea painfull burthen'to and fro, © $-: - ahi 
= Then the babes infant bed had been iiptombe; | SENS 
E ” Hadnot tam Fern woo © 000 Len 
Cut mea way,vnto the world: © 2k. 3 as ak SEE EE | 
Nacure did grudge tothink,thar from her worrhs! 


1 Winn monttcr tothe word ſhould come, 
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My birth was notas others wont to bee ; 

Firſt did my feet come forth, as if in haſt 

The child of diſcord had been then ſet free, 

To cauſe the wretched world to diſagree, 
Heau'n at that time told b'inauſpitious ſtatres 
Nations far off of Englands ciuil warres. 


As hunger-ſteru'd to fleſh my iawes in blood 

I readie toothed came, as who would ſay, 

Nature by fignes vnto the world hath ſhow d 

How fiercely he ſhall bite another day, 

That in his mothers wombe well toothed lay, 
And maruaile t'was, ſeeing viper-like he came, 


He was not borne by death of his owne danime. 


If like a cunning painter on a frame 

My ſhape vnto the world I could deſcrie, 
And with a curious penſell paint the ſame 

In perfect colours, each ſpectatours eie 
Would by my lookes into my mannersprie : 


The bodies ill-ſhaptelimbes are oft defin'd 


For fignes of euill manners inthe mind. 


LittleI was, and of a ſmall compact, 
My left fide ſhoulder higher then the right, 
Both crooked were, @adtherewithall contra. - * 
Into my backe, fo that 1nall mens ſight 
I did appeare a moſt miſhapen wight :.  . 
at hard it was to iudge, iſthat my foule' * 
Or limbes ill faſhion'd feature were more foule. 


- The deeds of noble Yorke I'notrecite, 
Done in thoſe fatall daies ofmilerie, 
| Nortell th'euents of euery ſpeciallfight, 
4 | Asat Sairit Albones, Bloreheath, Banburie, «+: - 
 Northhampton, Barnet, Wakefield, Teukesburie,  -. 
Seeing:they are often ſpoken of before,. | | - 
Las heere their wofull falles deplore.. 
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When firſt Icame into this worlds huge vaſt, © - 
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 ThiinduQton tomy ſoric ſhall begin 
Where the ſixth Henries Edward timelefle fell: 
Sonne to ftout Margaret that noble Queene, 
Of whom ſince heere no Poets pen doth tell : 
Though hee a peereleſſe Prince deſcrue it well, 
In breefe we will deſcribe the manner all 


Ofour ſterne deede and his vnhappie fall. 


His mother queene,the manlike Margaret, 
After ſo many a fall in fight caft downe, 
With her young Edrardand ſtout Somerſet 
Did laſtly hazard all for Englands crowne 
In fight at Teukesburie; but heau'n did frowne, 
Wenloche and Somerſet fled both away, 
| leftvs the field, and loſt their Queene the day. 


The forlorne Prince was taken as he fled 
By Richard Crofts,a Knight of Gloſter Shire, 
Who hearing of the proclamation ſpread, 
| Thar,who could bring him forth,ſhould, for his hire, 
Duely receiuea hundred poundes by yeere, 
The Prince he brought to end our ancient ſtrife, 


With promiſe made,that we ſhould ſaue his life, 


In preſence brought, the King to him thus ſpake : 
Fond wretch,faid he, what did thy thoughts excite 
To come within my kingdomes bounds, and take 
Rebellious armest © pugne thy ſoueraignesright, 
And traytor-like in feld gainſt me to fight ? 
To which the Prince,in whoſe bold breaſt didlic 
An inbred courage, made this ftoutreplie ; 


I came (faid he)to ſetmy father free, 

Whom thou in hold yniuſtly doſt retaine; 

I came toreobtaine my dignitie, 

And inthe throne to- ſeate niy fire againe, 

In which as King thou wrongfully doſt caigne. 
Iam by might enforg'd ro Roope to thee, 
Who _ by right be ſubie& ynto mee. 
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The King being mou'd with this his Rtoutreplie, 
Thruſt him away, in whoſe heroicke breſt 
My brother Clarence, HaFtings, Grey and I 
Did ſheath our blades, which fat heau'n did deteſt, 
Permitting vsnot vnreueng dtoreſt ; 

For nene of vs in peacefull bed did lie, 

When from this world our wretched (oules did flic, 


He dead, his fire, that poore depoſed King, 
The aged Henrze, fixt of that fame name, 

Liu'd in the Tower, depriu'd of euery thing 
Which toa King pertain'd : yet did he frame 
His thoughts with patience to endure the lame, 
L:uing a paterne of a patient ſpirit, 

Who for his famea golden verſe doth merit, 


I thought, that while this noble King had breath, 
His friends my brothers peace would ſtill inuade : 
Wherefore | did contriue his ſudden death, 
And in the Tower the butchers part I plaide, 
For ch hatefull point of that ſame bloodie blade, 
Scarce cold with luke-warme blood of his owne ſonne, 
Valooked for Ithrough his ſides did runne, 


He dead, the battels fought in field before, 


Were turn'd tomeetings of ſweetamitie, 
The war-gods thundring cannons dreadfull rore, 
And ratling FR 3. warhke harmonie, 
To (weet tun'd noiſe of plealing mintt alfie, 
The haile-l1ke ſhot, to tennis bales were turn'd, 
Aud fweet perfumes in ſtead of ſmoakes were burn'd, 


God : Mars laid by his Launce and tooke his Lute, 
And turn'd his rugged frownes to ſmiling lookes, 
In ſtead of crimſon fields, warres fatall fruics, 
- Hebath'd hislimbes in Cypris wa: bling brookes, 
And ſet his thoughts vpon her wanton lookes, 
All noiſe of warre was huſht vpon our coatt, 
Plentic each where in caſcfull prid y d - boatts 

| D 


78 


The 


754 Kino Richardthe third, 
The King who ſwims in ſfireames of court delights, | 
Plaies like the fiſh ſo long with pleaſures air, 
Thaton her deadly banc he ofcen bites, 

Or like the Mariner infortunate, 

Sayling in ſeas where Syrens lie in wait : 
To pleaſe the ſenſc he lends his eare fo long, 
Till he be charm'd with their inchanting ſong. 


Meane time not made tofeaſtanamorouseie, 

I Fox-like lurking lay about the King, 

Into the actions of the PeeresIprie, 

With cautic obſcruation of each thing, 

While with their wanton Sou raigne reuelling : 
They vainly ſpend in Venue vaſlall age 


The tedious houres of that peacefull age. 


But clouds do thicken in this peacefull cleere, 
Warrwickes faire daughter forc'd by vnkind fate, 
Forlakes Lord Clarence her beloued feere, 
Who purpoling to take for ſecond mate, 
The only heire of ſome hie towring State, 
Did hope reſpoule with nuptials folemnely, 
Duke Charles his daughter, hcire of Burgundie, 


Which when the Queene and her allies doth heare, 
- At ( arerce fortunes daily they repine, 
And tothe King in haſt this newes do beare, 
Who to their words his will doth fo incline, 
That {arence match is broke by his deſigne ; 
King Edvardicalous of his childrens fate, 
Cainſ{tC/arerce in his heart beares ſecret hate. 


This opportunitic I ſtraight do ſnatch, 
Striking the ſteele while yet the fire is in, 
In the Kings breſt ſuch hatred I do hatch 
Againſt our brother, that his hand I win 
Tofurther me in my intended finne ; 
For that blind riddle of the letter G, 
Georgeloſt his life, it tooke effet inme. 


Thus hauing halfe my purpoſe in my hand 
By Clarence death, I caſt how to confound 
The noble Queenes neere kinſmen,who would band 
Themſclues yaintt me by law of nature bound, 
When Edward, bodie ſhould be laid in ground : 

Bur while the King, my brother did ſuruiue, 
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To worke their woe, nought durit my thoughts contriue, 


Yer whom in court Idid perceiue, that bore 
A grudging hearr againſt their vpſtart ſtate : 
My brothers death to þim1I did deplore, 
Auouching them with their malignant hate, 
T haue been the authors of his wofull fate, 
Which at ſuch oddes the Peeres and them did ſer, 


That neuer age ſuch diſcord did beger, 


Fortune in midſi of this their wicked ftrife, 


With pleaſing looke ſo {mil'd on my intent, 
That by the tudden lofle of Edwards lite, 
My Kingly brother, ſhe did ſeemetaflenr 
To grant me good lucceſſe in the euent:; 
The King late fick,lceaues here the Peeresat oddes, 


And flics the place of morta!l mens abodes, 


His corps ſcarce coucred witha clod of clay, 
His kingly ghoſt of heauie newes to tell ; 
Earle Rewers, Vanghan, and Lord Richard Grey, 
The kindred of the Queene I did compel! 
To follow him, amongſt the dead to dwell, 
Vnhappie H a:tTings, Buckingham and I 
At Pomfret caſtle cauſed them to die, 


They dead, ProteRorby conſent of Peeres 
To hold the ſterne in State I choſenam : 
My nephew yet being in his yongeſt yeares, 
Which onceattain'd by news of Buckingham 
Tohi gher things ambitiouſly Iaime, 

Who for my promiſe of promotion, gaue 


His minde to mine, in each thing I could craues 
Dad 2. 
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Haftings, whoſe loyaltie ſtood in my way, 
Vpon his fall co build my future power, 
As heat counſell fate ypon a day 
With other Lordings in the fatal! Tower, 
By my deceit there met his lives laſt hovre ; 
Where he fond Lord did think himſelfe moſt ſure, 
His beſt deem'd friends ſwift death did himprocure, 


The way made plaine by plucking others downe, 

| Thatmight withſtand in ſuch a generall ill, 

With ſome pretence of title to the crowne, 

To win the giddie people to our will, 

A man whole tongue could honie drops diftill, 
One DoQor Shaw, then deem'd a great Diuine, 
To yndertake this taske we did ke 

Heina Sermon fitting mine intent, 

Did ſeeke to proue my brothers progenie 

Vnlawfull iflue ; and with my confent 

Chargeth my mother with adulterie, 

Of Eawards and Lord Clarence baſtardie, 
Auouching meto be Yorkes true borne child, 
On whom our houſe their hopes might only build. 


To this his ſermon, as it was decreed, 
Ruſhing amongſt the people in I came, 
Wherehe molt impudent, in hope to breed - 
AﬀeQion in the audience did not ſhame, £9 
On me with loud applauſes to exclame : 

For flying from his text when I came in, 

In praiſe of me, thus did the wretch begin. 


This is (quoth he) that very noble Duke, 
The ſpecial] paterne of trite chivalrie, 
Who both in fauour and in Princely looke, 
As well as in the minds true qualitie, 
Doth repreſent his fathers phyſnomie : 
Thus did he ſecke the peoples hearts 1'incline, 


-_ Butpurchasd noughtbut his diſgrace and mine, 


For after, when diſloyall P#ckizoham | : 11:1 
Vnto the Commons that ſer ſpeech cid make, 
Which with inueCtiue ſcandall he did frame © --: + 
Againſt the late dead King ; when much he ſpake 


To moue them, me for lawfull Prince to take : 


Strooke dumbe with ſhame of ſo abhorr'dathing, . 


Not one amongſt themerie,God faue the King. 


After I had obtain dby tyrannie, 

The fancied bliſſe of empire and renowne ; 

I thought ſo long as Edwards Progenie 

Did breath onearth, Fortune did ſeeme to frowne; 

Threatning to caſt my new got glorie downe : 
Wherefore, betwixt the ihe with cruel! paine, 


Vnhappie I did cauſe them to be flaine, 


Thinking thenceforth to enioy all worldly blifle, 

And with my crownes delight my ſoule to feaſt : 

What IexpeR, I donot only mille, 

But am depriued eu n of that ſmall reſt, 

Of which before that time I was poſteft :- 
Conſcience my former deeds in queſtion brings, 
And frights my guiltie ſoule with fearefull things. 


Each night, when quiet ſleepe ſhould cloſe mine cies, 
Long waking on my pallat Ido lie, 
And ifby chance {leepe doth my ſenſe ſurpriſe, ? 
Then doth illufion ſer before mine eie 
My murthered nephewes, who aloud do crie, 

Calling for vengeance for that bloodie finne,. 

In ſtrangling them the Diadem to winne, 


Then ſtarting vp from forth my naked bed, 

With ſword in handI frantike-like would flie | 
About my chamber, and orecome with dread, 
Vnto my guardI oftentimes would crie, 

That treaſon in my chamber hid did lie: 

Thus the remembrance of my wicked deed, 

In me cuen ſleeping, did Rirange horror bred. . 
" Ddd 3 
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In day time whereſocuer1 did go, 
My watchfull eyes I whirled round about, 
Fearing the onſet of ſome ſudden foe, 
And tobe out of dreadfull dangers doubt, 
My bodie priuily was fenc'dabout: | 
Vpon my dagger ſtill I ah © my hand, 
Readie to ſtab thoſe thatby me did and, 


After the murther of my nephewes twaine, | 
Not long it wasere Buckingham and I w | 
Began to iarre, for which my lawlefle raigne 
Notlong did laſt, his laſt conſpiracie 
Did end his owne life and my royaltie : 
Who gag'd his honor thelpe me to the crowne, 
With his owne death did help to bring me downe. 


Of Hereford the Dukedome he did claime, 

Which was the chiefeſt cauſe of our debate ; 

For his pretended title to the ſame | 

Did touch the Kingly title of our State, 

For which his ſute I ſpurn'd in ſpitefull hate, 
And rated him with ſpeeches minatorie, 
Which was the fall ofmy vſurped glorie. 


When thus the wrathfull Duke did plainly ſee 
His ſutereieed, and himſelfe deſpis'd, 
He caſt how to auenge himſelfe on mee, 
And in his thoughts my ruine he deuis'd; 


In which a bold attempt he enterpris d, 


For he in battell bold himſelfe did band, 
Againſt me for to fight with force of hand. 


Many with him againſt me did accord, 
For when the ſudden fame abroad was ſpread, 
How noble Richmondthat Lancaftrian Lord, 
My brothers heire Elizabeth ſhould wed, ' 
Many there were that often wiſht me dead; | 
Vowing to ſpend their blood in Richmords tight, 
And to afſilt the Duke with all theirmight.-*.-- 
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Then were commotions raiſed euery day, | 
The Duke in Shropſhire hard by Shrewsburie 
The proud wilde Welchmen troopt in battell ray, 
Who vainly vaunted on their chiualcie, 
Asin the ſequell they did teſtihee : 


Yet their example many did excite, 
To moue rebellion tomy hearts deſpight, 


In Yorke-ſhire Marqueſle Dorſet with his crew, 
Gainſt me in field to fight were boldly bent, | 
In Deuonſhire both the Conrtnies did purſue [ 
Thoſe that my cauſe did fauour, and in Kent 
The Guilfords were in armes for that intent : 
Thus I in every corner of this land, 
Was round beſet with force of foe-mens hand, 
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Yet from my youth in warre affaires being bred, 

I knew that if in this conſpiracie 

Idid without delay cut off the head, 

The reſt being ſtricken with timiditie, 

Would ſoone be quell'd by force or pulicie : 
Wherefore with all my power I did purſue 
The Duke of Buckitigham and his Welch crue, 


He towards Gloceſter his way did take, 
There to haue ioyned with the Weſterne powre, . 
But as in fafetie paſſage for to make, 
He with his hoſt by Seuernes coaſt did (cowre, 
Heau'ns cloudie mountaines brake, and many a ſhowre 
\ Through darkſome aire,from heau'ns wide floud-pates fel, 
Which made the wombe of raging Seuerne ſwel, 


The ſhores did ſhrinke, the luſtie waues did grow, 
Trees hid their heads, dumbebeaſts on hilles were drown'd, 
Infants in cradles wandred to and fro ; 
Yea thoſe that of the floud troue to win ground, 
Both men and horſe the waters did confound : 
And to this day the Seuernemen by name, 


Stout Buckinghans great water call the ſame, 
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Thus the bold Duke was of his purpoſe croſt, | 
Who of my ſwift approch, when he did heare; 
In good array did range his warlike hoſt : 

Bur they,before in ficld we did appcare, 
Turning theirbackes put on the wings of feare, 
Leading their Duke the way,who thus diftreſt 
Durſt not abide,but fled amongſt the reſt, 


Who tooke himlelte in his vnhappie flight, 
Vnto his ſeruants houſe vpon the way, 
Hight Humfrey Baneſter,a wicked wight, 
Who folterd by this Duke did yet betray 
His Lord and maſter, to his lives decay : 
By him deſfcri'd he in diſguiſe was taken 


 Inadarke wood, of all his friends forſaken. 


He dead, the reſtof his conſpiracie 

Difpers'd their powers,and each one fled his way, 

Some fled to Richmond,then in Britannie, 

And others herein England lurking lay, 

Expecting the approch of-that wiſhd day, 
When Richmond ſhould on Englands coaſt arriue, 
Mee of my crowne and Kingdome'to depriue. 


ButI not flacking opportunitie 
In this beginning of my good ſucceſle, 


Did ſtuddie both by ſtrength and policie, 


Richmonas increaſing powers to ſupprefle, 
Although in vaine; for heauen, his cauſe did blefle : 
The peoples love did towards him incline, 


Wiſhing in harc, that he might victor ſhine, 


To giue content ynto my carefull minde, - - 
One Peter Landois cheefe of Britannie 5 
Vnder the Duke, with gold I did ſoblinde, 
That hee did promiſe mee by policie 
Tobring the Earle intomy cuſtodie; - 
The Britaine Duke bis friend did only ſtand, 
To whom my ſubiccts dayly fled the land. 


King Richard the third, 
This Peter was th'Earles onelie ſeeming frend, 
And in pretence of loue, a warlike band 
Ofmen at his owne colt he did commend 
Vnto the Earle, to be at his command, 

When hee ſhould purpoſe to inuade this land : 


But when towards England hce was in his way, 
His purpoſe was that they ſhould him betray. 


The Earle reſeru'd vnto more happiefate, 
Informed was of this falſe treacherie, 

Wherefore t'c{cape their hands, that lay in wait, 
To take away his life, he priuilic 

Did into Anioufllic from Britannie, 

To which as hee did flie iu ſpeedie haſt 

With greedie purſuit hee was follow'd faft: 


Butin a thick wood ſtanding by the way, 

He in his ſeruants weedes himſelfe did clad, 

And cauſed him the maſters partto Pays 

While hee himſelfe faſt by his fide full glad 

On foote did runnelike a young luſtie lad, 
Whercbyatlcngth hee paſt without miſchance 
The Britiſh oo to the Realme of France, 


Thither tout O:xford,his-old hate to ſhow 

Vato our houſe of Yorke,repairedid make, 

To ioyne with Richmond my Lancaſtrian foe: 

Then Brandon, Blunt and Cheynie did forſake 

Me and my part, with Richmond partto take, 
Which newes my daylie dread doth ſoincreaſe 
That I no houre can liue inreſtfull peace. 


To whom I might giue truſt, I did not know, 
Since ſeeming friends from mee do daylie flie, 
In courr each one doth wiſh my ouerthrow, 
In towne and citie cuerie one doth crie 
Shame on my deedes of dearh and tyrannie: 
Thus 1n my rule Iliuebelou'd of none, 


Dreaded ofmany, hated of eucric one. 


762 King Richard the third. 
To my diſtreſſe ſome comfort to applie, 

And that I may remoue the onely thing, 

On which Earle Richmonds hopes doe molt relie: 
Now ſuch ſtrange miſchicfe I doe ſeton wing, 
That neuer agethe like to light did bring: 


Through blood to inceſtI intend to ſwim, 
To breake the match betwixt my neece and him, 


For eAnne my Queene, great Warwickes daughter deere, 
By poylons force 1 ſent vnto the dead : 
Which done, my troubled thoughts I'vp did cheere, 
In hope I might my brothers daughter wed, 
And bring her vnto mine inceſtuous bed; 

Foule th I now do feare in no degree, 

That I from feare of Richmond aye free, 


Her mother Queene(ſtrange that it ſhouldbee o,) 

Wonne with faire words conſents vnto the ſame : 

Who forc'd by feare, or by diſtrefle brought low, 

In hope to raiſe her ſtate againe(fond dame) 

In vaine doth wooe her daughter in my name; 
Which heau'n abhorring haſtens on my end, 
And by my death preuents whart I pretend, 


Theroyall Virgin doth ſo much deteſt 
My damn dintent tharI no grace can finde, 
And daily newes my thoughts doe ſo moleſt 
With foes inuaſion, that my troubled minde 
Is altogether vnto care inclinde; 
Gainſt thoſe abrode that doe intend tinuade, 
While Iprepare,athome I ambetraid. 


At Nottingham,where then in Court Ilay, 
Inform'd I was, that th'/hated enemie 
Had taken land, at which in much diſmaie, 
Turning my feare to rage, atlaſt I crie 
For vengeance on my ſubiects treacherie, 
And forc'd totrie mycauſe by bloodieblowes, 
_ . Imuſtred vp my men to meetemy foes. 


When : 


King Richard the third. 


When thatTheard where Richmond did ariue, 

I did digeſt my bands in battell ray : 

Tn ranke forth marchtmy footemen fiue and five, 
Who in that order kept the readic way 

That led direQtly where Earle Richmondlay. 


Then wings of horſemen coaſting euerie (ide, 


Did vnto bloodie battell boldly ride. 


In midſt of whom, vpona tall white ſteede 

Mounted I fat with cruell countenance, 

Still crying out,march on,march on with ſpeede : 

Andin thisſort without incumberance, 

To Leceſter we forward did aduance: 
Through which we paſt co Boſworthes ample plaine, 
Where Idid end my wreched life and reigne, 


And there ypon an hill, Anne Beameby name, 
Idowne did pight my ſtanderd, and faſtby 
My campe in wartiall order I did frame: 
Richmond faſt by vs on the plaine didlie, 
Next morne the chance ofbaccel! forto trie; 
For it was euening ere we could attaine 
To meete cach other ypon Boſworth plaine. 


The ſad nights cold forerunner eſper faire, 
Diſpreades her golden lockesin Eaſterne skie: 
Then courts of guard are ſet with ſpeciall care, 
Leſt that our foes aduantage toeſpie, 
In Ambuskado neere ſhouldlurking lie ; 
And euery one with hearts to heau'n did pray 
To ſcapethe horror of th'approching day. 


The heau'ns that in eternall booke do keepe 

The regiſter, for life or deathes decree, 

By viſion ſtrange did ſhewto me inſleepe, 

That next daies cheerefull light the laſt ſhouldbe, 
That in this world I euermore ſhould ſee: 

As in my tent,on bed I ſlumbring lie, 
Horrid aſpe&ts appear d vato mine eye. 
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I thought that all thoſe murthered ghoſts, whomIT 
By death had ſent to their yntimely graue, 
With balecfull noiſe about my tent did crie, 
And of the heau'ns with fad complaint did crave, 
That they on guiltie wretch might vengeance haue : 


To whomI thought the Iudge of heau'n gaueeare, 
And gainſt me gaue a iudgement full of teare, 


For loc eftſoones, athouſand hellifh hags 
Leaving th'abode of their infernall cell, 
Seating on me, my hatefull bodie drags 
From forth my bed into a place like hell, 
Where feends did naught but bellow, howleand yell, 
Who in fternc ſtrife ood gainſt each other beat, 
_ « Whoſhould my hatefull bodie moſttormentr. 


Tormented in ſuch trance long didT lie, 

Till extreame feare did rouze me where lay, 

And caus'd me from my naked bed toflie; 

Alone within my tentI durſt not ſtay, 

This dreadfull dreame my ſoule did ſo affray : 
When wakte I was from ſleepe,]I for a ſpace 
ThoughtI had beenin fome infernall place. 


About mine eares a buzzing fearefiill flew, 
My fainting knees languiſh for want of might, 
Vpon my bodie ſtandsan icie dew; «» 
My heart is dead within, and with affright 
The haire vpon my head doth ſtand ypright : 
Each de about me quaking, doth reſemble 
A riuers ruſh, that with the wind doth tremble. 


Thus with my guiltie ſoules fad torture torne, 
The darke nights diſmall houres Ipaſt away, 
But at cockes crow the meſſage of the morne, 
My feare I did conceale, leſt men ſhould ſay 
Our foes approch my courage did diſmay : 
And as dire need did me thereto conſtraine, 


_ Myrroopes of men Imarſhalld on the plaine. 
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| Whowithviftconcurſe fil'd the ſmothred ground, 
And did enranke themſelues in braue array, 
The foreward with bold bowmen did abound, 
Comminxt with pikes to beare the violent ſway, 
When on our front the foc ſhould giue th'aflay, 
And to their forme in fight good heed to take, 
Iohn Duke of Northfolke Chieftaine I did make. 


After this vantguard Imy ſelfe did goe, 

Andround about me choſen men of might 

Did range themſelues to ſhield me from the foe, 

Our skirts were lin'd with horſe, and fit for fight, 

Each place was (tuft with menin armes well dight : 
In this array I troopt my armed traine, 


To meet Earle Richmond on the equall plaine. 


Who wiſely did his folke to fight inſtru, 
Iohn Earle of Oxford did the vaward lead, 
The right wing G:bert Talbet did conduR, 
The left wing Sir /ohn Sanage, one that fled 
From me to Richmendfor to ſauce his head : 
Richmond himſelfe with Pembrooke that ſtout Knight, 
The middle ward did lead vnto the fight. 


As thus both hoſts ſtood each in others ſight, 
ExpeQting when the trumpe, whoſe blaſt doth breed 
Courage in men, would call them forth to fight, 
Arm'd in bright ſteele vpon a ftately ſeed, 
From ranke toranke I rode about with ſpeed, 

And fit for fight,my ſouldiers hearts ro make, 

Hie, and with courage thus to them I ſpake, 


Fellowes inarmes, and my adnenturous friends, 

Giuc heedfulleare to that which I ſhall ſay : 

Be valiant hearted, thinke vpon the ends 

Offighr or flight, of triumph or decay, 

Both which the batte!l doth propoſe this day, . 
Th'one of which doth bring eternalifame, - 

The viher ignomic and daſtard ſhame, 
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Othinke vpon the matchleſle-valiancie ft 7 
Of our forefathers deeds-in former daies, 
Andlet vs counterchecke the memorie 
Ofrheir ſtout ats by that immortal! praiſe, 
To which our deeds our names this day may raiſe : WEreey 
Yealet vs thinke gainft whom we come to fight, 
The thought of which might cowards harts excite, 


Firſt with our foe-mens Captaine to begin, 

A weake Welch milke-ſop, one that I do know 
Was nere before forfightin battell ſeene, 
Notable ofhimſelfe as guide to goe 

In marſhall diſcipline againſt his foe : 
But backt by his conſorts, a ſort of ſlaves, 
Agalnſthis will vs now infield he braues. 


And for his company, a fort they bee 

Of raſcall French and Britiſh runawaies, 

People far more couragious for to flee, 

Then ſtand in fight, whoſe faint hearts former daies 

Could witneſle to our land and their diſpraiſe ; 
Who doubtlefle now ſhall by your yalours die, 
Orelſeatleaſt frombartell wounded flie. 


That bearing wounds vnto their natiue home, 
Their fellowes may be firucke with heartlefle dre 
Fearing in future times againe to come 
Into our kingdome with bold banners fpred, | 
Gainſt ſouldiers that in Englands bounds arc bred : 
Then courage friends,think on renowne and fame 
For which we fight, let cowards flic with ſhame, 


ad, 


And as for me, aſſure your ſelues this day 

I will triumph by glorious victorie, 

Or win alalting name for lives decay : 

Take then example by my valiancie, 

And boldly fight agaiuft your cnemie 2 
You tor your wiues and goods, I for my crowne, 
Boch for our countries good, all forrenowne. 


Aduance 
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Aduance them captaines,forward to the fight, 
Draw forrh your ſwords, each man addrefle'his ſheeld, 
Hence faint conceites, Ge thoughts of coward flight, 
To heauen your hearrs,to fight your valours yeeld : 
Behold our foes do braue'vs in the field, 

Vpon them friends, the cauſe is yours and mine, 

Saint George and Conqueſt on our helmes doth ſhine, 


This ſaid, the dreadfull trumpet loudlic blowes, 
To bring them forward to the furious fight, 
Then did the bowmen bend their ſtift ſttring'd bowes; 
The ſouldiers buckled on their helmets bright; 
The bilmen ſhooke their bils, and euerie wight 
Did proue his fatall weapon on the ground, 


Ready prepar d his foemen to confound, 


The archers drew, the fatall fight began, 
Thick flew the ſhafts, many to death were done : 
Which once being ſpent, cloſc ioyn'd they manto man; - 
Then did ſterne {laughter through the barttell cunne ; 
Not any one at firſt his foe did ſhunne : 

But equallie their heads they vp did beare 

In fight, not Rooping vnto ſcruile feare. 


Stout Norfolke in the forefront boldlie Rood, 

Imploying deeds of death againſt the foe ; 

Not fear'd, in midſt of duſt, of death and blood, 

Th extreameſt ofhis vtmoſt ſtrength to ſhow, 

To winne his Soueraignes TE his owne woe: 
Where he braue Lord, by friends vakindlie left, 
In manlie fight was of his life bereft, 


For in my cheefeſt hope to winne the day, 
Appointedby the heauens moſt iult decree, 
My ſou!diers in the forefront ſhranke away, 
Which heauic newes declared was to mee 
By one that counſel'd mec away to flee : 


But I his counſell raſhly did forfake, ' 
And yato him in furic thus I ſpake: 


168 King Richard the third. 
Cur'ſt be thy coward thoughts that thinke on flight, 
And cur thoſetraytors thatare fled away : 
 Iamreſolu'd in this daics dreadfull fight, 


To loſe my life,or win a glorious day: 
Flie thoſe that will, for I am bent to (tay, 


. This ſaid, my plum'd deckt helme I downe did cloſe, 


And with my eager launce made toward iny foes, 


 Hie was the furie of my deſperate fight, 
Andlike atempeft in a ſtormie day, 
When Idid ſee vnto my hearts deſpight, 
where Richmonds ſtandard ſtood without delay : 
Through th'armed mento it I made my way, 
The which, with #i/liam Brandon that bold Knight, 
To ground I downe did caſt in Richmonds {1ght, 


Many beneath my conquering ſtrokes did fall, 
Each one did flie from me with coward ſhame, 
Bur one whom Sir /oh, Cheynie men did call, 
Who for huge ſwinge of ſtrength did beare the name 
Of all the Captaines tht with Richmond came, 
Who fingle did my charge at firſt repell, 
Though in the end, beneath my ſword he fell, 


But as with him alone in fight Iſtood, 
Behold with foes I was incircled round, 
Who did imbrue their ſwords in my deare blood, 
Where maſtered with the ſmart of many a woond, 
I bleeding feil vnto the duſtic ground : 
Where curling Richmond and his conquering crue, 
Thence in difdainfull fort my fad ſoule flew, 


I being ſlaine,thoſe that for me did fight, 
| Turning their backes,away forthwith did flie, 
In field my ſlaughtered badke in deſpighr, 
Drag'd from the place where itdid bleeding lie, 
Was naked made to cuery vaflals eye, 
Deſpoild of all choſe kinglyrobes I wore : 
Thus they to Leiceſter boill bore... 


Behinde 


Ring Richard the third, 
Behind a ſlaue ypon a halting iade 
All naked as I was, hog-like I lay ; 
And in that ſort with biood and duſt array'd, 
To Leiceſter they bor: me, whence that day 
To field I came in pompe and rich-aray : 


Where to the grave my bodie they commend : 
Thus had my bloodie life abloodie end, 


Thambitious Prince, whote hand vniultly gripes 
Anothers right to make himlelte a King, 

Suffers the ſmart of many Furies ſtripes : 
Th'internall worme his conſcience {till doth Ring, 
His ſoule t'a fearefull iudgement death doth bring : 
Of which let my viurped royalrtie, 

Remaine a Mirrour in this hiftorie, 


My ſtorie told, Imay no longer ſtay, 

My grieued ghoſt doth ſmell the mornings aire : 
The night on fable wings flics faſt away, 

The houres in Eaſt expeQting daies repaire, 

On cloudie hill ſets yp her (iluer chaire: 

My guiltic ghoſt her light may not behold, 
Adew, remember well what I haue told, 


Onr night ts at an end(quoth Memorie ) 
With Which we heere will end onr hiftorie : 
eAfier this Tyrants fall, that aiſmall night, 
Which did ob ſcare this Kingdomes faire day-light, 
Did tate an end : heere ſome aufhitions ſlar 
Twixt Yorke and Lancaſter did end the iar, 
eAppointirg Richmond that Lancaitrizn Knight, 
T moculateh;s Red Roſe:rith the White, 
Heere therefore with this v/iſief7:il vaitte, 
We Will ſout vp our travickeh:Horie, 
| And thon, whoſe penwe do appoint towryite 
Thoſe mirrours pa#t, which thou hast heard this night ; 
eAwake from ſleepe, and let thy willing 1 
Set forth this dreame vnto the view c| ner. 
Thy ſaid, with Fame ſhe vaniſht ſrou: my ſroht, 
Thus was the viſion of a winters nighe. 
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l MAT Y Muſe, thatwhilome wail 'd thoſe Briton Kings, 
EP Who voto her in vition did appeare, 
Craues leaueto ſtrengthen her night-weathered wings} 
In the warme ſun-{hine of your golden Clere ; | © 
Where ſhe (faire Ladie) tuning her chaſt layes 
Of Englands Empreſle to her Hymunickeftring, 
For your afte&, to heare that Virgins praiſe, 
Makes choice of your chaſt ſelfe ro heareher ſing: 
Whoſeroyall worth (true vertues Paragon) -' 
Heere made medaret'ingraue your worthiename; 
In hope, that vnto you the ſame alone 
Willſo excuſe me of preſumptuous blame, 
Thatgracefull entertaine my Muſe may find, 
Andeuer beare ſuch grace inthankfull mind. 


Your Laaiſhips ever humble 
at command, 


RICHARD NICCOLS-. 


W. } j 

the Reader, 
em Ele Reader, When F firft Writ this Poem, 
# had thought for the ingth therof to haue 
arTmpaited ut by ſef7:9 into Cantoes or 


STAY : +. ; by. 0 
bockes 5 but fnce p: & Waden Þ yv [77E PIE t0 publif 
- |F--9 / } ' J EY % 
it With ths Works 1 Cem T, TICUu0 hng fall, Jet a Wore 


thie Mirrour anſveravle tothat of the Empreſſe He- 


lena mm the firit part of this velume : 7 preſent it tn 
one Whole entire Hymne, dift1ngn!/hing it only by 


ſucceſſion of y:ares, Which f haue margented through 


the Whole ftorie, For my quotation of Authors, F 
keere ſe it not for ſimgularitie, it bemng a thing 
not cuftomarie to VVriters in this kind, but to con- 


firme the iruth of that Which ts written, as not be- 


ing ignorant that F (hallbe bitten by thoſe mong il 
Engliſh: (F can terme them no other ) that barks at 
the Mateftie of that moft noble Princeſſe, againit 
Whoſerailing,an inſeparable propertie to thery profeſ* 


. ſion, 7 only arme my ſelfe wth this confidence, that 


the fame of her royalties mounting aloft like the 
ſur vertical, ſhall m the height of all true 
borneEngliſheſtimation,abate the 
{hadowes of their enuie. 
Farewell. 
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$2 fg N that ſad month, whoſe name at fir i# begun 
$4 Roy From Romes Auguſtus, great ORauius ſor, 
> When heauns fierce dog, ſterne Alhabordid riſe 
| T o bait the Lion in th Olympian Skies ; 
| Whuſchot fier-breathing influence did cracke 
\ Our thirfliegrandameT erracs azedbacke - 
'l Zywrathfull loue, thicke darted from the shie 
The thunder ſhafts of Peftilence did flie + 
In top of heaun he tooke his wreakfullſland 
Ore that great T owne vpon the Northerne ſtrand, 
Of ſuluer Thamiſis, vpon whoſe towyes 
Downe dropt hu ſhafts,as thicke as winters ſhowres, 
Which daily did his indignation ſhow 
In enery place, diſperſing worlds of woe - 
Wane ehoits and ſpirits dolefull drerie, 
V timely ſent by troopes ts Charons ferric, 
| Leaning your limbes wrapt vp in ſheets of clay, - 
| As duFtie reliques of your lines decay : 
| Tea (thou ſweet Genius of that ancient towne, 
T hou Ladie of ereat Albions chiefe renowne) 
Of on wt time a witneſſe mai#t thou bee, 
When death di1 take ſo many ſonnes from thee 
| Whoſe funeral rites inconſolate alone, 
| When thou unkindly left, didſt kindly mone, 
Who ſtaid with thee,alas to helpe thee mourne, 
] Crd fled not from thee, leauing thee forlorne = <>... 
| Mong# whom (though 1) ſtrooke terror-ſicke with dread 
Of heau'ns hot plague, was one that from thee fled , 
Yet of thy ſight I daily did partake, 
Which of thy woes a partner did me make : 
4 Not far from off that ſlimie Southerne ſlrand, 
1 By which with Iſis, Thames runnes handin hana, 
| In that hizh mountaine countries fruitſull ſoile, 
T hat nere in fight of forren foes tooke foile, 
Ecca' 


776. The Induction. 
Where thoſe owe famous ſtout men-moning wood, 
CAzain#t the Norman Conqueror boldly ſtood , 
Was my abode, when foule infettions breath 
InTroynouant imploy d the workes of death. 

T here in this wofull time pon a day, _ 

So ſoone a5 Tyrhons loue-laſſe gan diſplay 

Her opall colours in her Eaiterne throne , 

It was my chance in walking all alone, 

T hat ancient cafile-crowned hill to ſcale, 

Which proudly owerlookes the lowly vale, 

Where great Elizacs birth-ble#? palace ſtands, 
Gainſt which preat T hames caſts vp his zolden ſands. 
T here when I came, from thence I might deſcrie 

The ſweete# proſpedts, that the curious ee 

Of any one dia ener elſewhere ſee, 

So pleaſant at that time they ſeem d to mee : 

It s 4 choice ſelected plot of land, 

In which this ayrie mount doth towring ſland.. 

CAs if that natures cunnine for the be#t, 

Had choicely pickt it out from all the ref - 
Beneath thi loftie hifl ſhot wp on high, 

A pleaſant parke impaled round doth lie, 

In which the plaine ſo open lies to ſight, 

T hat on ths hill oft times with great delight 

T hat heaunly Queene, Plantagenets great blood, 

The faire Elizaes ſee hath often ſt ood, 

nd ſeent the ſwift-foot dogs in eager chace 

Purſue the gentle Hinde from place to place. 

From hence recalling my weake wandring eye, 

Tganbehold that Kingly Palace by, 

Whoſe 18 towres built up of ancient time 

By worthie Princes, to the ſtars ds clime , 

Proud, that ſo many a Prince to do them grace, 
Beneath their roofe had made their refine place. 


Fai 


TheIndmction, 


Fa#t by thuprincely houſe, afront ks 
T hames zlidinz waues D waſh the ſanaie ſhoxe, 


Whoſe fruitfall flreames at x windins in and out, 
Forcing thetr way through hollow land's about, 
From th Occidentall with ſwift courſe do run, 
Where Heſper bright brings vp the golden Sar : 
And os the ſiluer bre#t of this great lord 
0f all the deepes, that Albions wombe doth hoard, 
Downefrom the Eafterne ſeas I might deſcrie 
Many ſwift-winzed barkes, that ſeem dto flie, 
Cutting their paſſage through the threatning wane, 
T hat bout their ſides in vaine didrove and ran - 
With ſwelling ſa %e not fearing ſad miſchance, 
Each after other came in ſtately dance, 
Andnimblie capring on the purple wane, 
With loftie foretops did the welkin brane, 
Vntill they came vnto that ſlateh; place 
Fama for the birth of great Elizacs grace : 
Towhich they vail d their towrinz tops before, 
CAnd from their ſides thethundring cannons rore 
Flew as a witneſſe of their loyaltie 
And lone vnto that houſe of Maieitie , 
From thence full fraught with many a precious priſe 
T hey ſail d along, whereas the paſſazelies 
To T roynouant, whoſe pride of youthful lu# 
The hand of death F54 ſmotheredin the duit; 
T he ſmiling for ns = with ſweet ſunſhine howres 
Dia once vouchſafe t adorne her hie topt towres, 
Now with grim lookes, which did my heart appall, 
Dia ſeeme to threaten her _pproching fall, 
Downe from their clondie browes in threatnin H priate,” 
Death-darting Pefilence did ſeeme to ſlide + 
Grim-viſaz d like the grizly dreaded night, 
In _— e fumes and mittie fogs bedizht : 


778 Thelndumon. 


T he aire once pure and thin now wing d with death 
Grewe gloomie thick being poyſor'd by her breath, 
In which,I thouzht, ſhe took her horrid ſtand, 
Azad with fierce look and ſtiff-bent bowe in hand , 
She drew her ſhafts, impatient in her minde, 
From forth her quiner at her back behinde: 
Thendid1 ihinke upon the ſhreekes and cries 
Of dying ſoules, that did aſcend the 5kies 
By thouſands ſent unto the gaping grant, 
On whom no mercie Pefiilence would haue: 
Yeathen (thiuglorie of great Albion) 
T by ſad diſtreſſe 1 gan to think vpon, 
Thy mournefullwidowes groueling in ſad ſwound 
On their dead huſbands, on the oſhi þ. 901% 
T hy hasbands ſtrinins to preſerue thebreath 
Of their deare ſpouſe from vnrelenting death, 
T hy Orphans left peore parentleſſe alone 
T he future times ſad miſeric to mone: 
T he thonght of which, in that unhappie ſeaſon 
With woefullpaſaon did ſo maiſler reaſon, 
T hat « I ftood vpon that pleaſant hill 
T o fancie ſweet delight 1 had now!ll. 
But ſeeking for ſome groue or gloomie wood, 
Where I might feede my melancholie mood : 
F pon this hils South ſide at la#t I found 
Fitting mythoughts apleaſing plot of ground, 
It was to wit, that wel knowne happie ſhade, 
Which for delight the royall Britaine Maid 
Did oft frequent, as former times cantell, 
When her ſweet ſoule in mortall mould did dwell : | 
It is a walkethicke ſet with manie a tree , 
VV hoſe arched bowes ore hed combined bee, 
T hat nor the golden eye of heauen can yh 

Into that place, ne yet, when heauen 4 weepe, 


ThelInduaion, 


Can the thin drops of drizeling raine offend 
Him, that for ſuccour to wr doth wend. 
V Y here when alone l fir#t did enter in, 


779 


And callto minae, how that truth- ſhielding Queene 


In former times the ſame aid beautifie 

P Vith preſence of her princelie maieſtie, 

(0) how the place did ſeeme to mourne to mee, 

T hat jhe ſhould thence for eucr abſent bee! 

In this ſad paſſion, which did ſtill abound, 

I ſat me downe wpon the graſie ground, 

Wiſhing that heaun into my infant Muſe 

T hat antique Poets ſpirit would infuſe, 

VY ho, when inT hracian land hee did rehearſe 
Tinthees wofull end in tragick verſe, - 

Did make men, birds, beaſts, trees and rockes of one 
T hat virgins timeleſſe tragedie to mone: 

For then I thought, that.to that mournefullplace, 
I might haue ſung my verſe with leſſe diſgrace'« 
Togreat Elizaes worth : for who doth bring 
Her deeds to light, or who her worth doth funge? 
(0) didthat Fairie Queenes ſweet ſinger Hiue, 

T hat tothe dead etermitiecould gine, 

Or if, that heauen by influence would infaſe 
His heauenlie ſpirit on mine earth-borne Muſe, 
Her name ere this a mirror ſhould haue been 
Linid ont in zoldenwerſe ts theyes of men: 
But my ſad Muſe, though willing, yet tooweak 
In her rude rymes Elizaes worth to ſpeak, 
Muſt yeeld to thoſe, whoſe Maſe can mount on bieh, 
And with braue plumescan cline the loftie ske. 
As thusI ſatall ſadpan the greene ' © 
In ———— that royall Dueent, * 

And thinking, what a Mirrous ſhe mizht be 


Vnto all future times pofteritie, 


Inclining 


780 T he Induction. 


Inclining downe my hed, ſoft fingered fleepe OO) 

With pleaſing touch throughout my limbes did creepe, © 

Who hauine ſeas d 09s mee with ſlrong hands, 

Bound vp my thoughts in ſoporiferous bands, 3 

And held mee captine, while his ſeruant ſlie 1 

A viſion ſtrange did unto mee atſcrie- Hy 

For vp from Morpheus dep a viſion came, 

Which were it ſent in mightie Joues owne name, 

Or by ſome «ther power, Iwot wotwell: 

But 4s I ſlept,1 ſay,thas it befell: * 

As at that time in walking to and fro, 

T bout this pleaſant place alone did goe, 

Each obiedt ofthe ſame all ſuddenlie 

Seemd ſlranzelie metamorphiz.dto myne cye; 

T he Helliconian ſpring, that did proceed 

From th hoofe of Pegalus that heauentie ſleed, 

And thoſe pure flreames.of virgin Caſtalte, 

T he place of loues nine, daughters nurſeric, 

 Didſeeme to hanereſign'd their proper place, 
Tranſported thither tothat lands diſgrace: a> 

Where, as 1 thonght, 1 heard an heauenlie ſound, | 

Of which the place did eueriemhere redounds 1 

Vnto the which as Eattentineſtood;. Oo ONO 

Deſcending downe from out a neihbouring wood, © 1X 

1 might behold the ſacred ſiſters nine, - .. 534% 

Whether from heanen or ather place djaine,” on nth 

| Tam vncertaine;but their way they mage 7 1 615 
Where as I ſtood beneath the leanie ſhade: Ot i 5 

Before them all a 7oodlie Ladje came NG 

In ſtately portance like Toues braine-borne dame, .. . 

Towit, that virein Queene, the faireElize, \\ - \ \.-.\ 

T hat whilom was our Enzlandericheftprizes, © 

In princelie flationwith great Tunoes grace , ok | 
(Mee ſeed) ſhe came in her maieſticke pace, 


The Induction. 
Grac d with the lookes of daunting maieftie, 
Mixt with the meckeneſſe of milde clemencie , 
Such haue 1 ſeene her, when in Princely State 
She godaeſſe-like in chariot high hath ſate, 
when troops of people with loud ſhouts and cries, 
Haut ſounded out their Auies in the 5hies : 
And rid each other mm the preſent place 

With great deſire to ſee her heaunly face : 
Monz#t whom ſhe came, as if Aurora faire 

Out of the Eaft had newly made repaire, 
Makeme a ſun-like light with golden ſhine 

Of ber bright beautie in the gazers eine. 
Approching neere theplace where 1 did ſtand, 
With gratious beckning of her princely hand, 
She ſeem d to call to me; but ſillie I, 

Daunted with preſence of ſuch Maiette, 

Fell proftrate downe, debaſht with reuerent ſhame 
At ſudden ſteht of ſo diuine a dame ; 

Till ſhe with gentle ſpeech thus mildely ſaid : 
Stand vp, quoth ſhe, and be nowhit diſmaid ; 
Let loyall lone and Feale to ms inflame 

T hy Muſe to ſing the praiſes of my name ; 

And let not thouzhts of want, of worth,and 5kill, 
Impeach the purpoſe of thy forward quill, 

For thouzh thy homtly ſlile and ſlender verſe 

T 00 humble ſeeme my praiſes to rehearſe - 

Tet to the world, that I a Mirrony bee 

Amonz# thoſe many Mirrours writ by thee ; 
Feare neither bite of dogged Theons 100th, 
Nor ſoone-ſhot bolts of giadie headed youth ; 

For th awfull power of my ſole dreaded name, 
Shall from thy verſe auert all foule defame : 
And let in any point thou chance 10 faite, 
Which may my names great glorie ought anaile ;, . 


7 


82 The Induation. 
Toe here the cheefeſt of the daughte>s nie” Ot 
Of ſacred Memorie and Toue diine,  ' 23 
Greate Clioes ſelfe, in order ſhall rehearſe 
My ſtorie to thee in her ſtately verſe. 
T his ſaid,more ſwift then lightening fromthe ie, 
She on the ſuddaine vaniſht from mine eye $ A 
With all her nymphes: for none of all her traine \ 
Excepting Clio did with mee remaine, 
Who beeine the firſt borne childe of Memovie, 
The Ladie was of noble Hiſtorie, 
' Apeercleſſe dame paſt al compare to ſing 
T he aceds, that veriue unto light doth bring - 
In comelie garments, like ſome virgin maid 
of Dians iroope, ſhee trimlie was arratd, 
Save goddeſſe-like her zlobe-like head aronnal 
With verdant wreath of ſacred bay was crownd, 
From which downe either ſide her comelic face, 
Her golden lockes did flow with goodlie grace, 
CA4ndin her hand a lute atainelie ſtrung 
She held, to which ofi times ſhe ſweetlie ſung ; 
FVith this ſhe ſat her downe wpon the ground 
 Andwith her fingers made the flrings10 ſound, 
Vnto the which her ſweet voice ſhe didl frame 
T 0 ſine the praiſes of Elizaes name. 
VF hich hauing done,fhe thus did ſilence break ; 
VV onld God(quoth ſhee) her prayſes I could ſpeak, 
VV ho claimes a greater power her praiſe to found, 
Then Piocbus ſelf, if greater could be ſound * 
Yet will 1triall mikewith all my might, 
VVith ber great fame the golden ſlarres to ſmite 3 
Vrhich while I ſins heark thou with beedfultare, 
Aud in thy mind the ſame hereafter beare + RY = 
This ſaid, ſhe lightlietoucht each trembling ftrins, 3 


And with ſweet voice did this dininelie ſine. APPL... : 
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C 2 And Phebus-like no more couldlend his lights 
Then men did walke in ſhades of darkeſome night, — . 
Whoſe feeble ſight with errors blacke trooke blind, 
Could in no place Times faire Fideſſa find, 


That blind borne-monſter truthes terne oppoſite, 

Begotten firſt in Demogorgons hall, 

Twixt vglie Erebas and grizlie night, 

The ſonnes of truth did horriblie appall 

With her approch, much dreaded of them all: 
Who cuer came inreach ot her foule pawes, 
She intheir blood imbru'd het thirſtie 1awes. 


Witnefle may bee the manie aburning flame, 

Made with the limbes of Saints to-mount on high, | 
Whoſe conſtant ſoules without the leaſt exclaime, © 
In mid'ſt of death downe patientlie did lie, 6919508 
And in bright flames didclime the Clow/d-brow'dskie 3 : 
Yea let Elizaes woes in thatblindage ' | 

A witnefle bee of bloodie Errors rage. 


Whoſe deepe diftreſſe and dolefull miſerie, - 
Inot afſay to fingyburleauethe ſame ' 

1 Toourdeare filter fad 1Melpomene, bt!) | vHE 
{ | That ſhe her ſweet patheticke voice may frame. | rhe, 
-1/ Indolefull dittie to condole the ſame: 1217, 
4%} Tonelyhere in bigh Heroick ſtreine, | | 
"24 | Doftriveto fingofher triumphantreignes -- 1, Jo 
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Iowe looking downe,from his celeſtiall throne 

With cies of pitic on poore Englands woes, 

Did lend her helpe,when hope of helpe was none, 

Andin his mercy did his power oppoſe 

GainſtErrors night-borne children, her cheife foes, 
Who ſought robſcure with cloudes of enuious night, 
Her "<9, 2 ſhine,the lampe of all her light. 


' Buthe diſperſt thoſe cloudes, and droue away 
The lowring ftormes, that overcaſt our skie, 
And made our glorious Cy»thza to diſplay 
Her heauenlie ſhine, to give them light thereby, 
Wholorg before in darknefſe bound didlie ; 
For ſhe it was, who with her ſweet repaire 
From th'hearts ofmen did baniſh black deſpaire, 


Euen as that morning ſarre that doth diſplay 
Her golden trefles in th'Orientall skie, 
Brings happietidings of approching day 
Tothem, that long in bed doreſtleſle lie, 
Expecting comfort from the ſuns bright eye : 
So our Eliza did bleſt tiding> biing - 
Of ioy tothoſe, whom ſad diſtreſſe did ſting, 


No ſooner did this Empiresroyall crowne 
Begirtthe temples of her princelic hed; 
But that /oze-borne Aſtrea ſtraight came downe 
From higheſt heauen againe, to which in dread 
Ofearthsimpietie before ſhecefled: 
Well did ſhee know, Elzaes happie reigne 
Would then renew the golden age apaine, 


The heau'ns did ſmile on her with-ſweet delight, 

Andthundering oe did laugh herfoes to ſcorne, 

The god of warre did ceaſe from bloodie fight, 

And fruitfull Plentie did her land adorne 

With richeſt gifts, powr'd from her plenteous horne, 
The happie ſcedes, whichth'hands of peace did fow 
In euerie place with goodlic fruit didgrow.. 


Deuauring- 


England: Eliza. 

Deuouring Mulciber, whoſe flames before 

With blood of holy men were heard to hifle, 

OfEnglands happie ſonnes were ſeenc no more; 

But truth and mercie did each other kiſſe, 

And broughr ſweet m_P of their heauenly bliſſe : 
] 


All which by powerfull /2zehaue granted been 
For louet'E/1z4 Albions matchlefle Queene, 


Matchleſſe for all the gifts ofheauenly grace, 
For natures good and happie deſtinie, 
All which in one ſole ſubieRhauing place, 
If they a mortall wight —— 
And giue aPrinceearths true felicitic, 
She truly did enioy, while ſhe did liue, 
That Sunmun Bonum, which this life could giue, 


Inth'happie Horoſcope of her ſweetbirth, 
Both heauen and nature ſcemed to conſent 
With Fortunes ſelfe t'augment their fame on earth, 
Each one in hope to perfeCt their intent, 
By this Queene Virgin and her gouernment, 
And 'mong(ſt themſelues, they ſeemed to contend, 
Who ſhould to her the greateſt gifts extend, 


For when from Annaes wombe, ſhe came tolight, 
Th whole aggregate ofheau'n from /oxes high throne, 
Vnto the lowelt orbe looktblitheand bright, 
And in the ſame, each conſtellation 
Vnited was in ſweet coniuncion, 

Powring their influence of felicitic 

Vpon the Virgins bleſt natiuitie, 


Nor can tell the giftsof grace exaQt, 
With which heau'n didenrich her royall mind, 
Had Iabrazen throat or yoice infract, 
A thouſand tongues, and rareſt words refin'd, 
With vtterance ſwifter, then the ſwyifteſt winde; 
Yet were they all tooweakeat large to tell 
The gifts of grace, that in her —_ did dwell : 
WE F 


nm nfolands Els, 


Her ſetled faith, fixtin the higheſt heau'n 
Remained firme vnto her liues laſt date, 
Nor her vndanted fpiritcould be driven 
Arany time one iot thereof rabate 
By Spaines ſterne threats,and Romes _—_ hate, 
The ankor of the ſame, her hope, aboue 
Stood fixt ypon the promiſe of great one, 


Her deeds of mercie, not in hope to merit, 
Were true oſtents of her fidelitie, 
For which, a name on earth ſhe ſhallinherit, 
Which ſhall outliue the vading memorie 
Ofpitefull Romes defaming forgerie ; 

For not alone did we her SM know, 

But forren ſhores the fame likewife can ſhow, 


Heau'n hauing dignifi'd her ſoule divine, 
With rareſt gifts of goodly qualitie, 
Dame Natures ſelfe, as ſeeming to refine 
The common mixture of mortalitie, 
Into a matter of more puritie, 
 Madefor her ſoule a manſion houfe ſo faire, 
That few with it for beautie might compare, 


And though her beautie were exceeding rare, 
YetRomes Lucretia for 2 ſober eic 
So farrenown'd, with her might not compare, 
Nor the Greekes conſtant Queene Ss 
Might match this maiden Queene for modeſtic ; 
For Phzbes ſelfe did want her gouernance 
In modeſt geſture and chafte countenance. 


Thus heau'n and nature hauing ſhew'd their $kUll 
In perfeCting a creature fodiuine, 

Fortune, as loth ſo rare a worke to ſpill, 

At our Great Britaine Maid did notrepine, 

But did to her all happineſke aſſigne, 

Whereby no Prince on earth yet euer was, 
That for rare gifts E/z4 did ſurpaſle, 


Englands Eliza. 
Ceaſe then, yee black-mouth'd brood of Enuies race, 
Men monſters-like, or monſters like tomen, 
Whoſe tongues with ſcandall tipt, ſecke to diſgrace 
Our royall Soueraigne, /oves anoynted Queene, 
Whoſe like in any age hath icldome been : 


Ceaſe vipers, ceale I ſay, from your offence, 
In ſpitting poyſon at ſuch excellence, 


Yet, if your Engliſh Romanized hearts, 
Gainſt natures cuſtome ſwell with foule defame, 
Brandiſhyour ſtings, and caſt your vtmoſt darts - 
Apainft the greatnefle of her glorious name, 
Yet ſhall irlive to your eternall ſhame ; 
Yea,though Rome, Spaine,and hell it ſelfe repine, 
Her fame on earth with ſun-bright light ſhal ſhine, 


And while that we, the brood of Phxbas wit 

In golden verſc her deeds to light can bring, 

On mount Parnaſſus, as we ſafely lit, 

In ſuch high traine her worth weall will ſing, 

That earths whole round ofher great fame (hall ring: 
For endlefſe praiſe to her well may we giue, 
That did proteQour cauſe, while ſhe didliue, 


(O) how the wreath of Phebssflowring bay, 
The victors due deſert and learnings meed 
Did flouriſh in her time withour decay ? 
Which to obtaine, each one did ftriue exceed 
In high atchieuement of ſome glorious deed : 
Though now, alas, ſuch cuſtome is forgot, 


And loue of caſe great Albions ſonnes doth blot, 


Lull'd in the boſome of ſecuritie, 
Vpon th ignoble bed of idle eaſe, 
Foully delicing true nobilitie, | 
Few now do care, but howthey beſtmay pleaſe 
The hungrie fancie of ſweer loues diſeaſe, 
Thar pitie tis ſo many a worthie wight, 
Lets honor flic for fancies fond _ _ 
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But wake (yee honor d Impes of noblerace) ' + - 
Rouze vp the dying ſparkes of courage bold, 
T'is C/yo ſpeakes to you, that ſhe may place 

Yourlaſting 
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o praiſes, writ with lines of gold, 
Inflying Fames great booke tobe inrol'd, 
Yealet your rs late done deeds inflame 
Your ſleeping thoughts to gaine a glorious name : 


Who thought it not true honors glorious prize 
By nimblie capring ina daintie dance, 
To win th'affets of womens wanton eies, 
Ne yet did {eeke their glorie to aduance 
By only tilting with aruſh-like lance, 
Bur did in dteadfull death themſciues oppoſe, 
To winnerenowne again(t £/;zaes foes. 


How ftoutly did they march in honors field, 

In ſtately Ration like the ſonnes of Fame, 

Led by renowne, who nere didlet them yeeld, 

Though drown'd in death in midſt ofmartiall game, 

Till by their deeds they gain'd a glorious name, 
Whoſe yalour ſtill Ezadid diret 


Each where to beat downe wrong and rightereR, 


When Englands Scotland in diftreſſe did ſtand, 
Ambitious Gzjſe intending her decay, 
Englands faire Virgin lent her helping hand, 
And ſoone didchace th'inſulting French away, 
That proudly did their enſ1gnes there diſplay : 
For that braue Lord great Grey of Wilton hight, 
Did force them thence by warres impulfiue might. 


; | Eo ”, Reg 4. Wh en France within it ſelfe diuided” Rood, 


Thafpiring Guiſe in hoſtile furie bent 
Againſtbraue Condve, Prince of royall blood, 
Then our faire Queeneall danger to preuent, 
Great Warwicke ore the ſeas broad boſome ſent, 


Whoſe dreaded powers our Calicelofſe had quited, 


: Had heau'nnor ficknefſe through his hot excited : 
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 Enplands Ehx4. 
When lrelands great Oweae, firft that did moue 
The Kernes and Gallowglaſſes,men of might, 
 Vnto their Soueraignetorenounce their loue, 
Hight Henrie Sidnie that heroick Knight, 
Dil oft times turne him to inglorious flight, 


Till traytor-like mengſft friends he found hisfall, 
Who hew' his bodie into pieccs ſmall, - 


Nor heere renowned Rando/braue Eſquire 

Canl1 forgetto giuetothee thy right, 

When with thine owne few troopes, whoſe heartson fire 
Thy valour ſet,thoupur'ſt to ſhamefullflighe 

This Shane Oneale,and all his hoſtin fight: 

Where though thou fell in venturing paſtthe reſt, 
Thy name ſhall liue in Fames great booke expreſt. 


And heere at home, when in the North did riſe 
The louring ſtormesſtirr'd vp by diſcontenc 
Of peace-diſturbers, who did enterprize 
By force of hand their Soueraignesright to rent, 
And take from her this kingdomes gouernment, 
Then ſtood vp many a loyall hearted Peere, 
To ſhield her ſafe from threatning foe-mens feare, 


For well chey knew, with right it could not ſtand, 
That any one their Soueraigne might diſplace, 
And take the Scepter from the Princes hand: 
The rule of many is abſurd and baſe, 
One Prince muſt fit inthron'd iniuſticeplace 
For many heads, what bodie cuer bare, 
That was not monſter-like and out of ſquare? 


Which little did thoſe iarritfÞ members know, 
When with their banner of the fiue wounds {pread, 
And holy-ſeeming crofle, afained ſhow * 
Of their yngodly zeale, they firftmade head | | 
AtDurhams towne againſttheir Soueraigne dread, 
Where their firſt outrage men did ynderſtand, 
Intearingth'holy writs of Gods C_ 
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. Gainſt whom, theſe great Heroes vp didftand, 15? 
Renowned Suſſex, th'eldeſt ſonne of Fame, 1, onT 
Great Warwicke, Rutland, and tout Crmberles 1, 
Bold Denorax, Howard Lord of Efhngham, 
Braue Lord of Perham Willoxbyby name, 
Scroope, Exers, Knoles, all men of famous might, 
From whom their focs to Scotland tooke theirflight, 


And thou braue Ha#ſdox borne of Princes blood, 

Though laſt in place yet not the leaſt in name, 

When a diſloyall Lord vndaunted ſtood 

Tobid thce battell, to thy endlefle fame, 

Thou mad'(t him flie obeandes field with ſhame : 
Gainſt whom with thy few troopes, thou didft aduance 
And authoriz d high * Ars with thy lance. 


. Vpon the bankes, where filuer Chele doth glide, 
With his three thouſand men in armes well dight, 
He ſtoutly ſtood and did thy charge abide, 
Gain(t whom with fifteene hundred thou didfi fight, 
And forc'd him yeeld vnto thy powerfull might : 
For heartlefle from the field away he fled 
To Scotland by, to hide his ſhamefull hed. 


And as the Lordly Lion, king of beaſts, 
When he by chance hath loſt his wiſhedprey, 
Runs roring through the woad, and neuer reſts 
Till he haue truly tract the readie way, 
Where he may follow his eſcaped prey: 
So noble Hanſdon with his conquering crew, 
His flying foe to Scotland did purſue, 


L120 eodems With thattout ſonne of Afars, great Suſſex benr, 

T 1x: Tinferrereuenge yponthe baker by 

For miſdemeanor done, much time he ſpent 

In making hoſtile ſpoile on th'enemie, 

Thar ſought to ſuccourrebelstreacherie : | 
Which done, loden'with honor and rich fpoile, 
They made returne yatotheirnatiue ſoile, 


's a Hy, > 
Englands Eliza. 

Thus did theſe Lords to their faire virgin Queetie, © 
Returne with glorie gotfromeuery place, 
Though at her greatneſſe with malignant fpleene, | 
; Manyleaud ſonnes of Enuics helliſh race, 
Did much repine, andſought her names diſgrace : 

For ſpitcfull Enuieneuer doth repine, 

But where true yertues glorie moſt doth ſhine, 


DBowne inthe deepes of carthsprofunditie 
Her dwelling is, in dungeons darkſome blind, 
Where ſhe nere ſees chebri ght ſunnes cheerefull eie, 
Ne comfort of the wholeſomeaire doth finde, 
Toſt to and fro by gentle breathing winde ; 

But with the Furies of the Stygian flood, 

Sits low in hell in hate of humane good, 


The reftleſſe griefe, which carking care doth breed, 
Her thoughts with endlefle torment doth oppreſle, - 
Her woes of others welfare do proceed, 
Ne euer is ſhe ſeene to laugh, vnlefle 
At lucklefſe hap of others'ill fuccefle; 

For others happinefſeher woe doth bring, 

And all herill from others good doth fpring. 


To this foule helhound from that blood-built towne, 
Which Tyburs filuer armes doe round imbrace, 
Blind Error came, where truth was troden downe, 
Since bloodie Phoecas to the worlds diſgrace, 
Did ſeat the firſt falſe Prieſt m Ceſarsplace ; 

And thence did Error take her fpeedie flight 

To Enuies caue:to worke the world deſpight. - 


Where when ſhe camebefore the hagsfoule fight, 
Elizaes glorie ſhe did oft propoſe, * 

And more to whet her forward to deſpight, 

She ſhew'd how Truth and Louetheirtwo chiefe foes, 
| Onthat faire Virgin only did repoſe, 
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_ BlindeError bore foule Enuie on her backe, 
 Andouer many kin rocks their flight, 
Where Enuies poiſon mixt with Errors blacke, 
In ſcalding drops, as they did flie, did light 
Vpon the badics of many a wretched wight, 
Which through their veins diffus'ddid ſwiftly run, 
Choaking that louc, that in their hearts did won, 


Atlength to Rome with Error, Enuie came, 
Where gorg'd with fu[neſle of exceſſive feaſt, 
Finding proud Ps, fift of that falſe name, 
Laid on ſoft couch his heauic head to reſt, 
She laid her ſcuruic fiſt ypon his breſt, 
And from his feet, cuen to his {leepic head, 
She made her poiſon canker-like to ſpread, 


And with more malice to augment his hate, 

She did propoſe vnto his enuious eye, 

Th'admired, glorie of Elizaes Rate, 

And his loftpriuiledge and dignitie 

In this her kingdome of great Britanie 3 
Which did fo vex great Pixe, that onnou 


t, 
But miſchicfe gainſt our Queene then i he thought, 


His threatning Bull, whoſerore in agespaſt, 
The ſuperſtitious world did terrifie, 
Amongſt Ehzaes lubieshe did caſt, 
Thereby toalienate their loyaltie, 

And dutie vow'd to her Soueraigntie ; 
Yeapardon in it he did denounce toall, 
That from our Queene their dutie would recall. 


== y-13, Which Bull, (fond Felron ) thy vnhappic hand 

f Did fixe ypon that Prelates Palace gate, 

Which doth by Pasles high towring temple ſtand; 

Where thoudid ſt iuſtly meete thy wretched fate, 

The meed, that traytors ſteps Rill await; 

Nor could that Prieſt remit thy foule offence, | 
Though withlarge fiane his Bulldid then diſpegce- 
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And thou ghhedid Flt Axe = curſe, ' »  ,/ 

Yerby the one ſmall comfort did ſtthoy find, : 

Ne yet was Englands happie ſtate the worſe; 

But as in gloomie caues and corners blinde, 

The ſuns bright blazing beames moſt clease we findes: 
Sodid the Virgins Fas ſhinemoſt brim, 19G: 

When her proud foes did {eeke the ſameto dim, = 


For hereupon, when wich rebellious ſword, . . 
Thoſe ſtout eco Tevarbing IE vpdid [Qand, 
Renowned Deworax Vicount-Hereford,: - 

That moſt illuſtrate Lord of high command, 

No ſooner did approch with powerfull hand, 

But that the rebels daunted with his name; . 
Armeslaid afide, in humblemannercame, 


Brian ©Mac-Phelm, that much ſcath had done,. i 
With Ferdorongh Macvillafick, thatbold Knight, 37722 nT 
By ſome ſurnam'd the blind Scots yaliant ſonne, | 
With Odonel, Roze,Oge and Mackne! hight, 
Did yeeld themſclues to famous Deworax might, 
Which ſhewes, that he ofheau'n beloued was,  : 
That withoutÞþlood could bring ſuch thingsto paſſes my 


And heau'n, the moretobleſfeour happie Queene, '. 
Aer this Romiſh Bulsloud bellowin rore, 
Three times the famous Frebiſber webine, 
In winged barkesfull fraught with golden: ore, | 
Dancing ore Neprarmes ba Þ to Englands ſhores .. 

For /aſon-like to his eternall fame, ' 

Thrice from Catay with golden Fleecehecame. 


Toadde more fame:to this for future time, . 
Great Drake toquell their prifle:that had (er downes... | 
Their Neplms virra inthe fartheſt chime.  - - + + 

By ſeas, fands,rocksand many a tocng ed towne; - 
Did compaſle carth in ſpight'of Ne Feud Y "It 
For which his name with fame aye.iscromn'd,;: - 


Whole backe (iltGilesabour the ide whletandd.., 
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Ame Reg, And thee braue Ho/fockmay I norforger, | 
I.15.21, Whoſe conquering ſword on Nepranes high command 
E- Ekzaes haplefle foes hath often met, 
And brought them captiue with victorious hand, 
Rich fraughtwith fpoile to A/##oxs rockie ftrand, - 
Whereb the greatnefle of E/rz.aes name 
A drboch y land and ſeas became. 


+ Owhataprincely charge did ſhe maintaine 
Of men, munitionand artilliric 
...-. +Jnflying caſtles on the purple maine, 2h 
-- Which on theclowds of T hetis liquid skie, - 
Secming to frisk aboutfor tollitie, 
Stood like fafe centinels boutEnglands ſhore 
Making ſeas tremble at their cannons rore, 


Thus did the heau'ns-ſhowre downe felicitie 
In ample manner on Ekzaesftate, © 
At which Romes holie fire did till enuie, ; 
Who failing in our Engliſh home-bred bare, * 
In foraine ſhoaresſhew'd his malignant hate : 
For by falſe Deſmonity meaneshe made greatſhow 
Gainſt ouriEljzxes weale to worke much woe. 


t& But heau'n did ſoone oppoſe againſt his might 
; ou Sh - Thheroick ſpirit, es AHA; the hart 5 | 
© Ofnoble Grey of #ilropn, thacbold Knight, ' 
Who vnto wounds did challenge thiaduerſe pate 
In manie a field, who hauing feltthe ſmatt * 
Of his keene ſword, KW] ens” hid hished, 


And from his furieto the wilde woods fled. 


=: ,« Andwhen th Iberian trovpes did there difplay + 
Romesenfigne, inthat callle hight Del Ore, - 
In Defs cauſe againſt our Queene, great Grey 
Did thunder gain'ſ their walls with cannons rore, 
Ne would from fierce affault defift hefore 


Vnto bis furie 157% 1a draft 71 
 InSpariiſblood tobathe hisconquering blade; / - * * 


Thus 
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Thus all his plots till failing in th'euent, | 
Preuented by heau ns all-foreleeing eye, 
A thouſand miſchiefes now he gan inuent, 
Inuaſion, outrage, murder, treacherie, 
Sounding the depths of all iniquitie; | 
For all black deedes his vice-blackt thoughts could find 
Heturn'd and return'd in his vengefull minde, 


Vpon his furrowed front, the fignes of Ire, 
Furie and rage, did fitlike lowring night, 
And both his burning eyes like glowing fire 
Bencath his bended browes did Carkle bri ohe, 
As ircfulllightnings of his hearts deſpight, 

Yea nought could mollific his raging teene, 

But blood and vengeance gaiuſt our royall Queene, 


Amonegſthis holie ſonnes he cald a queſt, 
Whoſe counſell to his miſchiefe might giue way, 
And to hisraging thoughts at hngdh giuereſt, 
Setting his wrath on wing againſt that day, 
Wherein he purpoſd Englands ſwift decay ; 
For by them all in counfell cwas decreed, 
England ſhould fall, E/iz.2es hartſhould bleed. 


Thetime was ſetby ftratagems deuile, 

And force of hands to Ds their wicked hate, 
The perſons choſen for that enterpriſe, 

All bentto tread dowhe Englands happie tate 

. Beneath thefeete of ſome difaſter fate, 

Boſting abroad before the deed was done, 

By their firmie valor, what rich prize was wone, 


The conquerd nations of the Indian ſoyle, 
At whoſe huge wealth the world is. made to. wonder, 
Their mothers wombe were forced to difpayle, 
And rudely rend her goldenribs infunder, : 
Thereby to ſet on wing warres rerivg thunder : 
For ſouldiers rin. At on golden wings flie far, 
Andearths rich {poiles are eviezofe war. - 


Many 
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Magie tall Pines were leueld with the plaine 
By the confederates of the Latin ſhore, 
Being taught to flie vpon the purple maine = 
By force of winde wh, ſtrength of ſable Oare, 
That on the ſolid ground ſtood firme before, 
Whoſe hugeneſſe mightie mountaines didrefemble, 
Making the monſters of the deepe to tremble. 


The famous Artizans, thatby their art 
Do imitate the thunder of the skie, 
Anddigging downe into the earths black hart, 
With that alt humor, that doth hidden lie, 
Into the ayre make fierie m— flie, 

Were all imploy'd by Spaines ſupreme command 
To hurle their fender gainſt our ſca-fieg dland, 


All warre habiliments they did prepare 
Toſetterne Mars ypon his conquering feete, 
Their farre-fetcht Indian gold they did not ſpare, 
That nothing might be wanting, that was meet 
To furniſhout theirmoſtynconquered fleet ; 
Before all which was conſummate and done, 
Bright Phxbws oft his yearely race had runne : 


Meane time Romes dragon rouſde his bloodie creſt, 
And wau'd his wings, from whence thatrabble rout, 
That hell-hatch'd brood, who-fed on Errors breſt 
And ſuck'd herpoyſonous dugs, came crawling out 
As was their woont, to flie the worldabout:- - | 
For thoſe he hatch'd beneath his ſhadie wings, 
Timploy 'gainſtPotentatesand mightieſt Kings, 


Manie of theſe to Englands ſhores hefſent, 

All diuerſlie atcir'd in ſtrange array, 

Cloſcly thereby to worke his foule intent, 

And by their preſeniceto prepare a way 

Againſt the enterprize of that great day; . 
In which Spainespotent flecte the worlds great wonder, 
Wick hidioushorror ſhould gainſtysendhunde;, 
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Could ſweepe away record of ſuch foule ſhame)” ; ; 
Were home-borne Impes vntimely ſhotyp ſprings 
Of Britaine brood, Britaines alone by name, 

' By nature monſters borne of foule defame, 


That ſought the ruine, ſhame, decay anddeath | 


Oftheir deare dam, from whom they took-their breath, / 


Vnkindly Impes, euen from your birth accurſt, 

Deteſted ſtock of vipers bloodie brood, 

That ſought to ſatiſhe your burning thirſt 

' Bydrinking vp your dying mothers blood, 

Making her death your life, her hurt your good; 
Your deeds are funke to Plxtoes darklome den, 
Shame is your portion mong{tthe ſonnes of men. 


Mee ſeemes, I ſee them walk about the brim 

Ofblack Styx dangerous flood, where Dis doth wonne, 
Prince of dead night and darkneffe gloomie grim, 
Howling for paſſage, where deep Styx doth run, 
Fries. in yaine, their funerall rites not done : 

For hatefull fowles ofheau'n being theirbeſt graue, 
No paflage to Elyzinm can they haue, 


Alas, how Error, Enuie and Deſpaire 

Did troope them vp toleade them on the way, 
Error orecaſt their skie, darkened their ayre, 
Obſcur'd their fight, then Enuie did afſay © | 

To make them ſecke Truths ruine and decay 
Which having faild, Defpaire tothem did bring 
Confuſton,ſhame, and conſcience griping ſting. 


In fatall barkes faſt flying ore the maine, 
They daylie came with doEtine ſceming ſound, 
In which as meritorious they maintaine_;- || 


The bloodie hand, that ſhould his Prince confound, | 


If good thereby to holy church redougd, 
Aboue all whom the ſelf-conceited Campien 27g 
Paſtall compare, was reckn'dRomesarch Champian.., - 
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This Engliſh Romane wretch with manie more 
Did fpred them{clues diſguis'd about theland, 
Seducing daylie both the rich and poore 
Againſtcheir Prince toliftrebellious hand, 
Renouncing as vniuſt her dread command, 
And 'gainſt the time appointed to provide 
With forren force to ſet vp Romanepride, 


And then with dread and horror to diſmay 

Their wauering thoughts, they ſer before their eyes 

The generall ſlaughter ofthat diſmall day, 

When Spaines black fleet on Neprwnes liquid skies 

Should woefull England ſuddenlie ſurpriſe; 
Wiſhing them craue the Popes "pan 
Teſcape ſuch horror and confuſion, 


But as the wolfe diſpuis'd with fleecie skin 

Offillie ſheep, the Ganbeird long did blinde, 

And 'monyſtthe flock thereby did credit win, 

Till he atlength, did by his bloodie minde 

Bewray himſelfe to be a wolfe by kinde : 
So they, though making manic Saint-like ſhowes 
Did by their deeds themſelues at length diſcloſe. 


With ſhamefull death, their ſhamefull liues took end, 
Leauing on earth for ſignes of infamie 
Their totter'd carcaſes, to which no frend 
At anie time, could giue due obſequie, 
Or ſcarſe bewaile their woefull deſtinie; |. 
But left they were for prey, both dares and nights 
Toblack nightrauensand to hungrie kites, 


Which mighthauebeen a terror vnto thoſe, 

That after ſought the faire E/rzaes fall, 
 Andintheir hartsdid wickedlic ſuppoſe 

To Englands bounds againe back to recall 

The Popiſh pride and Romane ſlauiſh rhrall: 
Bur after this did manie vndergoe 
Dire death and ſhame, to worke Elizacs woe. 


Enplands Eliza. 
Firſt furious Sormernile, that poſting came, 
With his owne hands to a his Soueraignes death, 
Preuented in the way, to ſhun ſuch ſhame 
As might enſue, did top his owne deare breath, 
Thinking the ſame a far more glorious death ; 

But ſimple man with far more ſhame thereby, | 

Thy trembling ghoſt vnto the dead did flie. 


The next, whoſe ſhame no time away ſhall ſweepe, 
Was he, who by the helpe oftraytors haud, 
Searching the mightie Veptunes waterie deepe, 
Vs d all hisart 5. $kill to ynderſtand 
The depth of euery hauen in this land; 
Thereby to giue ſafe conduRto the foe, 
Andbring them in to worke his countries woe, 


He went to that great Gods dread ons bounds, 
Who often chargeth on the clouds in skie, Spd 
Who cuffes the So who by his power confounds - 
High hils and mountaines, who doth terrific 
Euen the ſad ghoſts of Plutoes Emperie ; 
He went to know, what winde the Fleetſhould wing, 
That ſhould confufion vnto England bring. 


(O vnremorſefull man !) (6 wretched wight!). 
Shame to thy ſelfe and thy poſteritie, 
Nor friends nor countries good, to whom of right - 
Thy care was due, nor loue of loyaltie 
Tothy dread Queene thy heart mightmollifie, 
Burt wing'd with miſchiefe,hauing once begun, 
Thou to yntimely death didſ{t head-long run, 


Whoſe wretched ſteps, inthat ſame fatall way - 
That leads to houſe of death, loe many more 
Had follow'd faſt in giuing like aſſay, 
Had not our Queene, whoſe virgin boſome bore - 
A melting heart admir'd for mercie ſtore, 

In pitie far excell'd th'impietic 

Of cheir falſe treaſon 'gainſi her Maieſtie.. - 


Our 
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. Outofher bountious grace andPrincely mind, 
: icatof She gaue them paſſage at her owne expence, 
; chePrinces Se[dome on earth ſuch mercie ſhall we find, 
E nerees For which ſtrooke blind with ſhame of their offence, 
Againſt a perſon of fuch excellence, - | 

They ſent their owne hand writs to teſtifie 

This worthie deed to all pofteritie. 


 HnReg.27, Yetthatyn gratcfull man, to whom before 

« Iuftly conuicted for foule felonie, | 

Renown'd Ehza didloſt life reſtore, 

Sought to enatta bloodie tragedie ' 

Vpon the perſon of her Maieſtie, 
To wit that boaſter, who did beare the name 
Of Doctor Parrieto increaſe his Fame. 


The Babylonian bawd, whoſe Rrumpet-breath 
Giues li to treaſon, did with him conſpire 
To end their vengeance in the Virgins - aur 
3 And left his heart ſhould faile and he retire 
: - Fromhisintent, to wing him with defire, 
His ſoule from fin, from death, and hell was freed, 
With impious hands to aQtthis tragicke deed, 


The fooliſh man with reſolution came, 

As ſent from heau'n, yet did it nought auaile: 

For getting licence to this royall dame 

| With her to talke alone, his heart did faile, 

A Herlookes alone his height of fprite did quaile; 

= For daunted with her ſight, he did repent, 
Andcloſely ſought to colour his intent, 


He did declare to her, how he had taken 

A ſolemne oath to take her life away, 

And how her Soueraigntie he had forſaken, 
TheRomiſh beaſt as * ons head tobay, 
Who by his hands expected her decay, 

To which, he ſaid, he did but ſeeme t'agree, 
That ſoit might by himdeteRed bee, * 
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The royall Virgin, when as ſhe did heare 

The wicked purpoſe of her treacherous foe, 

To ſhew how little ſhe the ſame did feare, 
Pardon'd him 1n ſecret, that no Peere mightknow 
Hisleaudintent,and ſo might worke him woe : 


O heightof Princely ſpirit, paſt humane ſence! 
O mercie paſt compare, for luch offence! 


Yet this falſe wretch, in whoſe obdurate heart 

No loyall loue did dwell, perſiſted ſtill 

In his blacke treaſon, and did ylſe all art 

Oft times with dagger, dag or any ill, 

Teeffect the purpole of his bloodie will : 
Which once being brought to light for ſuch offence, 
His grudging ghoſt with ſhame was poſted hence. 


Thus Romes blood-thirſting wolues with cruell pawes, 
Sought daily to deuoure our Virgin Lambe, 
And plunge poore England iu deaths yawning iawes, 
Hiding for aye the glorie of her name, 
Rakte vp in cinders of a ruthlefle flame : 

Thereby rextinguiſh that celeſtiall light, 

Which Romes red Dragon did ſo ſore aftright, 


They kneny for certaine, while our gloriouslampe, 
Our Maiden Queene did live to lend vs light, 
She would diſperſe foule errors diſmall dampe, 
Which ſuffocatestheſoule, and choakes the ſight 
With fearefull ſhadowes of eternall night; 
Yea much they fear'd pure truths truelight divine, 
Which then inforren ſhores began to ſhine, 


The ſea-diuided ſeuenteene Tands greatnation, 
The Belgick borderers by the bankes of Rheine, 
Caſt off Romes yoke, and left their blind deuotion, 
With one conſent beginning to incline : 
Vnto a truth more perfe&; more divine ; 


Which they with martyr dblood did long maintaine, 


Gainſt th'inquiſition of Rome-wronge#Spaine. 
Ggg 
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An.codem, Butat thelafſt, when with warres dreadfull thunder, 


Don Iohy of Auſtria and his warlike band, 
Beganto ſhake the Belgicke State in ſunder, 
Totyrannize and bring them with ftrong hand, 
Beneath the yoke of Philips terne command, 
The great Eliza they did hymblie crave, 
Their Belgick State from hoſtile ſpoile to ſaue, 


The Briton Maid remorſefull of their woes 

In their defence did lift her royall hand, 

Againſt the threats of their inuading foes, 

And ſentin fafe condua warlike band, 

VVith fame-grac'd Norrice to the Belgicke ſtrand; 
V'Vhich with his valiant crew he did maintaine; 
Againſtthe incurſions of the power of Spaine, 


en. eodem, Mcane time th'vndaunted Drake no time did ſleepe, 
Drakes voy- Vpon the maine King Philps powers to ſeaſe, 


gagena 


VVho thought himſelfe the Vepruxe of the deepe ; 
But of ſuch yoke, the ſca-gods ſonnes to eaſe, 

Drake tooke from him the ſcepter of the ſeas, 
Andputthe ſame in his faire Soueraignes hand, 
Teachin g the deepe to know her milde command, 


Her winged Barkes, like ſea-Nymphes in their flight, 

The aged ſea-gods daughter ſafelybore, 

Whoſe nimble dance the deepe did fo delight, 

That bout their boſomes {weeping by the ſhore 

The filuer wauesdid play with wantou rore, 
Thinking taemſclues releas'd from yoke of Spaine, 
Whoſe gold-heap'd mountaines id oppreſle the maine, 


With theſe vpon the ſeas, the noble Drake 

Did faileas Lord of th Ocean Emperie, 

Atwhoſe dread name th'1berians hog did quake, 

Wholeftthe rule of Neprunes moiftned skie 

To Drakes command, and to the ſhores did flie, 
Whom now for agcient wrongs donelong before, 
He with ſwift ycngeancefollow'd to the We, 
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Braue Carlile, Winter, Frobiſher and Knoles, 
With many more of Neptunesnoble race, 
Made peopled cities place for beaſts and fowles, 
Burnt Ce ſackttowers, raz'd townes before the face 
Ofthcir baſe foes, who fled with foule diſgrace, 
Leauirg wife, children, . and goods for pray, 
By ſtranger people to be borne away. 


Foure townes in this their voyage they did foile, 

Firſt did Saint Iago by their power decline, 

That done, then Saint Domingo did they ſpoile, 

Next towring Carthagena, and infine 

In Terra Florida, Saint Auguſtine: | 
Thus fortune with rich ſpoile their deeds did crowng 
And home they came with gloricandrenowne, 


And while theſe valiant men, true ſonnes of fame, 
In forren ſhores our foe-mens force did quell, 
And by their deeds made knowne E/z.4es name, 
The ſtif-neckt Iriſh proudly did rebell, 
Whoſe hearts with ſtubborne pride did ever ſwell : 
But noble Binghars, that illuſtrate Knight, 
Did bring themdowne and tame their towring might, 


When that falſe traytor, CMahowne Obriax 

To Romes proud ſtrumpet bound hisloue to ſhow, 
In Thomond with WS _ hand began 

To ftirre vp ſtrife, and worke his countries woe, 
In hope to haue been backt by forren foe, 


In warre affaires this Bingham far renown'd, 


In caftle Clanowen did him confound. 


And when the B#rkes, who did falſe rumours noiſe 
Of wrong intended gainſt their countries good, 
With Clangibbons, with Clandonnels and oye, 
Themſelues in armes didbound and proudly ſtood 
On daring tearmes in field ro ſpend theirblood, 
Renowned Bingham with his valiant crew, 
Did them through woods from caue to caue purſue, 
a 
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tus Dvintus Firſt hatcht at Rome by Englands ancient foe, | 


Earlc of Leic. For that deſigne, the Dzdley did employ, 
wo eodem WHO Taſon-like to. Colchos Iland bound, | 
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And when the Redſhankes on the borders by 
Incurſions made, and rang d in battell ſtood 
To beare his charge, from field he made them flie, 
Where fiſhie Moine did bluſh with crimſon blood 
Of thouſand foes, that periſhr in the flood, _ 

For which braue Bingham crown'd with endlefle fame, 

Enioyes on earth a neuer dying name, | 


Althou oh theſe ciuill warres of home-bred hate, 


Did much diſturhe El/iz4es bleſſed Rare, 

Yer did the royall Virgin not forgoe 

Thafflited Belgians drenchr in depth ot woe ; 
But to ſupport them gainitall foes annoy, | 


To fetch the golden fleece by force of hand, 
With many great Heroes far renown d, | 
Paſt with triumphant failes ore ſeas and ſand, 
From Englands ſhores wnto the Betgicke ſtrand, 

Where after all their high atchieuements done, 

Their fleece was fame their gold was-glorie won. ; 


(O noble Virgin) (6 victorious dame}. 


” _ Englands Bel/onga, nurſe of chiualrie) | 4}; 
: >; + What age brought forth ſo many fonnes of fame, 


;In all the worlds rhrice- changed Monarchie, - 
As in the time of thy great Emperie? -. 
Whoſe deeds frgm Englands bounds did beare'thy name, 


S eG As far as Phxb ſpreads hisgoldenflane,””'- 


Who now arriuing on the Belgian coaſt 

VVith fatall fteele did deepe ingraue thy name, 

Vpon the proudeſt creſts in thar great hoſt . 

That with the yalidhtPrince of Parmscame, =o 

EnaQing wondersfor immortall fame; * 
VVitneſle thoſe famous deeds by Zarphen done, 
Where many high exploits were vndergone, 


f 
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When both the aduerſe powres aftont did meet; /:: '' | + + Recordid ar 
Although the foe farre more in number were; - / 166T ; ar 4 w_ 
-,- 0/9®, 153 


Yet did our men with CMars ſwift-winged feet, , | Ann,pag. 
Charge on their troopes, Whoſe hearts! ookedead "_ ""_ Iz42, iakey 


Vuable to reſiſt, they backe did beare, '-- *'': - 0. outo! Ho dre 
T'whom vedianc Aadlte in their faintrecoyle, 413111 543} - bers mT 
With his foot-bands alone did giuethe foyle, -: bill Be 

4. TOW | 


Then th'Albanois vnto the reſcue came © 07014 + 12h 11s 144 
With their horſe troopes, mongſt whom tout Norris meaty. P 
And boldly fingl'd out a man of fame; nf 
Gainſt whom his piſtoll with full charge le bis: 9) "yY7 
To a&t his fall ; bur fai'ingin th event,. . 1 2 þ did 

His "UNE head he with the ſame. did: greet, -'* iy vt 001 Wy 

And made him fall at his victorious feet, 7h lr: 


"I, ry —_ 


Next noble 1illonghby with lance inreſt, © 551 1 + Lo,will.of 
Arm dlike the god of warre on winged horſe, FB Ere.bcic. 
Met Captaine George, oppoting breſito bref, NEEDS, 
Whom from his ſteedhalfeidead with furious dee, | 
He downe did bearein his winde-winged courſe, | 7 
Who falling ſaid, I yeeldme to thy might. 4. This "—_ 
In that | ſee thouarta ſcemelyKnight, /10i1i:0 01 41/5 1) French, 


Then noble Denorar; Murs his your oelilonne,! 01511107 10] Mob. Earle. || 
Cheard vp his troope (fellowes ini Ls = OO SOTER Mn 


The honorable preaſe letws:net ſhining" > C0207; 

Ne with the dread of dearth diſmaiedbe, $11.1 ak 

But for your countriesgglotie follow mes [x20 >118 7.5579) 57 
Which ſaid, he fiercely charg'd on thitnenite,” 19 - ©2910 
And ſhew'd highProvfe ofihis ſtout Ne >: Pate Pope +, 


To ſecond him, R«ſſe/lthat mattiall Knie ohe,” 4” 3 423-FE0N 
Like feathered ſhaki fent footy a ifffe- bent bow, [7 436 701605 ! Sir m— 
Ot boyſterous Boreas inhisnimbteflyghe; , Ree 
With weightie lance did charge vpon the foe, - nA 
And horſe and man taground did overthrow, 

Who with affright Tia from his furie runne, -: | 

As braying goats the King of beafisdorh ſlumine. | 
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- Amongſt them all,that impe ofhonorsbed, - 
' That Worthie of the: world, that hardie Knight, 
' The noble Sidrie toaduentures led 
. With | ng zeale in deaths deſpight, 
: Vpon his foes himſelte did noblie quight : 
Forinoneskirmiſhwith high valiancie, 
Thrice did he charge vponthe enemie. . 


But curſed Fortune, foe tofamous men, : - - To Bir] 
Beholding S:dnjes deeds-withenujous eie, | Wer, | 
Turning her malice into raging teene, | 
With deadly ſhot did wound him on the thigh, 
Which from a foe-mans fatall peece did flie: 

Whoſe timelefle end, if time did ſeruethereto, 

I ſhould beyaile in. lines of laſting woe. 


Many more ſonnes of ar his noble race, 
+ Inthisdaies fight greatfame with perill wonne, 
Yea many high exploits each breathing (pace, 
By many a worthie wight were vndergone; - 
Mongſt whom that deed with reſolution done, 
4 ' By valiantWillapss, and the Belgian Skinks, 
INIT Downe to obliuions den ſhallnever fioke.:: + | 


 Abr0:26dem For when that wel[4yall Frowne, which Venlo hight, © 
 2$; © | Wasroundabojybagirted by the foe, ! 
27. Archer Au- Huge ſpirit and high congeit:ditfo excite' © Ir + 
thor, Stout Williams mightie mind, tovndergoe . .. 
Some great attempt, thathg full bent to ſhow FIT 
Proofe of his yalowrþy ſome famous at, , £ 
With hardie S{z»kg this wonder didenats = | 


When grizlynight herjroncarre had driven 
=» Fromher darke mayfjon houke, that hidden lies 5» 
* * In Platoes kingdome, tothe topofheaii'n, oft 1 

And with black cloake of clouds muffling the skies, 
With fable wings ſhut vp allwakefull eies; ' | 

Obſcur'd with darknefſe.grim'they both did go, 
To actthisfiratdgem vpon the foe:; 7 
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Huſhe were the winds, the aire all filent was, 

Sad was the night, in skies appear'd no ſtarre; 

Yerthrough darke horror dreadlefle did they paſſe, 

Andliſtning vnto euery breach of aire, 

With ſtealing Reps this CO worke did dare, 

| Whomatthe length the dark nights ſhadie wing, 
Into the foe-mens campe did cloſely bring. 


Bop 


Where,when they came the ytmolt watch they fougd 
Vpon the ground all careleſlely difpread, 

Who tir'd with toile,lay in deepe brevis faſt drown'd, 
And as they ſlept, each one ſecure of dread, 

His weapon had faſt fixed at his head, 


Mongft whom like hungrie wolues on flockes vnkepr, 
Stout Skinke and worthic Wilkams boldly Rept, 


Then death triumphrt in ſlaughter of the ſlaine, 

Soules ſtruglin ; in the pangs of manya wound, 

Departs in griete and makes aire ſigh againe, 

Swords bluſht with blood, grim horror did abound, 

A crimſon dew ſtood on the grafhie ground); 
Diſorder, dread, death, noiſe and darknefle grim, 
In blood and gore of ſlaughtred foes did ſwim. 


By the (till watch and two ſtrong courts of gard, 
Through death,through blood and armes they boldly went, ' 
Vntill they came, where horriblie they ſcar'd 
The Prince himſelfe ſweet ſleeping in his tent, 
Whom in their power they long d to circumuent, 
Where many a noble wight faſt ſnoring drown'd, 


| In deepeſt ſleepe with death they did confound. 


The Prince 


But as their ſwords they in their foes did ſheath, 
Atlaſt, through maſſacres, through ſhrikes and cries 
Ofſad ſoules groning inthe pangs of death, :*:- + 
On euery {ide the ſtartled foes did riſe, A. 
And ſhrikt out thickealarmes to ſhun ſurpriſe, 
Crying arme, arme, whereby appall'd with feare, 
Th whole hoſtin ſudden throngs all gathered were. | 
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 Buthardie ll ams in contention ſtood © 


With his great mind, ifhe more fame t haue won, 
Should (toutly ſtay, and hazard his owne govud, 


Where 
By armed foes, he was incitcled round, 


But by aduantage of the gloomie right 


Amongſt the foe-mens troopes, vnknowne he goes, 


To whom w—_ one anſwer'd mongſt the foes, 
Purſue, purſue with ſpeed, before he goes: 


| Thus cloudie night this worthie wight did ſave, 
Who ſhun'd his toes, and fled his darkſome graue, 


Theſe werethe fofter children of that nurſe,  :- +7 
Englands Minerna, Queene of glorie bright, 
Whothrough the paths of warre their way did force, 
In armes to get truehonors meed by might, / 3c 
Andgrace their name with title of true Knight: !'- 
Which honor'd order only yertues meed, 
Each one then purchas'd by ſome glorious deed, 


But while theſe Captaines wedded torenowne, - 
Trueloyall ſubiect: ofa royallQueene,”  ' + {1 
.7 . On Belgian ſhores their Soueraignes head did crowne, 
- * With conquering wreath of neuer vading greene, 
In ſpight of ſpight for aye freſh to be ſeene, 
Romes ragung Python full of furious wrath, ot! oe 
Did once againebelchyp his poiſoned froth- 


b10 eodems Foureteene falſe traytors from darke treaſons den, 
28 Hevpdidcall; foulecluesof enijjousdtight, 
Rebels accurſt, monſters/abhorr dofmen, - 
Who for the black fleet nowalteadie dight, 
To paſle th'vnfruitfull deepe with all her might, 
Should makefit paflage gainſt that dread full day, - 
By their ſwectPiinceand countries ſwiſt decay, - | 
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Then fled the valiant Skinke; blacke deathiroſhun, ..'; 5-2 
With Tng ſword to ſhed more foc-ir,cns bloods :: | 


y atleugth indepth of danger drown'd,-': -: ;---!'7 7 


And cri d, where's ilkams? where is Pilkams hight? 


Ballard 


19 
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Ballard, firſt author in this 'villanie, 
Sent from the 7 11 Yngs ſonne of night, 
To pur in BE ethis their treacherie, 
Proud Babrmgron and Saxage did excite, 
VVith voremorſefull hands of violent might, 
 Toſpoileand ;uinate their countries good, 

And bathe their ſwords in their deare Soueraignes blood, 
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Six reſolute and bloodic minded mates, 
Stould haue been a&tors in hcr tragedie, 
Then the graue Peeres and honorable States, 
Had been the {laughter of their butcherie, 
And thou (0 glorie of this Emperte) 
Thy loftic towers been leuell'd with the plaine, 
Thy naute burnt, and many a thouſand ſlaine. 


Such diſmall deeds and blacke confuſion, 
By proud Romes twice-ſcucn ſonnesintended were 
Againſt the time of that inuaſion, 
Report whereof with terror and with feare, 
Swift- winged fame aboutthe world did beare; 
But high heau'ns King, who for his ſeruant choſe 
Our Virgin Queene,their drifts did ſoone diſcloſe, 


Their plot bewray d, each one did ſecke reſcape, 

Vengeance purſuing them from place to place, 

Hight Bab:mgronattir'd inRuſticke ſhape, 

With wainut-leaues diſcolouring his face, 

Did {ecke t'eſcape fad death and foule diſgrace: 
And all the reſt being clad in ſtrange diſguiſe, 
With trembling ſeare did ſceke to ſhun ſurpriſe, 


As guiltic homicides, that in dead night - 
Purſu'd for tragick deeds of diſmal] death : 
To woods and groves diſperſt,do take their flight, 
Whoſe gloomie ſhade they trembling Rand beneath, 
With fainting knees,cold fpiritand panting breath, 
VVith feare,expeRing at their backes behinde, 
The purſuir madeateucryputtc of winde: 
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Euen fo theſe wretched men, whoſe ſelfe-doom d ſoules, 
Now prickt with deepe remorſe, did daily looke 

To be the ſpoile and prey of hungrie fowles, 

From place to place ns couert paſſage tooke, 

Whole hearts the thought of death with horror ſhooke, 
Vntill ſurpriz'datlength, vatimely death 


Toend this feare expird their fainting breath, 


Of whoſe ſurpriſe, when asthe trumpe offame 

Had blowen the blaſt, the ſubie& euer giuen 

To bleſle the fate of ſo diuine a dame, 

For this ſo ſtrange eſcape did morne and euen, 

With praiſes magnifie the King oſheau'n, 
Imploring ftill his gratious Fs for helpes, 
Againſtthe danger of that Dragons whelpes. 


That day was helddiuine, andall the night 

Conſum'din Pears to th Olympian King, 

Then crown'd they cups of wine, and with delight 

At ſumptuous feaſts did fit, while belles did ring, 

And ſweet voic'd minftrels roundabout did (ing, 
Whoſe ſuppers ſauour wrapt in clouds on high, 
Thefriendly windsblew vp into the skie. 


Andas the filuer Moone in calmeſtnight, 
When ſhe in ſhining coach the skies doth ſcale, 
As golden ſtarres, that in the heau'ns ſhine bright, 
When gentle Az#ter blowes a pleafing gale, 
Do glad the ſhepheards in the lowly vaile: 
So many thouſand flames,that glaz'd the skies, 
Didat that time glad all true Engliſh eies, 


Butmoſt of all, that plentious-peopled rowne, 
Elizaes beſt belou'd, faire London hight, 

Her Miſtreſſe rare eſcape with ioy did crowne, 
Whoſe loftic towers thruſt vp themſelues in fight, 
 Andioydto glitter inthe golden light, 

Afﬀrighting ſore ſad nights black drowzie dame, 
With ſplendor of huge firesrefulgent flame, 


England's Ehxzas 
This ioy once paſt tauenge thatvillanie, 
Which Rome did by this bloodie plotpretend, 
Againſt Elizaes ſacred Maieftie, | 
The aged ſca-gods backe, Drake did aſcend; 
Andtowards the foes wing 'd withreuenge did wend, 

Mongſt whom, his name had been the gaſtly bug, 

T aftright yong infants at the mothers du g. 


His fleet transferr d,with proſperous gale did ſ\weepe 
Through p_ waues of Thets waterie skie, 
Vato ' # ores of the Caſtilian deepe, 
In whoſe proud billowes he did war 2 lie, 
Vntill for truth he heard by his cſpic, 
Of hat prepare, that in Cales harbor lay, 
For Spaines Armaaa gainſt th'appointed day, 


Then ga'1c he order for the nauall fight, 
Andin theeuening tide, when ſetting ſun 
Leaues ſteepe Olympus to the Reyes Jon night, 
The pine-plough'd ſeas with black clouds ouerrun, 
To giue the onſet valiant Drake begun : 
Hurlin g forth burning flames with hidiousrore, 
Ofbrazen Cannon on th Iberian ſhore, 


And as, when Boreas ina tempeſt raues, 
Leaping with wings of lightning fromthe skie, 
Makes clouds to crack and cuffes the ſwelling waues, 
Who from the ſtorme of his fierce furieflie, 
In roling billowes on the bankes faſt by; 

So wraprt in clouds of finoake ang lightning pale, 


With dreadfull fight, Drake did his foes aflaile, 


Six gallies thwart the towne at firſt did and 
The violent onſet, which the Englith gaue ; 
But had they with ſtrong oarcs and readie hand, 
Not made Cvife ſpeed themſelues and fleet to ſaue, 
They with the ſame had periſhr in the waue ; 

For Drake with fire in hand. without delay, 
Had burnt their ſhips and ſunke them inthe ſez. 
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' Butloe aricher prize, he ſoone had wonne, 
Which did repay thar lofle with trebble gaine, 
Three barkes, of which each bore a thouſand runne, 
Andin the deepe ſuch compaſle did conraine, 
Seeming like floting mountaineson the maine, 1 


With cannons wounding ſhot he did i1tombe, 
With all their menin The:is watrie wombe, 


Nor yet could this his noble heart ſuffice, 
Bur with more colquelt ro renowne his name, 
Thirtie eight ſhips his va'our did ſurprile, 
Of which moſt part with hire he did enflame, 
The reſt he kept for trophies of his fame, 
Which in the ſight of Cales thac loftie rowne, 
He brought away intriumph and renowne, 


And as a bellowing bull, that doth diſdaine, 
Amongſt an heard of cattell grazing by, 
Thatany other bull in all the plaine, | 
Should proudly beare his curled head on high, 
But makes him balely yceld, or fainting filic : 


So did great Drake, as Lord of all the decpe, 
His foes onth Ocean in ſubicQion keepe, ._. 


And when of all great Phitips nauall might; 
On the ſeas wildernefſe none durſt appeare, 
Drake to prouoke his heartlefle foes to fight, 
VVirh his whole fleet yntothe ſhore did beare, 
V'Vhere three ſtrong holds by himaſlaulted were, - . - 
V'Vith that faire caſtle of Cape Sacre hight, bl 
All which did fall beneath his nauall might, 


From thence to ſeas with his triumphant failes 
He di1returve, wafting vpon the waves 
Before hight Lisbone,neere to Eaſterne Cales, 
VVhere of th Iberians he the combare craues, 
Though none mongſtthem durtt interrupt his braues, 
 Butfledinto the ports and harbours by, , 
VVhere out of danger hey might hidden lie, '- _ 
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Yet thence herouz'd them, while that heartlefſe Knight, 
The Marques of Saint Cruz lay wafting by 
In his ſwift ſayling gallies, in whoſe fight 
Dra4e burnt and ſpoil d his ſhips and made them flie, 
Who to his care for helpe did ſeeme to crie; 45 

Yer durlt he not come forth in their defence, 

But ſuffred Drketolcad them captiue thence, 


A hundred ſhips with furniture full fraught 
For Spaines Armada, that world-wondred fleet, 
He did diſpoile, and ſome away he brought 
As fignes of vitorie, which as moſt meer 
He did ſubie& at faire Ehzaes feet ; 
The praiſe of which with humble zeale and loue, 


She offred vp to heau'n as due to /oxe, 


Such humble thoughts in ſuch a noble mind, 

Do beat downe Pride in chiefe felicitie : 

And ſuch anoble mind in kingly kind, 

VVith belt aduice, doth teach true Maicſtie, 

To ſhew it felte in mildehnmilitie, 
Such humble thoughts, fuch noble mind had ſhe, 
Whichin her heart, heart-fearching /owe did ſee, 


For which in ſpjight of her death-threatning foes, 
As high as heau'n, he did exalt her name, BIA 
And did his blacke death-darting hand oppoſe = Lc 
Againſt her brauing foes, that proudly-came 
VVith all their power gainſt ſuch a royall dame, 
Whoſe mightie fleere, fifteene yeares worke of wonder, 
Now launcht into the ſeas began to thunder, 


For now /oxes helm d-deckt ſonne, the god of warre, 
Rouz d from his reft with cannons dreadfull rore, 188 
Leapt on the earth fromouthis iron catre, es 
Shooke his ſtrong lance, ſteept in black blood and gore, 

V'Vhole brazen feet did thunder on the ſhore, 
The nojſe of which that from the earth did bound, 
Made all the world to tremble at the ſound, 
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And vp from darkeſome Lymboes diſmall fage 
OreStygian bridge from Plutoes Emperie, 
Came nightsblacke brood, Diſorder, Ruine, Rage, 
Rape, Diſcord, Dread, Deſpaire, Impietie, 
Horror,ſwift Vengeance, Murder, Crueltie, 

All which together on th Iberian ſtrand, 


With Spaines great hoſt troopt vp did ready ſtand, 


| Fame downe deſcending from her filuer bower, 


On Duke CMedimaes huge black barke did ſtand, 

The General of all the Spaniſh power, 

Whence looking round ore ſeas, and ſea-fieg'd land, 

Holding her filuer trumpetin her hand, 
The ſame ſhe ſounded loud, whoſe echo ſhrill, 
With ſound thereof the wide worlds round did fill, 


Then all th Iberian Kings ſtout menof warre, 


 Renowndftfor thoſe reſplendentarmes they bore, 


Marching beneath his enſignes heard from farre, 

Who vowing EngJand ſpoil 'd of all her ſtore, 

Should toope her Pride, and them ontfaceno more; 
Made ſwift repaire in concourſe and thick crow'd, 


To Spaines black flect t'effeRt what they had yow'd. 


The ſun-burnt - AEM s from that Indian ſhore, 
Subdu'd by Ferdinandoes bloodic hand, 

Where Perues ſtreames caſts yp her golden ore, 
And Zenewes waues bring to the ſlimie ftrand, 
Pure graines of gold amongR the ruddieſand, 


Like Cadms bone-bred brood came thicke inſwarmes, 


As newly borne from top to toc in armes, 


 Thecaptiv'd nations of the Caſtiile King, 


Luxurious Naples and proud Lombardie, 


Their troopes 1n faire refulgent armes did bring, 


And theſe of Portugale and Scicilie, 


With ſlick-hair'd youth of wanton Iealie, 


Tauenge faire Englands foule ſuppoſed wrong, 
To Spaines Armadain thicke troopes did throng, 
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Readie timbarke ypon the ſhores they ſtood, 

Like lowers in ſpring, that beautifie the plaine, 

Orlike May flies orewhelmed by the flood, 

As infinite, as leauesor drops of raine, 

Powr'd from the heau'ns vpon the liquid maine, 
That with their weight, dame Terraesaged backe 
Beneath the ſway oftorke and foot did cracke, 


And as blacke _ of ants with loaden thies, 
Hauing vpon the flowrie ſpring made pray, 
In —_ numberlefle uh Ft ya, xc 
Climbes ſome teepe hillock, and through all the day 
By thouſands in thick flockes dofill the way ; 
So Spaines great hoſt from trampled ſhores did wend, 
Inthronging troopes, their mountaine-ſhips taſcend, 


And fuchabluſtring as againſt the ſhore, 
When as the ſwelling ſeas the welkinbraues, 
Or ftorme-driuen billowes on the bankes do rore, 
Or ſuch a noiſe as in earths hollow caues 
We ofren heare, when ſtormie Boreas raues : 
Such clamorous noiſe out of the tumult ſprong, 


When they from ſhores vnto their ſhips did throng. 


Hous'd intheir fleet, their ankors vp they weigh'd, 
Hoiſted their top-maſts with their ſailes on high, 
The miſens then with winged winds difplaid 
Before their hollow keeles, that low did lie 
Within the deepe, made parted billowes flie 
Their huge big bulks made Neprwnes back to bow, 
And waues to ſwellypon his waterie brow. 


Their towring heads, the heau'ns blacke clouds did kifle, 


Borne by the winde-driuen tormie waues on high, 
Their hollow boſomes in the deepeAbyfle 
Among the ſurges of the fiſh-full skie, 

Like mightic rockes from ſight did hidden lie, . 


Whole brafſe-arm'd ſides ſuch compaſle did containe, 


They ſeem'dto couer acres on the maine. 
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Whoſo had ſcene them. on the gulphie flood, 
He would haue thought ſome De/os now againe, 
Some towne, ſome citie, or ſome deſert wood, 

Or ſome new vnknowne world from ſhores of Spaine 
Launcht off to ſeas, had wandred on the maine, 


Peopled with thoſe, that like quicke ſprites inskie, 
By little hold-faſt all about could flie. 


Each Barke, whoſe bulke was proofe againſtthe wound 
Of common ſhot, beſides thoſe Buls of braſle, 


| Whoſe bellowing rore did equal! thunders found, 


Ofſuch great thickneſle and high building was, 

That like large towers they on the deepe did paſſe ; 
For ſcarce could brazen cannons banefull thunder, 
With battering bullet bear their ſides aſunder, 


Their ypper deckes, all trim'dand garnifſht out 

VVith ſterne defignes forbloodie warre at hand, 

VVith crimſon fights were armedall about, : 

And on the hatches many a goodly band 

Deckt in braue armes, together thicke did ſtand, 
Whoſe plume: deckt heads themſelues aloft did ſhoyy, 
And ſeem'dto dance, with windes wau'd to and fro, 


| With olittering ſhields their boſomes they did bar, 


Each one well brandiſhing his fatall blade, 

And from their bright habiliments of war, 

Such blazing ſhine, as in the gloomie ſhade, 

VVe often ſee by Phxbusbeames dilplaid, 
A ſplendor vp into the aire did throw, 


And glittered on the gliſtning waues below, 


_ Their top failes, ſpricfailes, and their miſens all, 


Their crooked ſternes, and tackle cucry where 

Adorned were with pennonstrapicall, - 

VVhich in their filken reds did pidtur'dbearce 

The fad oftents of death and diſmall feare, - 

Who while their keeles through ſeas did cuttheir way, 
In wanton wauing with the winde did play, 
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The clangor of ſhrill trumpes triumphant ſound 

And clattering horror of theirclaſhingarmes, 

Vpon the bordering ſhores did ſo redound, 

That euen the deepe ot their intended harmes 

On Englands coaſts did ſound out thicke alarmes, 
Which ſtrooke a terror to the heart of him 
Who then did border about Veptunes brim, 


So great a fleet, fince that ſame god ſo old, 
Grim-bearded Veptane bore the ſea-gods name, 
The golden cyc ofheau'n did nere bohold, 
Nor Agamemnons thouſand ſhips, that came 
To ſackeproud Troy, andall her towers enflame, 
Nor that Eo9az monarches fleet, that ſcard 
The ſonnes of Tyre, with this might be compard. 


But while this mightic fleet did proudly boaſt 
Her matchlefle might on Neprunes high command, 
Braue Parma Lord of all tl Iberian hoſt, 
Both of the horſe and foot, that came by land, 
Did troope them yp ypon the Belgicke ſtrand, 
To whom th/aſhiſtants of the Caftile Kin o, 
Their ſcuerall troopes of men did daily bring. 


Beneath the bird of /oze the Prince of ayre, 
Which th'houſe of eAz#ria in their Enſignesbore, 
The proud Burgundian marcht in armour faire, 
Th Itahan, Germaine, Dutch, and many more 
Of other lands and language, who before 
Had often been renown'd in many a fight, 
For their high yalour, and approued might. 


Such, and ſo mightie bands of famous men, 
Adorn'd inricheſt armes of pureſt gold, 
Vpon thoſe coaſts before had-neuer been, 
Nor any Belgian euer did behold - 
Such marriall troopes ypon that trampled mold, 
So skill din habit of all fights in warre, 
And for fights true direction palt compare. 
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Both horſe and foot of Spaines impetnous might, 
Andofthe Auxil arie bands;tkat came 
As mercenaries for the bloodie fight, 
Diſinguiſhe vnder guides of fpeciall name, 
Whom hope of ſpoile.did to this warre inflame, 
Drew towards the ſhores of Vepruxe, there to meet 
And ioyne theirforces with the Nauall fleet, 


Which beitricled long before in Spaine, 

The fleet Invincible by all conſents, 

In all her pride now floted on the maine, 

Readie prepar'd refte& thoſe blacke euents, 

Preſag d before by proud Spaines ſad oftents; 
Who by report through all the world had won 
The name of conqueſt ere the fight begun, 


The threatfull ſubie&s of the Caſtile King, 

In this huge fleet did ſuch firme hope repoſe, 

That all their ſun-burnt brats they taught to (ing, 

Triumph and conqueſt, which they did ſuppoſe - 

Their very threats would purchaſe gainſt their fors, 
Who like braue Lords, their valour to renowne, 
Did caſt the dice for faire E/zzaes Crowne, 


Much like the vanting French, when /ohn of France 
InPoyttiers battell with his mightie hoſt, 

Not pondering in his mind warres doubrfull chance, 
The gotten vidorie did vainely boaſt, 

Before thatcither part had won orloſt, 

Where braue Prince Edward with his troope ſo ſmall, 
Reuown'd his ſword with /obz of France his fall, 


Euen fo this brauing fleet, whoſe dreaded name, 
Incuitableruine did toretell, 
Thought, that the faire E/iz4,who did frame 
Herlife in happie daies of peaceto dwell, 
Vofurniſhe was ſuch forcestorepell, | 

And therefore ſent as from King Philps hand, 
A ſterne inſcription with this proud command: 
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With auxilarie bands ſhe ſhould no more 
Vphold the Belgian gainſt King Philips frowne, 
All Spaniſh prizes back __ reflonss;: ---/ =! 
Build vp religious houſes beaten downe, »''' 
And vnto Rome ſubiect her ſelfe and crowne; 
All which todo,if that ſhe did withſtand, 
Her imminent blacke end was new at hand. 


The noble Queene, who in her royall hand 

Did beare the Stateand ſtay of Britanie, 

In deepe contempt of ſuch a bafſe command, 

With ſpirit of princely magnanimitie, 

Did briefely anſwere this proud ambaſie : 
For in prouerbiall words heranſwere was, 


Ifthec ad Grecas fient mandata Kalendas, 


An anſwere worthie, for the grace itbore, 

The Virgin ſpring of old Plartagener, 

Who from the foes to ſhied her natiue ſhore, 

Her ſubieQs hearts for fight on fire did ſet, 

And their bold Romackes did with cpurage whet, 
Who fir'd withloue of their Elzz.4es good, 
In her defence did thirſt to ſpend their blood. 


For when for certaine, Fame th'intended harmes 

Of Spaines blacke fleetto Englands ſhores did bring, 

How gladly did her people flocke toarmes, - | 

And when the trumpe warres ſcathfull ſong did fing, 

About their cares how pleaſing did itring?: * | 
Whoſe hearts with furie fed, to battell giuen, 
With braue conceitsdid leape as highas heau'n, 


All townes did ring with ſudden cri'dalarmes, .. 
Whence with tou clamour to the marine ſhore, 
The armed peoplecluftred inthicke ſwarmes, 
Where red-ey d Eris warres blacke enſigne bore, 


And mongſt their troops did ſprinkle blood and gore; 


Stirring them vp with.cager mindsto wade: «. / 
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And as the golden fwarmes of black-backr Bees, 


_, Wickhumming noiſe flie to the hollow trees, 

Where they with buſte painefit ſhelter build, At 

Their treaſure and themſelues from karme to ſhield ; 
So thicke in armes, th'alarum once begun, | 


Varo their ſhips with ſhouting they didrun: 


Where with their mutuall ftrengths they did aſlay, | 
To hale Elzzaes fleet from off the ſhore; ': + G OI 
Some pumpt, ſome cleans'd,ſome drew the ftockes away, 
Some hoiſt the top-maſts, ſome great burthens bore, 
The Nauies want with furniture to ſtore : | 

And with their vtmoſt diligence all wrought, | 

Till co perfection they their worke had brought, 


Which from the ſhores, once launcht into the maine, 
Not all the world a fairer fleet could ſhow : 
For though in hugeneſfe; thatblack fleet of Spaine 
- Didfarre ſurpaſle ; yet was it farre more ſlow 
In nimble ſtirrage wafting to and fro : 
For Englands fleet through ſeas ſwift paſſage won 
With gentle gale, though th Ocean ſmooth did run, 


To ſhun their foes, each likea nimble Hinde 
In Neprunes forreft, on the watrie greene, 
Haue skipt from waue to wauc, and with the winde, 
When they litturne againe ; they hane been ſgene 
Likeraging Lions in their heare of fpleene, 
Flic on the Caſtile fleet tobring e 294 ynder, 
And with fell rore to tearetheir ſides in ſunder, 


All readie furniſhe waftingto andfro,' ' 

Ouer the narrow ſeas deepe ſandie beds, '' 

They boutthe coalis themſelues did daily ſhow, 

In th hufhng winds waving their filkenreds, 

And crimſoncroſles on their loftic heads : 

Thoſe ancient badges, through the world renown'd,, .. 

Which with high conqueſt Fortune oft hath crown'd, M 

Ty - - el et 5+ eir 


| Enpland Eliza. 


Their braue demeanor did ſomuch delight 
The pcople,that beheld them on the maine, 
That many more all readie for the fighe, 
Did make repaire, topprgne the fleet of Spaine 
Then all thatroyall Nauie could containe : 5.” 
Such fernentloue vnto their Soueraignes name, 
With fieric courage did their hearts enflame, 


Thoſe ſtout ſea-ſearchers of the ſtormie flood, 

The ſonnes of Nerews btoad ſea-ſayling race, 

And the braue ofipring of Promethews brood, 

Thac with loud thunder-claps their foe-men chace, 
Whoin Eliz.aes royall fleet had place, 


Made folemne yowes, backe toreturne no more, 


Except with conqueſtto their natiue ſhore, 


Mongſt whom the nobleſt obieR of them all, 

That in the fleete did hold ſupreameſt ſway 

Went honor'd He\pard, as chiefe Admirall, 

Who by his tour demeanor did aflay, 

With courage bold tolead them on the way, 
And euery heart did fill with hautie ſpirit, 
By glorious deedsimmortall fame to merit. 


 Vpon'th'E-hian gods ſupportfull wings, 

With chearcfull ſhouts, they parted from the ſhore, 

While heau'n and earthandall the Ocean rings 

W1th ſounds, which on her wings loud echo bore, 

Oftrumpets, drums, ſhrill fifes and cannons rore, 
To which the peoples ſhouts on ſhores faſt by, 
Reechodin the rockes with loud replie, 


While they aboordat ſea, ſo heere at home 

T auert all harmes, all ſubjects did p_ 

In mightie tumult ro the murmuring drumme, 

The multicude did make repaire from farre, 

| Torrie their yalour in thapproching warre, 
Thirſting to meet their foes on equall ground, 

All hoping in their fall to be renown'd. 
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With ornaments of warre, the carth did flow, 
Glazing the skies with armes reſplendent light, 
Andeueryplace in aire, ſhot vp did ſhow 
The blood-redcrofle, which did conduc to fight 
Many faire bands, allmen of powerfull might; 

For both of horſe and foot, from cuery | 21 


Thicke ſquadrons daily did in field appeare, 


Th appointedplace of generall meeting was 

In Efſex, on the coaſt ut Tilburie, 

To which the people in fuch troopes did paflc, 

That with their trainethe ſhores they multiplic 

Like Palamedes birds that forme the Y, © _- 
When cloud-like in thicke flockes their flight they take 
Ore Thracian woods, to Strymevs ſeuen-fold lake, 


There pight they downe their tents t oppoſe all harmes, . 
Set vp the royall tandards all about, 
The faire ſupporters of Elizaesarmes, 
The rampant Lion, and the Dragon ſtout, 
And th'enſigne of Saint George, which many arout 
Of Mars hisnoble race with conquering hand 
Hath famous made, in many a forren land, 


Vnder whoſe colours like a leauie wood, . 
The hoſt in ſeuerall bands digeſted all 
Inrankt about with ſhotand pike-men ſtood, 
As firme for hattell, as a brazen wall, 03 11318 
Who to the workes of death did thirſt to fall, - -; fe 
Inflam'din heart with burning fire to fight 
For Englands Virgin, and their countriesright, 


Well did each horſe-man, teach his horſe torun, - 

To ſtoope, to ſtop, toturne, tobreake the field, 

Well each bold Musketier did vſc his gun, 

Each Launceer well hisweightic launce did wield, 

Each drew his ſword and well addreſt his ſhield, 

| Teaching cach other by this brave array, _ 
How on their foes they bet might giue th'aflay. 
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The ſound of fifes, of drums, and trumpets ſhrill, 
And mutuall exhortations for the warre, 
All fainting hearts with manly fprite did fill, 
And th'armed horſe, that ſmellthe fight fromfarre, 
Inraged that the curbing bit ſhould barre 
Their forwardnefle, with neighing loud did cric 
For preſent combat gainſtthe enemie. 


Thus in the field the royall hoſt did ſtand, 

None fainting vnder baſe timiditie, 

But readie bent to vſe theirrunning hand 

Againſt the force of forren enemie, 

If they ſhould chance tarriue at Tilburie : 
Mong whom great Dade bore ſupreameſt ſway, 
Againſt their foes to lead them on the way. 


Andas the daughter of the mightie Jowe, 

When from the browes of heau'n ſhe takes her flight 

Downe to thoſe ſonnes of Mars, whom ſhe doth loue, 

In her celeſtiall armes with glorie dight, 

To bring them dreadlefſe toth approching fight; - 
So Englands Empreſle, that vndaunted Dame, 
Vato the campe in glorious triumph agme. 


Like noble T 9wyre, that Queene of Thrace, 

Deckt in rich veſtiments of ſhining gold, 

Vpon a ſnow-whire fteed of ftately pace, 

Mounted aloft ſhe ſate,with courage bold, 

And in her handa martiall taffe did hold, 
Riding from ranke to ranke,and troope to troope, 
To whom with reuerenceall the hoſt did ſtoope. - 


Her comely geſture, and her Angels face, 

The lodge of pleaſure, and of ſweet delight, 

. Did make the ſouldiersthinke ſome heauenly Grace 
Had left O/ympa, and with powerfull might 

Had come from [owe, to cheare them vp for fight, 
Her preſence did with ſuch high ſpirit inſpire 
Their manly brefts, and fer their hearts on-fice. 
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And as Bundzxca, that bold Britaine dame, 
When ore this land proud Rome did tyrannize, 

Her Britaines hearts with courage to enflame, 
Arnidfttheir troopes all arm'd in ſeemely wile, 

Did Pallas-like a pythic ſpeech deuiſe: 

So our faire Queene, bold ſpirit to infuſe 

Through all the hoſt, theſe princely words did vie. 


(Captaines and ſouldiers, men of worthie fame, 

| And moſt admitted to our princely loue) 

Thinke, what it is, to win a ſouldiers name, 

And fight the batrels of the mightie /awe, 

With ſafe proteQtion from his power aboue, 
Faint thoughts from your {tout hearts be farre expell'd, 
And feare of foes with courage bold be quell'd. 


If that the foe, dare ſet his foot on land, 
_ We with the beſt all danger will out dare, 
And Rep by ſtep, with you inperſon ſtand, 
Tobea partner with you, in that ſhare, 
Which God ſhall giue vs,be it foule or faire : 
Thenby my ſide like loyall ſubicasftand, | 
_ And /oxe affiſt ys with ys powerfull hand, 7 


This faid from ranke toranke, ſherode about, 

Enabling their endeuours for the fight, 

And with'ſweet words from their bold brefts blew out 

All fainting ſpirit, and did their hearts excite "ft 

With ready hands,to vie their vemoſtmight : . 
Which royall geſture of ſo faire a Queene, ; 
Would haue infpir d a cowards heart with ſpleene. 


Thus having chear'd the common ſouldierie, 
The cloudie euen began to ſhur yp day : - 
Wherefore ſhe backe return'd from Tilburie, . 
And towards that marriall field did take her way, 
Where as that other royal] armie lay, 

In which did march the Nobles of the land, - - 
 Tarich array, each with his ſeuerallband; * | 
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Troopt vp there were in that ſame firong-arm'd hoft, 


Fortie three thouſand perfet in the frame 
Ofeuery fight, who ofckin time may boaft, 
And craue inſcriptionin the booke of fame, 
Thaue been the guard of ſo diuine a dame, 
Who for her perſon only choſen were, 
Martiall'd by H#nſdon that true hearted Peere. 


But while the noble Queene her ſelfe appli'd 

T oppugne the foe,that ſhould her State affaile, 
Loe, from the Groyne the blacke fleet was deſcri'd, 
Who now befriended with a gentle gale, 

For Englands rockie bounds Jig make full ſaile, 


Of whom mo Caprtaine Flewming firſt had fight, 


And fled before them with induſtrious fl: ohr. 


AtPlimmouth port where th Engliſh fleet did le, 

He with full ſaile came in, and cri damaine, 

Weigh vp yourankors, hoiſe your ſailes on high; 

For like Ort:gian Delos on the maine, 

Bchold, thIberianfleet from ſhores of Spaine 
Comes hard at hand, and threatens our decay ; 
Then arme, aboord with ſpeed, make no delay. 


This ſaid, confuſedly the ſouldiers ran 

To ſhips from ſhore, earth flew about their feet, 
Then weigh d they vp their ankors, and each man 
Pur to his helping hand, to bring their fleer 

Into the ſeas, the aduerſe foes to meer, 


And though the froward winds did them withſtand, 


They warped out their ſhips by force of hand. 


Then might they ſee from farre vpon the maine, 
Like a blacke woodapproching moreand more, 
Their foe-mens tragicke fleet, which in diſdaine- 
Wirth ſound of trumpets, drums, and cannons rore, 
Came proudly thundring by the rockie ſhore, 
And with amazement th'Englith to affright, 
Their ſouldiers with loud ſhouts the heau'ns did fmite. 
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They fayling came in order forthe fight, 

In ſuch a forme on Ther filuer breſt, 

As bright-cheekt Cimthia ſhewes in darkeſt night, 
When ſtretching out her hornes into the Eaſt, 
She ſhewes but halfe her face, and hides the reſt, 


| 050g Which made a creſcent moone vpon the maine, 
nn, pag, Whoſe hornes eight miles in compaſle did containe. 


T249. 
The royall Engliſh fleet, which did behold 
The martiall order of their nauall traine, 
Came ſayling forward, and with courage bold, 
For Englands Queene did wauetheir flect amaine, 
Who in contempt ſoone waued them againe, 
Whereby defiance with vndaunted pride, 
By cannons cuffe was giuen from either fide, 


Then bloodie Exnyorn thundring out aloud, 
Madeeach one thirſt in fight his foe toffend, 
And as fiercefire wrapt vpin dampiſh cloud, 
With violent force the fides thereof doth rend, 
And with palelightning thunder downe doth ſend; 
So Englands warlike fleet wing d with ſwift gale, -. 
Broke through the, waues th Iberians to aflaile. 


The drums did beat, the trumpets ſhrill did ſound, _ '. 

Each aduerſe force beganthe furiousfight ; ect 
Then inthe aire the fierce claps did redound  tr2Q Cl 
Of cannons hidious rore, and with affright, id 0:04 
The firſt fghe Fire flaſhing leapt about and maz'd their fight ; ? 
before Plim- And thusin furie did the fightbegin 

mouth. With darknefle, horror, death and dreadfull din, 


The ſeas did boile, the buxome aire did ſwell, it 
A cloake of clouds did ouercaſt the skie, | JR 
The echoing rockesthe fight farre off dit] tell, iT 
The Bullets thicke as haile from clouds on high, 
From either fide in gloomie ſmoake didflie, 
And pale-fac'd death vnſeene of all the throng, 
Abouc their heads in thicke fumes houering hung, 
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The fight grew fell, and of diſaſter haps / 

In each blacke barke reports loud trumpet fings, 

While heau'n records the cannons rorin g claps, 

And the darkeaire with grumbling murmurings 

Of whiſtling bullers, borne on fiery wings, 
Whoſe horrid thunder omit the volleies hot 
And leſſer noiſe of many a thouſand ſhor, 


Ofc did the Engliſh with the winde and weather, 
Charge on their foe-mens ſhips with hot aſſay, 
Who for their ſafegard bound round yp together, 
Plucktin their hornes and in a roundell lay, 
While on their fides the cannon till did hs 
Not daring fight, except to reſcue thoſe, 
That beaten were by their bold Britaine foes, 


Both the bold Hewards, and Lord Sheffield hight, 
With Hawkars, Frobiſher, and famous Drake, 

Braue Barker, Croſſe, and Southwel{that ſtout Knight, 
There, where the foes the fight moſt hot did make, 
Tay danger,dread and death their way did take, 


And gainſt their foes didfierie vengeance ſpit, 


Which did their darks great bulkes inſunder ſplit, f 


They brake into the midſt of Spainesblacke fleet, 
Oppoſing dreadfull death to win renowne, 

As when in skies the earth-bred brothers meet, 
When & ora =. about with ſtormie frowne, 


Doth cuffthe clouds,and brings his brothers downe; 


For with high ſpirit heau'ndid their hearts inſpire, 
T affaile the foes and burne their fleet with fire, 


Renowned Heward Englands Admirall, 
Longing to ſeethe Caſtile Kings diſgrace, 
Their ſtouteſt hearts with terror did appall, 
Who meeting with his foe-men faceto face, 
Vnto his furie made them all giue place, 
Breaking ſo farre into the feet alone, 


That from the aduerſe focs he ſcarce was knowne; 
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 Wherein the midſt of danger vncontrol'd, 
Vpon the vpper decke he ſtood on high, 
From whence, when as from far he did behold 
One of his Captaines, who did wafting lie 
Without the danger of the enemie; | 
Out of a cloud of ſmoake he loud did call, 


Aboue his head wauing his ſword withall. 


| MG vs (O George ) quoth he, why doſt thou ſhun the preſle ? 
er, Report renownes th / name for valiancie ; 

. Thiswasin Thenleaue me not alone in this diſtreſle; 

| theſecond But with yndaunted ſpirit follow me 


-  Togainethe palme of glorious viRorie; 

J Rich. gat. So ſhall that hope, which I conceiue of thee, 
" intheendof In this daies bloodie fight not fruſtrate bee. 
> his 1. volume. 


The Captaine heard, and like a ſtormie pufte, 
+ | Thatſtoopesfromclouds and beats the billowes ynder, 
£  Hebrakeintoche fight with cannons cuffe, 
And came in height of ſpirit importing wonder 
In clouds of ſmoake, in fhierie flames and thunder, 
With whom did many others giue th'aſlay, 
And through Spaines fleet did furrow vp their way, 


The foes turn'd head, and madca violent ftand, 

Both parts ſtood bent each other ro confound z 

The cannons thicke diſchary'd on either hand 

Wrapt clouds in clouds of fmoake, which did abound, 
Ang hurTl'd their horrid thunder forth to wound ; 
- BS But Fortune on the foes in fight did frowne, 
And in her ballance, Spaines hard lot ſunke downe. 


J With fruirs of death the fruitleſſe waues did flow, 
"08 The ſeas did bluſh with blood, the ayrie skie 

A» Did ſwell with grones, and wandring to and fro, 

In clouds of {moake the grudging ſoules did flic 

Of flaughtred bodies, that did floting lie 

Abourthe Ocean, ſeeking for their romibes 
 Jnhollowrockesand monſters hungrie wombes. p 
28 Avi 


Englanas Eliza. 

And in the fight, increaſe the foe-mens harmes, 

A ruddie flame from th Engliſh fleet did lie, 

Which ſwiftly ſeaſed in his ſpoilefull armes 

The ſtout Viceadmirall of th'enemie; 

Who proudly bore herloftie head on high, -.. 
And with the violence of his flamefull flaſhes, 
Did quickly burne her vpper workes to aſhes, 


A golden bonfire on the filuer waues 

Did flote about, whoſe flame did reach the skies, 
While the poore Spaniard and his captiue {laues, 
Seeing their tragicke fall before their cies, 

Amidilt the fire in vaine ſhriekt out ſhrill cries; 


For th'horrid fire all mercilefle did choake 
The ſcorched wretches with infettiue ſmoake, 


Many tall ſhips, that did in greatneſle paſle - 

The greateſt of our fleet, did fall in fight, 

Mongſt whom, that faire Galeon ſurpriſed was, * 

In which renowned Yalaes, that ſtout Knight, 

With other captaites of approued might, 
Did yeeld theimſelues and all their golden treaſure 
To Noble Drake, to be at his good pleaſure, 


Three famous conflicts, in three ſeuerall daies, 

Elizaes hardie captaines did maintaine, 

And by their valour won eternallpraiſe, 

Ofc turning into flight the fleet of Spaine, 

With dreadfull fire, and cannons deadly bane, 
Who now teffeR what they did vainely boaſt, 
Houer'd twixt Calice and the Engliſh coaſt. 


There caſt they ankor, and conuei'd with ſpeed 
ſwift notice to the Prince-of Parma hight, 

Who thicher ſhould repaite, as was decteed, 

And while each aduerſefleer ftood hot in fight, 
For England he ſhould paſſe with all his might, 
For which intent he had prepar'd before, 
Foure hundred ſhips ypon the Belgicke ſhoxe. :: 
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But noble Seimer in the foe-mens fight, 

With «#7» of Naſlau, that Belgian bold, 
And worthie W:ter, that vndaunted Knight, 
With their tall ſhips en th'Ocean vacontrol'd, 
About the Beloicke ſtrand ſtrong gard did hold, 


Whoſe proud afront the foes did daunt ſo fore, 
That not a ſhip durſtlaunch from off the ſhore. 


Yet the (tout Prince of Parma fondly led 

With hope, that Aller, that falſe ſugitiue, 

Sent from proud Sixtxs to adorne his head 

With faire E/izaes crowne; in yaine did ſtriue 

With all his power, his purpoſe toatchicue 
And ynto Dunkirk came with all his force, 
To put inpraRtiſe his intended courſe. 


Meane time the fleet, that did expeQthis aide, 

Before French Calice did at ankor lie, 

And now the chearcfull day began to vade, 

And Vulcansloucly Venurmounting nigh, 

Appear d for cuening ſtarre in Eafterne skie, | 
Whereby both aduerſe fleets did ceaſe from fight, 
Andrendred place yntothapproching night. 


But when ſoft ſlcepe, the carelefle thoughts did bind 11 
Of others, that ſecure in cabbins lay, : 
Each Engliſh leader in hislabouring mind 
Did faſhion counſels, how to giue th'aflay, 


 Anddriuvefrom thence their foe-mens fleet away, 


Who there did purpoſe by the ſhore to lie, -- _ 
That from the Prince they might haue freſh {upplie, 


Amongftthemſclues our Captaines did agree, 
That eight ſmall ſhips withartificiall fire,. | 
Amid(tthe Spaniſh fleet ſhould driuenbee 


 Indeadofnight, toexecuterheir ire 


Vpou the foes, that did ſiwect leepe deſire : 
Which dreadfull ratagem againſt the foe, - 
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The time came on, the drowzie night did frowne, 


Who claſping thearths wide bounds with fable wings, 
Vpon the ſeas did powre grim darknefſe downe, 
While leepe, that vnto care ſweet comfort brings, 


vO 


In quiet ſlumber, huſhe all watchfull things ; 
And then the ſhips all fir'd for the event, 
Amongſt the foes with winde and tide were ſent, 


Through foggie clouds of nights Cymmerian blacke, 
A glimmering light the watch did firſt eſpie, 
Which drifting faſt ypon the ſea-gods backe, 
And to the Spaniſh fleete approching nigh, 
Burſt out in ' ns into the darkeſome skie, 
Glazing the heau'ns and chafing gloomie night, 
From off the ſeas with admirable light, 


A ſudden puffe with force of powder driuen, 
Ofc blew vp ſulphurie flames, in aire on high, 
From whence, as if that ſtarres did drop from heau'n, 
The liuely ſparkes on wings of winde did flie, 
Threatning confuſion to the enemie: 
Who ſtartled from their ſleepe, ſhriekt out thalarme 
* Tocuery ſhip, to ſhun ſuch diſmall harme, 


Th lberians drown'd before in ſweet repoſe, 
« With feare affrighted from theirnaked reſt, 
Their eye-lids wanting weight one winke to cloſe, 
Beheld the fire on Goh Aker g breſt, 
Which trembling horror in their hearts impreſt ; 
For floting towards them with fearefull flaſhes, 
It threatned ſore to burne their ſhips to aſhes, 


Then with diſorder euery one did cut | 
Their blacke pitch'd cables, hoyling ſailes with ſpeed, 
And from the ſhore to the maine ſeas didput, 
In hope from preſent danger to be freed, 
That did ſuch terror in their bofomes breed, 
While on the wauesthe burning ſhips bright light 
Did make aſun-ſhine in the midſt of night. 
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Who being diſperſt amongſt their Navie came, 
Andlikeffire-ſpitting monſters on the maine, 
Infable clouds of ſmoake and threatning flame, 
Did fiercely bellow out their deadly bane; 

* Which horror th Engliſh Nauie did maintaine, 
Diſcharging all their thundring ſhot together 
Vponth Iberian foes with winde and weather, 


The horrid noiſeamaz'd the fiſent night, 
Repowring downe blacke darknefle trom the skie, 


Through which th'affrighted Spaniard with blind flight, 


His frier:ds from foes not able to deſcrie, 
Vpon the darkeſome waues did ſcattered flie ; 


In «which diſturbance driven with winde and weather, 


Spaineschiefe Galiaſle fell foule vpon another. 


Which all vnable to eſcape with flight, 
The tartled fleet did leaue alone forlorne, 
Keeping aloofe at ſea,all thatſad night ; 
But when from th Eaſt the opall-coloured morne 
With golden light the Ocean did adorne, -. 
The Engliſhfleet Spaines great Galliafle did ſpie, 
Which caſt ypon a ſandie roale didlic, 


'Whom Captaine Prefor valiantly did bord, 
Sent fromthe fleet in his long boat well man'd, 
Which with an hundred hardie men was ſtor'd, 
Who to the face of death oppos'd did ſtand, 
About the ſhip vſing their readie hand, 
Gain(t whoſe affcule at firſt th Iberian foes, 
With proud reſiſtance did themſclues oppoſe. 


For F190 de Moncada, valiant man 
With noble courage did the fight maintaine, 

Till through his wounded foreheads hardned pan, 

A fatall ſhot with bullets deadly bane, 

Made open paſlage to thelifiely braine, | 
Who being ſlaine, to ſhun the ſlaughtering ſword, 
Moſt of the reſidue leaptouer bord. 
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Englands Eliza. 
Thus great King Hope mountaine-like Galliaſſe, 
In which three hundred {laues lug'd at the oare; 
And twice two hundred armed men didpaſſe, 
Was ſoone deſpoil'd of all her golden ſtore - 
By a ſmall band of men on Calice ſhore, 
Which fiftie thouſand duckets did containe, 
Of the rich treaſure of the King of Spaine. 


Meane time the blacke fleet floting,on the maine, _ 
The nightbefore diſperſt with foule affright, 5þ4 
In hope her former purpoſe to obtaine, . By 
Return'd againe from baſe inglorious flight, iq 
Arang'd in order for the nauall fight, | al 
Which in diuided ſquadrons th'Engliſh fleet, 
With hotincounter furiouſly did meer. 


Who bound vp round together in a ring, 

Lay cloſe in their defence againſt their foe; 

But as the Southerne blaſts in budding ſpring, 

When An#ersfwellingicheckes do ouerflow 

In handfuls thicke the bloſſomes downe to blow ; 
So thicke and dreadfully did ſlaughter flic 


From th'Engliſh fleet amongltthe enemie, 


Then had th Tberians dread, their pride did bow, 
Their foes by valour brake their nauall round,- -* | 4 
And asa torrent froman hilsſteepe brow, » ' - 
Cladin freſh ſhowers and thunders fearefull ſound, 
Bearesall before it in ghe plaineland ground; 
So did they beat from off their native bounds, - - 
Spains mighty fleet with-cannons ſcathful wounds, 


__— 


And where the skirmiſh was propos d moſt hor, 
Their valiant Drake did breake ipto the fight; - { 
And though his ſhip were picre/d with wounding ſhot | 1) 
Twice twentie ties; yet with vndaunted might © 0 11et; 


He horriblie didplie their ſuddenfright,  ' + 7 
And with wide,wounds the hollow keeles did batter 
Of chree tall ſhips berwixethe,winde and water; gr! 1 t' --- 


Iii Then * 
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Thenin deſpaire withhands and weeping eies, 
\Toheaunthe wretchesprai'd for their eſcape, 
And to ſome Saint ofheau'n with open cries, 
Each one in blind deuotion prayers did ſhape; © * 
But all in vaine, the gultie flood did gape, 
Andinthe deepe of his denouring wombe, 


Both men and ſhips did faddenly imomibe. © ' 


The reſtall daunted with ſuch'vncouth ſight, 
From ſpoile to ſaue their fleetno time did ſpare, 
But hoyfing faile betookethemſelues to flight, = 
Curling ſerne fate, that brought their fleet ſo farre, 
To be deſpoil'd in ſuch ſucceflelefle warre 

And after all theirboaſting backe recoyl'd, 

With emptic hands yntotheir natiue ſoyle, 


They heartleſſe fled; butitirheir haftie light, 

"1 ; TwogreatCalcons of captiu'd Portugale, - 

"Wo The huge Saint Philip, and Saint eMarchew hight,” = 
4 - Great Seymerand ſtout\7aurer dich fo gatÞ 7900 = 
204% With wounding cuffe of catinons fieric ball, _ 


That on the BelgianevaRt by friends forſaken, .* | 
They with their Captainesby their foes were taken, 


Meane time the Engliſh withfull aile did plie''* 
The manage of the fots inglotiousflight,' 7 GN 
Andas high ſtomack'd hotinds, thatwith fill crie 
Purſue the fearefull game; do take delight, | 
Topinch the haunch behinq with eager bite; 
So did Elizaesfleetpurſie the foes 0 - 
Wirth ſhouts of men, and bullers banefiill blowes,- 
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They all array'd im wartesvermillion,” _, 

 Didchace them to rhole ſeas of flormes andthunder, 

= Ouer whoſe ues iwheautispatillion, Ho 
: Amongſt thoſe manygoldett wotkes of Wonder, 7 
A Dragon keepes two wrathfull Beares aſuhder, 7 ES.» 

And therezhbyplefothem, thoſe ſeas r& drone, EE... 2 
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They gone, the wretched foes in wofull caſe 


Helplefle,perceiuing by ſtern fortunes doome, 
Their action ended in extreame diſgrace, -.. 
And in fames ſtead, for which they forth did come, 
Finding but w oundsro cure when they came home, 
Did curſe the ordinance of mightie /oze, 
Gainſt whom with their huge ſtrength in yaine they ſtroue, 


But while at ſea, all were to labour giuen, 
Securely rigging vp theircrazed ſhips, 
Al-ſecing /oxe did worke their banes in heau'n; 
For inan inſtant from his heau” nly lips, 
From Pole to Pole a winged meſlage skips, 
And poſting round about the earths greatball,. 
From th'houſe of ftormes th'Eo/iar ſlaues did call, 


Then furious eAaFer, owes command once giuen; "<P 
With Eurus, Zephirus,' and Boreas ruffe,. : $3410 
Stoopt from the cloudie garners obthe heau” n 
Vpon thoſe ſeas, and witha violent puſte, -. - '. 
The tumbling billowes all on heapes did cuffe ; 
Andrauing gainft therockes with hidiousrore, 
Wrapt waucs in waues, and hurl'd chem on the ſhore. - 


Meane while nights curtainesReeptin Stygian blacke; 

The cryftall bautlements of heat 'ndidhide; '_ 

Then / did thunder, and the heau'ns did cracke, | 

Pale lightning leapt about on. "_ fide, 

The clouds inconſtagg, | 
And nought, but miſts, baile, raihe;dark Rormes and thunder, 

Did fall from heay'n/yponthe ſalt ſeas vnder, - | 


The white froth-fopniingflondbegani to rave, 
And enter combate Cotte, 5, 
Hurring it head-long 
Now from the ſhogsiars: the roting-maive,, 
And now from thence vntozheſhores apaing, :- 
Whilcallcho Gomelt ſta-men qyakea 
_ winde-driuen waugs — 10 


ts opened wide; 
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and quiver, | 
ſunderl {hivere. 


Py 
nw 
- 


: w4 
. wy 
hk 3 £ We 
13S 2 4, 


- * 4 
&-* 7; 
bo ING X 
Is 
of 3 F* 
\ a3. 
an C mn 


Englands Eliza. 


Heere ftriks, ftrike wy the top maſt one doth cric, 
Another ſaics, vale miſene and ſprit ſale, 
And heere a third bids, let the maine ſheate flic, 
All fall to worke themſclues from death to baile, 
Some cut the faile-cloaths, ſome againe'do haile 
The ſaile yards downe, while others pumpe with paine, 
Sending the ſeas into the ſeas againe, 


$26 


Heere one vp lifted on amountaine ſteepe, 
By dreadfull flaſhing ofheau'ns lightning bright, 
With pallid fearelookes downe vpon the deepe 
Into apit, as deepe andblacke in fight, 
As Tartarus the lothſome brood of right, 
In whoſe wide gulfic mouth hethinkes to drowne, 
Seeing the ſhip all ropſie turning downe : 


Another heere in fandie ſhoale doth lie, 
With mountaine waues on all ſides walled round, 
\ And ſeemes from hell tt-fee the loftie'Kkie, 
| Looking, when wallowing waues with windie bound, 
In that deepe pit the vefſell would confound, = 
Till with the luftie waue, the mounting ſhip 
From thence to-heau'n.doth in a momentskip. 


The poore fad failers beaten ont of breath '' + 
With toileſome paine, and with long watching worne, 
Through feare;the feebleconſort of cold death, * | 
Not knowing, alas, which way themſclues to turne, 
With wofull cries their farall fall did mourne;'! 14 
Andcaſttheireyesto.heau'n, where, Whatwwas ſcene; 
Was blacke as hell; asifnoheaunhadbeen, 


Heere the greene hillvwes baundinp -gatoftaſhip,, ''- 

| Vucaukes the keele, and:ontheonridalibliatte;: 002 12419 29A 

- Waſhing the pitchwwayahe ſeamesviirdp, :2'i 4,913 1havHh 
While th'angrie tempeft witha boiftrousblaſt;/''! Is 
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England: Eliza." 835 
Then all amaz'd ſhrickes outconfuſed cries, ; 1 ©. - f? 
While the ſeasrote doth ring their dolefull knell, 

Some call to heau'n for helpe with weeping cies, 

Some moane themſelues, ſome bid their friends farewell, 

Some Idols-like in horrors ſenſeleſſe dwell, 


Heere in ſad ſilence one his faint heart ſhowes, 
Another there doth thus his feare diſcloſe : 


Thrice happie theyzwhoſe hap it was in fight 

Agaivſtthe foes to fall, when others ſtood, 

(Ye conquering Engliſhcauſers of our flight) 

Why were your {words not bath din my deare blood? - 

And why did I notperiſh in the flood? | 
Where braue £Morcada di d with many more, 
Wholſc bodies now do ſyvim about the ſhore. 


This ſaid, a waue, that never brake aſunder, 
Bur mounting vp, as if withloftie frowne, * 3 
| Jrviewdthe working of the waters vnder, | TT 
Came like aruin'd mountaine falling downe, | E-: 
And with his weight the wretched ſhip did drowne, 
Which Goking, inthe gulfe, did ſecke her graue 
And neuer more appear dabouethe waue. 


Many more ſhips did periſhin the deepe, 

Some downe from top of wauesro fandie ground, 

All rent and torne the angrie ſurge did ſweepe, 

Some the winde-rurned water whirling round, - : . 

In the blacke whirle-poole helplefle did confound, :-[- 
And ſome with boytltrous billowes bruz'd and battted, 
In ſunder ſplit, aboue the waues were ſcattred. 


The other ſhips, that huge of building were, 
Whoſe bulkes thebillow could'nor beataſunder, - - 
And whom the futfoustortne perforce did beate--'1 ( 
| Amongſt theragingſeas, now vp, now vnder, | | 
Though through the waues; rhey wrought it out with wonder, ky 
Yet many gaioſtthe rockesthe ſurge did beare, | 
_ And with tlie fruitlefſe fandsſorne couered were, - vi-... 
nk lii 3 | Heere 


833 Engplands Eliza. 
| Heerefive at once raund fet with ſurging waters, 
Sticke faſt in quick-ſands, finking more and more, - 
There five againe the furious billow batters, | 
Being hurried head-long with the South-weſt blore, 
In thouſand pieces gainft great Albions ſhore, 

Whereby the fruicleſſe waues toli to and fro, 


With fruirs of ſhip-wracke euery where did flow, - 


Here one faſt holding by the broken ſhivers 
Of tome wrackt ſhip, to heau'nlifrs vp his cies, 


There drifting on the matt, one quakes and quiuers, | 


Another heere his outſtretcht armes applies 
By light of fwimming owthe wauecs toriſe; 
Burall in vaine, the billowes breake in ſunder 


Aboue their heads,and beate their bodies vnder, 


 Heere with ſuſtentivepalmes themſelues to ſauc, 
Two crawling vp a cliffe;on-backe is borne 
\ By the next ſurge in ſeasro feeke his grave, 
The other by the billowrentand torne 
Vpon the ragged rocke, is left forlorne, 
Wherein hisluke-warme blood he ſprawling lies, 
And th haplefle food of hungrie fowles he dies. 


The feſt, that did the Iriſh coaft obtaine, 

And had eſcap drhefurie of the flood, 

By thoſe wilde people wofully wereflaine, 
ThelIriſh ſwift of feere, and fleſhtin blood, 

Whothicke ypon the ſhore rogether ſtood. 

 Withdeadly darts, to ſtrike each foe-man dead, 
That boue the waue did beare his fainting head, 


| Great /2es command, perform'd vpon the foes, - 
Th'Eo/1;: King call'd home his windesagaine;; 
Then ccaſt theſtorme ; then did the ſeas'diſclaſe _ 
The armes, the painted robes, and ſpoiles of Spaine, 
__ Whicththeereand there did flote vpon the maine, 
 ByEnglard, Ireland, Norway, Normandie, 

i» Where /oxz didaGttheirfleets blacke rragedies 


* & 


Eng [ ands Eliza.: | 
For of one hundred thirtie foutefaire keele, 
Bur fiftic three did greet their native ſoile, - 

Of thirtie thouſand men arm'd with brighrftcele, 


The greateſt number after all their toile, 
Did periſh in great Neprunes wrackfull ſpoile, .c+ . 


And all the Prince of Parmaes mightic bands | | -{-; 
Return d with ſhame, diſgrace and emptic hands, [!- - | 


Thus our Elizaes boaſting enemie, ' - + 1 // 
Who in vaine pride did Þlacke their tragicke fleet, 
And brought oſtents of threatning deſtinie; -- 

In top of all their hope withſhame did mect, : _ 
And fell beneath the conquering Virgins feet; - 


Vnable many yearesto cure againe | 


The wounds, which in this warce they did ſuſtaine, | 


ThunHoee: prope mortall foe, ©! 


Who towards the conquelt of this Emperie, - 
A million with his bleſſing did beſtow, - 

And did preſage vndoubted victorie 

With ſeeming future ſearching prophetſie, - 
Nor with his'boly blefſing, nor his gold .. 


But while Romes S-xt#s,twixt foule ſhame and feare, 
For ſuch great loflc gainſt Fortune didexclaime, 
Fame throughthe world triumphancly did beare 
This glorious actin our Elizaesname, 
Who glorifying not in her foe-mens ſhame, 

With bounreous grace did vic the victorie 

To her proud foes in their captiuitie, 


The baſer ſort, though made her peoples ſcorne, - 
Yet of her bountie ſhe from death did ſpare, 
The better ſort as her owne liege-men borne, 

All common benefits did freely ſhare, 

And tooke the ſolace of the openaire, \ 
Whom ſhe,though ſubicRs of amightie foe, 
To his diſgrace tjumphiog did not ſhow, .-:;: : 5; 
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84.0 Enplands Eliza. 
Vnderacanopie of gold wide ſpread: | 
In chariot throne, like wartes triumphant dame, 
With crowne imperial! on her Princely head, 
Borne by two milke-white ſteeds 1n State ſhe came 
To Pas/s high Temple, while with loud exclaime, 
The people in her paſſage all about 
Fromloyall hearts their Ames loud did ſhour, 


Where roundabout the Temples battlements 

Hung th'enſignes of her vanquiſht enemiG5 

As pracefvll Trophies, and fitornaments, 

T adorne with State and greater Maieſtie, 

The triumph ot her noble victorie, 
Whichin the peoples ſight made pleaſing ſhowes, 
Wholaugh'drto ſcorne che threatning of her foes. 


..-1+ But ſhe meeke Prince diſmounting from her throne, 
With luorie fingered-hands vplifted high 
On humble knees, aſcribed vnto none 
The honor of this great deeds dignitie, 
But to th'Olympias Kiiigs great Deitie, 


2 , * © Who boue thereſt,thar ſcepters States did weeld, 


Her as his choſen, did from danger ſheeld. 
(O matchleſſc Prince)though thy pure Maiden breaſt 


Retain'd that ſpirit of magnanimitie, 
Thar only brau'd proud Romes world-braving beaft, 
Yer did{t thou not with vaunting vanitie 
Abuſc the glotic of thy victorie : 
_ Butafrerallthy highatchieuements wonne, 
To heau'nsgreat King gau'ft prajſe,of what was done, 


_ Which heacceptingas an humble ſhow 


-; .., Ofhermildemeeknefle, did ſoglorifie 


2 The fame of this high congque ſt-gainſt the foe, | 
© _ Thathergreatname, ſince that great yiRtorie, 
© Yetlivesa ftaive vnto her enemie ; | 


" 4 yg 
d % _ q 5 0 T 3 n 
» » 


2-412 Yea manythat beneath his yoke did grone, 
232. Then tu'd for ſuccourttherPrincely throne, © +: * 
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E nelan ds Eliza, 
Prince Don Antonio, heire ſuppos'd by right 
Of all conſents to Dax Saba'itran, {laine 
Againſtthe barbarous Moore in bloodie fight, 
Exil'd his countrie by the power of Spaine, 
Of his hard hap did vnto her complaine, 


Imploring aide at hcr affiſtant hands, 
To free his countrie from Iberian bands, 


The noble Virgin with remorſeſull eyne, 
Viewing that wretched State all rent aſunder, 
To pitie did her Princely heart incline, 

And to the ſeas ſent thoſe two fonnes of thunder, 
That in the world had wrought ſo many a wonder, 
Renowned *Drake,and Norrice worthie wight, 

With Don Antoxio to obtaine his right, 


With many a worthie ſouldier ſhiprtfrom ſhore, 
The ({tormie ſeas wilde wildernefle they plow 'd, 
And though the wrinckled waues rouz'd in rovgh rore, 
Began co bandie billowes, waxing proud; 
Yet th Engliſh Nauie, through tumultuous crowd », 
Of darkſome ſurges, did ſwift paſſage ſweepe 
Vnto the ſhores of the Galician deepe, | 


Where taking land, as Bees fromcraniedrockes 

Breake through the clefrs,and to increatetheir ſtore, 

About the fields flie euery way in flockes: 

So from their ſhips the ſouldiers more and more | 

In mightic tumultmultiph'd the ſhore, *'- . | 
Where vncontrol'd themſelues they did conioyne 


In martiall rroopes, and marched towards the Groyne. 


Which to defend from ſpoile the fainting foes 
By need conſtrain, at £R forth boldlycame, 
And in the field ourforces did oppoſe ; 
Bur being with furic charg dby men of fame, 
Vnro the towne they backe retir d with ſhame, 
Whom to the gates the Engliſh did purtue, 
| And with ſmart ſtripes did reach them as theyfley, 
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842 Engolanas Eliza. 
Nor could their ſtrong ere&ed walles withſtand 
The fierce afſaylants, who with nimble ſprite 
Did ſcale their bulwarkes, and by force ofhand 
Did turne th'Iberians into ſhamefull flight, 
Although with moſt aduantage they did fight, 

Of whom fiue hundred on the duſt fell dead, 
The reſt to th'ypper towne amazed fled. 


The towne ſurpris'd, ſtor'd in the ſame were found 
The ſterne defignes of Phlips raging teenez 
For every place with ſhipping did abound, 
Whith ie another fleet prepar d had beene, 
Intended once againe againſt our Queene ; | 
But by deſpoiling of this conquered trowne, 
King Philps hopes they in deſpaire did drowne, 


From hence the victors, in batta/ialed 

To th'vpper Groyne by Norrice noble Knight, 

To which the foes had for their ſafegard fled, 

Did march with ſpecd, aud in their foes deſpight 
Before the towne their warlike tents did pight, 

| Wherein ſtrong battery many daies they lay, 

And toremoue them none dutrſt giac th aſlay, 


Yetbythetowne ſix miles from off the coaſt, 
The "rare D' Andrada with his armie lay, 
Betwixt Petrance and the Engliſh hoaſt, 
Who boaſting with his powers to driue away 


The focs from Groyne; yet durſt not piuc thaſlay; 


Bur kept aloofe intrencht within the ground, 
With (trong built Baracadoes fenced round, 


Which, when braue Vorrice heard, with Drakes conſent 


Nine regiments among the reſt hechoſe, 
And whirlewinde-like with furie forth he went, 
Marching with winged pace ypon the foes, 


Oa their owne ground with them to bandie blowes, 


On whom hi ght Edward Norrice Lion-like, 


Gaue the fuſt charge with his ſharpe pointed pike. 


Which 
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Which with ſuch furious force he did purſue, 
That ouer thruſting downe he fell to ground, 
At which aduantage inthe foe-men flew, 
Andin the head the valiant Knight did wound, 
Whom in cxtremitie begirted round 
By eagcr focs, his brother with ſtrong hands 
Reſcu'd from danger, death or captiue bands, 
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Then noble Sidzie, Wing field, 'Midaletox, 

Each with his band made in vponthe foes, 

Then Hinder, Fu/ford, and Rout Erington, - 

Stood firme in fight, andin the violentcloſe' 

Amongſtth'Iberians dealt ſuch martiall blowes, 
That their cniefe Leaders in the field were ſlaine, 
Or wounded, could no more the fight maintaine. 


| 
The other fled, and th Engliſh did purſue 
With ſpeedic haſte, a number fell in chace, 
Three miles the dult, with blood they did imbrue, 
Some downewards groueling did the ground embrace, 
Some vpwards ſpread, did ſhew deaths gaſtly face, 
Three miles in compaſle on that hapleſſeſoile, 


Did flow with fruits of blood, of death, and fpoile, 


The valiant victors, that did backereturne, 

Loaded with golden bootie from the chace, 

The fruitfull countrie round abour did burne 

With waſtfull fire, which did in eucry place- | 
Townes, torwers, woods, groues-with hungrie flames embrace, 


Whoſe people did from farre behold the flame 
With teare-torne eyes; yet could not helpe the ſame. 


Thus fam'd-grac'd Norrice crown'd with yiRorie, 

Vnto the Groyne returned backe againe; 

And with more worth his deed to-amplifie, 

King Ph1lps Rtiodard with the armes of Spaine, 

Which from !1i5 foes 1n fight he did conſtraine, 
Before him in his march aduanced was, 


As with his troopes he towards the Groyne didpaſſe.. . 0 
Where - 


ou _ . 
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Where he not long the yoyage did delay 

For Portugale in Dox Antonzoes right ; 

But left the Groyne and lanched off to ſea, 

| Where with that noble Earle great Eſex hight, 

His brother, and tout #/:{:ams that bold Knight, 
He happily did meer, who with full gale 

| ToPortugaleogether forth did faile, 


Andinaſtorme, as 26% ſentfromheaun, 
That Nation 'vnto freedome to reſtore, 

They by the tempeſt gainſt Peniche driven, 
Vprothe waſte in waters raging (ore, 

| Through death and danger waded to the ſhore; 
Where when they came vpon the macine ſands, 
In ſpight of toes they martiall d vp tlicir bands, 


For when the Conde De Fuerte; came | 

With his proud troopes t'afront themin the fight, 

The valiant Deworax in Eltzaes name | 

Before the caſtle, and the towne in fight, 

Did charge vpon them with ſuch violent might, 
That horror ſpread,through each Iberian troope, 
To ſeruile feare made ſtourcſt hearts to ftoope, 


None durſt abide, with foule retreate all fled, 
Free paſſage to the vitors open lay, 
Whotowards the towne did march,from whence,in dread 
Of their approch,the people fled away, 
And leftche towne vnto their foes for prey, 
Whereby the caſtle taken with the tame, 
They did pofleſſe in Don Antonives name. 


From hence towards Lisbon they did march forthright, 
And in the way the noble Generall 
Did enter Torres Vedrasjn deſpight _ 
Ofthart vaine boaſt, ofthe proud Cardinal, 
Who gaue his faith to them of Portugale | 
T oppoſe himin thefield, though with delay, 
He keptaloofe, and durſtnot giue th'afſay. 


| Thepeople to his aide, andin hisright 


Enplands Eliza. ; 


To Lisbon gates, troopt vp inmartiall pace 
The Engliſh went, and in the ſuburbspighe 
El:zaesenſignes in the foes diſgrace, 

In hope that Dox Antonio would excite 


Shake off the bondage whichezhey did ſuſtaine, 


Thereby their late-loſt freedome to regaine, 


But they ignoble kind of dunghill brood, 

With female hearts more cold in yaltancie, 

Then naked Indians, who with lofle of blood . 

Haue often ſought in midſt of milſerie, 

To free themſelues from ſeruile ſlauerie ; 
When ſuch ſtout champions in their cauſe did ſtand, 
Durſt not appeare to vie their helping hand, 


The ſweets of libertie, for which the Iew 
Withſtood ttout Tits, mightie Ceſars ſonne, 
The loyall loue, that th'ancient Britaine drew- 
To thoſe great deedsfor Carataccus done, 
When Romes OForizs did this land orerun, 
The heartleſſe Portugale could not excite, - 18 
To hazard fortune gainſtthe foes in fight, | 2Y 
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For many daies the Engliſh with renowne, 
Gainftdeath and danger did themſelues oppoſe, . 
And gaue aſſault ynto the chiefeſt towne, 
By their high fortitude timbolden thoſe, 
Thatliu d in dread of their inſulting foes ; 
And to performe their promis'd force for fight: 
Againſtthefoes, in Do» Axtorios right, . 


Yetat their hands no helpe to this aſſay 

Elizaes famous Captaines could obraine, 

Who wanting power their valour to diſplay, 

When the ſad Prince Antorioall in vaine © 

The peoples helpe had ſought, andnone could gaine; - 
Remou'd their martiall power gainft Lisbon bent, 
And towards Caſcais ynto their Nauie went, 
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Came vp the river as it was decreed, 
And with thearmie at Caſcais did meet, 


Andcaſtleboth without long batterie, 


Faſt by Saint Tulians, readie arm'd for fight, 
Had broadly miſreported, that with feare 


Themſelues had taken to inglorious flight, 


And valiant Eſſex this bold challenge ſent, 
In Colonel Standforthamong(t the reſt to fight forfam 


"ſcowrle, pag. 
x48. in the ſe- Or it thateightto eight, orten to ten, 


of R. Hak. , 
'Nauigations, But throtigh th Iberianarmie nota man 
Stood forth as combatant in ſingle fight; 


T approch their campe, before he came in fi 
They fled away befriended by the night, 


Their ſafe Aſylum gain(tall a uerſe fate. 


He burnt with ragingfire of lamino bran 


Englanas Eliza. 


Where valiant Drake with his triumphant ficer, 


Whole meeting to the foes ſuch fearc did breed, 
Thatat their firſt approch, the towne with ſpeed 


Did Roope their pride to th Engliſh valiancie, 


And where the foes that proudly ran ged were 


Oftheir approch their foes with foulc affright, 
Vndaunted Norrice with his martiall traine, 


J Did towards Saint Iulians backe returne againe, - 


As combatant in his great Soueraignesname, 
To know, who durſt ofnoble borne deſcent, 


© 


| Wingfields di- a 14 trie by blowes the cauſe, for which they came; 


*condyolume Durſt tempt their fate in fight like valiant men 


For when the Generall with his troops began 


ght, 
Nor ſtai'd they till theymade _ Lisbon gate, 


Meane time, that ſea-fam'd Captaine worthie Drake; 
Twice fortie marrtiall ſhips well man'd for fight, 
In ſeas did finke, did burnc,did fpoile and take ; 
Mong(t whom Saint /oh-de Colerado hi ghe,. 

Third vnto none in building andin might, | 


d, 


And ſunk her bulke in ſhoakes of Frallo wing nd, | 


- 
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Thus though the Engliſh diſappointed were 


Of ſeating Dox Antonio in the throne, 

Through that baſe female ſtomackt nations feare, 

Whoſe fad diſtreſſe no future time ſhall moane; 

Though vader tyrants yoke their ſpirits groane; 
Yerfame, the prize on which they ment to ptay, 
In their ſwift barks-with them they brought away, 


And being launcht into the ſeas blacke breft, 
By ſtormie puffe of Auer: bluſtring blore, ; 
They carried were with violent ſtorme oppreſt, 
Bout Bayon Nees, and towards the ſandie ſhore 
With ſwift winde-ſ{welling failes their Nauie bore, 
Where both the Generals on the barren ſtrand, 
Did with ewo thouſand ſouldiers put to land. 


And as the wealthie fields of ripe-growen corne, 
Which oucrcharg'd with ſeed their heads do bow 
Are bythe rcaper downe in handfuls borne, 
Who for that meed, which th owner doth allow, 
Still plies his labour with aſweatic brow; 
So th'Engliſh did with ſwordand fre deſpoile 
The fruicfull plentie of that pleaſant ſoile, 


That ſtrong ſtreet-fenced towne, Vigo by name, 


In athic heapes on ground did groueling lie, - 

And on the {wift wingsofa golden flame, 

The vaile-inriched Borfis mounting high, - 

Wich blazing ſhine did glaze the cloudie skie, 1 
While cightmiles compaſſe Vulcans fierie fume 
Dame Cere: gifts didin the yales conſume, 


Thus grac'd with noble conqueſt and rich ſpoile, 

The valiant victors with their 10yall fleet, 

Did paſſe the ſeas vnto their native ſoile, 

Where falling proſtrate at cheir Soueraignes fect, 3.871 

With gloriougprize the Virgin they did greet, © | 
The praiſe of which what they co herhad giuen, 
She gaucagaine yntotheKing ot heau n, 


Vpon 
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Vpon the deepes of Veprwnes "args command, 
Many more high exploits were daily done, | 

And from the vanquiſht foes by force of hand, 

Many faire ſhips of many a hundred tunne 
b-. Full fraught with wealthie prize were daily wonne, 
| Huighenve® = For forren pens ſpeake wonder of the fame, 

| Linſcbotenand =, 1 {ch ſpoil in Elizaes nam 

| manyorhers. poiles gotten in E/izaes name. 

Anno eodem That famous horſe-man, launce-fam'd Clifford bight, 
, 3I. The great Herve noble Camberland, 

& Taken our of About th'Azoresin his foes deſpight 

_ the diſcourſe Djq ſcoure the ſeas, and with three ſhips command 
+17 on Each famous port ypon that ſlimie ſtrand : .. 
FinerM.cd. Forthoſe few Enyliſh, which he did afſemble 
CSvard/right. Inthree finall ſhips, made all Terceratremble, 


Vpon the walles of Fayall, that ſtrong towne, 
Which huge mount Pyco ouerlookesfrom Weſt, 
He by ſtrong hand with Englands crofle did crowne, 
And gainſt chat ftrand ypon the ſeas broad breſt, 
Many great hulkes with blacke rouz' d waues diſtreſt 


He brought to England ore the broad-backtmaine, 


Yet he alone braue champion ever preſt, 
_ Forhis faire Miſtreſſe to defend her right, 
Did not triumph on Neprwnes watrie bref : 
But many more, all men of famous might, 
The vtmoſt parts of earth and ſeas did ſmite 
With loud report, that Englands bounds did keep, 
A Virgin, that was Ladie of the deepe. 


AnReg.32. Fame-winged Drake and HaWhkz:, that bold Knight, 
| Vpon the coaſt of Spaine the foes did dare, 
When at the Groyne that hoſt lay readie dight 
To paſle the ſeas, to diſpoſſeſſe Navarre, 
Gainſt whom th vnholy league did warre prepare ; 
But while the royall fleet of our faire Queene 


 Appecrd atſca, they durſtnor then beſeene. 


Of th Indian fleet, full fraught with prize for Spaine, 


Enplands Eliza. 
Nor durſt that Capraine of the Spaniſh flect, | 


Th'inſulting Dow Alonſo Bacan hight, 
Elizaes _ in equall battell meet; 


' But ifby chance he found the odsin fight, 
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Then proudly would he viſe his vtmoſt might; 
Yet Englands blacke Reuenge, alone ar length 
Did worke him ſhame with all his navall ftirength, 


For famous Greexnile ſayling neere to Flores 

In the Reuenge of our E{:zaes fleet, 

Obſcur'd from fight with th'Ilands of th Azores, 

Spaines great eArmada did yntimely meet; 

Yet with ſharpe welcome their approch did greet, 
For rich reuenge he made vpon his foes; 


Though he his life in his Reuengedidlole, 


Ten thouſand men in three any fiftie faile, 
Did in his barke alone begirt him round, 
And fifteene howers ſpace did neuer faile 


With thundring ſhot his ſhips weake wombe to wound, 


Both him, and her in th'Ocean toconfound, 
Whom with-twice fiftie men he did oppoſe, 
And did inferredire {laughter mongft his foes. 


- The gu San Philp, that mount Etna-like, 


Lay 


itting fierie vengeance gainſt her foes, 


| Inftight her entertaine did fo diſlike, 


That ſhe her ſad miſhap did ſoone diſcloſe, 

And fainting maderetreate, to ſhun foule blowes, 
While the amaz d Iberians troue to ſauce 
Her leaking wombe from finking in the waue, 


Like as a goodly Hart begirted round, 
With eager hounds, that thirſt to ſee him fall, 
Tird inthe toile, turnes head and ſtands his ground, 
And with fell blowes the dogs do fo appall, 
That in the end he makes his way through all-: 
So noble Greenwile round belieg'd infight, 


Brake through their ſquadrons with a mired miphe, lai 
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Saint Michae!hight, and Cywils great Aſcenſion, 
With by Admiral ofthe hulkes, three ſhips of fame, 
Each of the which ſo large was in regs” ang 
That Greexwils ſhip, that bore Vinarttas name, 

Did ſeeme a skiffe compar'd ynto the ſame, 


With crofſe-barre ſhot in fight he did fo wound, 
That wallowing waues their hugeneſle did confound, 


ei. Apainſtthem all ſhe proudly did enthunder, 

2 harda-ay Vail her maſts oe aa bord, 

- fue ſhips of Her deckes downeraz'd, her tackle cut aſunder, 
great burthen Vncill her ſhotand powder, that were ſtor'd 
£0 iN +1 pal In her maim'd bulke could ſcarce one charge afford; 
© Syofeſpeciall Y<awhen her fides were euened with the waue 
” mote Nainc. She would not yeeld, but ill her foes did braue, 


And had not fate inforc'd her noble Knight, 
To finke downe fenfelefle inher hollow wombe, 
| Even he alone would have withſtood their might: 
But who, alas, can contradict the doome 
Of wilfull fate, when. time prefix'd is come ? 
| Frommuskets mouth ſpit forth with vengefull breath, 
A fﬀatall ſhotdid woundthe Knight to death, 
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And at his death, to ſhew his mightie mind, 
Being from his ſhip conuei damongſt his foes, 


- Feeling th'approch of his laſt houre alſigr'd, 919413 
As one not fear'd in all externall ſhowes - . 390 rt 
I * Toleauethis life, whoſe end ſhould eud his woes, 

7 . > Withmanlylookes amidſt his enemies 


| ab .u;::1: Theſe words he ſpake, cre death did cloſe hiscies : | 


|. This he ſpake In peace of mindT bid the world adew, > £28 95 

” in Spaniſh,re- For thata ſouldiers death Itruly die, 96895 111M 
cordedin the And to my royall Queene have paid ber due, . 57 
| 99.chap.of Since by my timeleſle dearhT glorifie — 

Zoe Linſtbo- My God, and heragainſther eyemic :.|  '';, ... 

tow: -- Which to my grace, ſince fame to her ſhall tell, 

"- . With jpy/Ihidthe worldand her faxeryell, "Y 
a: rite? a#M aos 


Enplands Eliza. 
Thus Fames faire finger in his manly prime, 
With honor'd touch in death did cloſe his cies, 
Whoſe glorie ſhall out-laſt the prints of time, 
Caru'd in his brow, and like the Sunne in skies, 
In darkeſt times each day ſhall freſhariſe; 

For to my verſe if heauen ſuch grace do giue, 
True noble Knight, thy name ſhall cuer liue, 


His ghoſt regardleſſe did notpaſle away . 
Withoutreuenge :for where in hapleſs hehe, 
Vnhappie fate did worke his liues decay, 
There Frobiſher and Borrengh that bold] Knight, 
To his Iberian foes did wo deſpight ; 

For by th'Azoreson the ſtormie maine, 


Many a faire price they daily did obtaine. 


The Indian barkes at th'Ilands they did top, 

For which, that naked people which adore 

The King of flames in ſteepe Ol/ympre top, 

With wicked teele their grandames ribs had tore, 

To glut their ſpacious wombes with golden ore, 
Whom Frobilber did ſend with all their treaſure, 
To be diſpos'd at his E{zaes pleaſure. 63] 


Meane time, ſtout Croſſeand Borrongh valiant Knight, 
Againſt that monſter ofthe fleet of Spaine, 

The Madre Dios, didahoble fight 

Before thoſe Ilands many hoyres maintaine, 

Whom by plaine ftrength,/at length they did conſtraine 
To ſtoope her pride, and hazarding the might 
Oftwice three hundred, boorded herin fight. 


Who to inrich their noble enterprize | 

With a ſmall world ofereaſure did abound, 

Ten ſmaller ſhips fraught with hermerchandize, 

Which fto'd within her ſpacious bulke were found, 

Arriued fafe in Thamis filuer ſound ; foe 
For fifteene hundred tunne ſhe did containe, 
And thirtie foot ſhedrew within mn . inc. 
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They tooke likewiſe the Santa Clare in fight, 
Which from the Indian Eaſt for Spaine was bound, 
Andon the Ilands in their foe-mens ſight, 
With flames of hungrie fire they did confound 
The Santa Cruze, which did with wealth abound, 
| Making each creeke and corner of the maine 

To knowthe rule of their E/izaesraigne. 


But ſhould I heere aſfay to ſing of thoſe, 
Who toeternifie their Soueraignes name, 
Renown'd their ſwords with fall of thouſand foes, 
Had Iabrazen trumpe to ſound the ſame, 7 
Which might out-ſound th'eteruall trumpe of Fame, 
Yetnotan age drawne out in length of daies, 
u 


Would me ſuffice to ſing their worthie praiſe, 


” abies van The Belgian Author of that large diſcourſe 
nſcbotes, - Of th'Indian trafickes, truly doth explaine 
_ The matchleſle vertue of their nauall force, 
#4 - Andoftheir high aduentures on the maine, 
+ hh That Saxons Lain Muſe in loftieſtraine 

| dews. About the world doth ſing ; yet cruell fate 
E - Vato his life did adde too ſhort a date. 


' Arno Dom, For when braue ſpirit did Gilberrs thoughts excite, 
\ 1584. To faile the ſeas to ſearch for worlds vifound, 
Sir Humfrey This worthie Poet with that noble Knight 
| Gilbert, In th'angrie ſurge, alas, was helplefſe drown'd, 
And ſwallow'd'vp within the deepes blacke ſound: 
|  Yetlifeto Gilbert dead, his verſe doth piue, 
And his owne name, in his owne verſe doth live. 


But leaue we heere thoſe valiant men, that loue 
Todiue the deepes of Neptanes high command, 
To ſee the wonders of the mightie /oxe, 
And view meane while, with what auſpicious hand, 
Ekza guides her plentious peopled land, 

Whoſe royall raigne and bountie debonaire, 
| Times time to come ſhall count paſt all eompare. 
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Why thoſe bold Martialiſts, that for their fame 

In skill of warre affaires were ſorenown'd, 

Did by their ſwords immortalize her name, 

So thoſe graue aged fathers, Peeres profound, 

In depth of iudgement with wits laurell crown'd, 
In ſwaying th Empires Scepter all her daies, 
Did guide her ſteps inthe true path of praiſe, 


Like gods in counſell in the State affaires, 
They fate in Senate skill din all thin p* done, 
Deeds palt and future, carrying by their cares 
Through broken ſleepes the courle of things begun, 
Striuing in dead of night the time t'outrun, 


By good aduice, by plots, and counſelscloſe, 


T*oppugne, preuent, and circumuent their foes, 


From whom in care of State the royall Maid 
Did counſell take, as from the mouth of /oxe, 
Still rul'd with reaſon, as in power obey'd, 
Not led with falſe opinions fond ſelfe-loue, 
But by their ſound aduice did cuerproue, 
How ſhe with lawes reſpeCt might beſt command, 
Secing louc had put the Scepter in her hand, 


And with intent, that in her Maiden breſt 
A deepe impreſſion ofthatpregnant wit 
In vie of lawes, by vie might be impreſt, 
Monglt the graue Senate ſhe did often fit, 
And her conceit to conſultation fit, 
All Princes that true vertues race dorun, 
The ſtarre-bright light of counlell will not ſhun, 


As the good ſhepheard with reſpeRiueright 
Of his meeke flocke,drownes nor the night in ſleepe, 
Nor ſpends the compleat day in his delight; _ 
Who diſtant farre ypon ſome mountaine ſteepe, 
Yernere incarethem fafe from ſpoile doth keepe : 
So her chiefe care, as careleſſe how to pleaſe 
Her owne afte&;was care of peoples eale, 
| K k 3 
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Well did ſhe know,that who would guard and keepe 
The State and counſell of aRealme aright, 
Not vtterly diflolu'd in eaſe and ſleepe, 
Orled with looſe affection of delight, 
They muſt inſiſt in their owne appetite ; 
But their State-charged thoughts in cares begun, 


Through broken ſleepes,and caſc!efle toiles nult run, 


Yet ifſhe did abſtaine from graue affaires, 
And found fit time to folace her delay, 
With fond delight ſhe did not eaſe her cares; 
But with the Ladie Muſes wont to play, 
Or Paila;-like would ofcen tpend the day, 
In making wits quaint parlie her belt ſport, 
Amidlt her Virgin troope of [ately port, 


Mongſt whom, if ſome, yet mindful of her worth, 

With Iuoric fingers touch do chance to turne - 

Theſe luckic leaues, Ionlypicke them forth 

To grace /otes wit-bred brood,the thrice three borne 

With their great worth, the dead, left now forlorne, 
That by their power, whence I this verſe deriue, 
She may in them, and they in her ſurujue, 


And yee faire Nymphs, that like to Angels houer 
About the Palace of our Britaine King, 
That locke the hearts of euery gazing louer 
Within your lookes, whence all delight doth ſpring, 
Of this faire Quecne vouchſafe to heare me fing, 
Andlet herlite, to whom ſhe was vouknowne, 
A Mirrour be for them to gaze ypon, 


It was, alas that now itis not ſo, 

Praiſe-worthie deem'd amongR diuineſt dames, 

| Inlearnings lore their leaſure to beſtow, 

For which the Mutes to their laſting fames, 

In golden verſe might eternize their names ; 
But now ſeducd witheach mind-pleafing toy 
In learnings liking, few do placetheir ioy.. 
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Yet ſhe, that could command all ioyes on earth, 
With ſiveets of judgement ſuckt from learning skill, 
In 211 delights, did moderate her mirth, 
Nor gaue ſhe ſwinge vnto her Princely will 
In any pleaſure to affect the fill ; 

But with true Temperance aduisd aright, 

She beſt didloue the meanc in each delight, 


In muſikes skill mong(t Princes paſt compare 
She was eſteem d ; and yet for that delight 
The precious time ſhe did not wholly ſquare, 
And though in daintie dance ſhe goodly dight 
Was matchleſle held for her maieltike Glee: 
Yet not in dalliance did ſhe go aſtray, 
Ne yet in dance did dallie out the day. 


She with the ſeed of one, the Muſes nine, 
So frequent was in her yeares youthfull prime, 
That ſhe of them had learned power diuine 
To quell proud loue, it loue at any time 
In her pure breſt aloft began to clime, 
The praiſe of whom ſo chaſte, and yet ſo faire, 
Enuies foule ſelfe not juſtly can impaire, 


In __—_— better part herskill was ſuch, 
That her ſweet tongue could ſpeake diſtiniuely 


D 
Greeke, Latin, Tuſcane, Spaniſh, French, and Dutch: 


For tew could come in friendly ambaſie 

From forren parts to greet her Maieſtie, 
Whom ſhe not anſ{wer'd in their natiue tongue, 
As ifall language on herlips had hung. 


Whereby the world did ſeeme to plead for right 
Within her Court, where in her Princely throne, 
eA*trea-like ſhe fate with powerfull might 
Toright the wrong of thole, that in deſpaire 
Of others helps, to her did make repaire, 
Whoaftcr humble ſute backe neuer went 
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Through her Court gates without true minds content. 
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Witneſle great Burboy, when that houſe of Guiſc 
Did counterchecke thee in thy lawfuil claime, 
« In thy defence what Prince did then ariſe, 
Or with firong hand, who in fights bloodie frame 
Did ioyneto wound thy rebell foes with ſhame ? 
But Englands Queene, who {till with freſh ſupplie 
Did ſend her forces gainſt thine enemie : 


mmm eodem To beare the firſt brunt in thoſe bloodie broyles, 
> 24, Thatnoble Knight, the famous Y/lloughby 
E 34 : O TT > 
n Stow anno Did croſle the ſcas, and through important toyles 
; Did lead a multitude, whoſe valiancie 
| MadeFrance admire our Engliſh Britanie, 
Whom Englandsroyall Virgin did excite 
| Vatothat warre taduance thee tothy right, 


Aud then to reinforce thy ſtrengths decay 

World-wondred Norrice, Mars his war "7" ſonne, 

Did with three thouſand ſouldiers paſlc the ſea, 

Who in French Britaine hauing once begunne, 

Did not forſake thee, rill thy warres were done, 
Whom many did in this thy cauſe inſue, 


And in thy French duſt did their bloods imbrue, 


Ln codem, 


4. eodem, When noble Deworexx,that heroicke Knight, 

Farle of Efſex, 1 0 ſhew his loue to armes and cheualrie, 

Ingag d his perſon in that furious fight 

Before that towne, hight Roan in Normandie, 

| His honor'd brother fighting valiantly ; 

ewes Who though but yong, yeroftapprou'd in fight, 
wrenx. By a ſmall ſhot was ſlaine in hisowne fight, 


lir William And thou braue Sackazle, Buckhurift third-borne birth, 
ackuile, Whoin theſe warres didſt change thy life for fame, . 
| Although thy bones lie tomb'd in ſtranger earth, 
Yetin thy countrie lives thy noble name 
And honor'd friends, that ſtill record the ſame : 
For though blacke death triumph ore humanebreath, 
Yet yertues deeds doliue in ſpight of death, 
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Many more valiant men of no meane birth, 


Whofe names obſcur'd, _ not come to light, 


Being ſlaine, did falling kifſe their mother earth, 


And with their forcheads trode the ground in fight, 


Againſt vntruth taduance great Bzrbors right, 
Who by their valour, fighting for renowne, 
Didat the length in peace cnioy his crowne, 


Thus Albions Miſtreſſe as an Angell ſent, 


The ſonnes of men from helsblacke Prince to faue, 


The worlds vſurped rule from Rome did rent, 
And from her yoke ſweet freedomes comfort gaue 
To thoſe her neighbours, that her helpe did craue, 
Reſtoring Princes to their royaltie, 
Debas'd by Romesinlulting tyrannie, 


The which when that ſeuen-headed beaſt beheld, 

Who proudly treads vpon the necks of Kings 

With indignation his high ſtomack ſweld, 

And of the adulterate ſeQ forthwith he wings 

Many bald Prieſts ena pernicious things, 
Thoſe cloſc confeſlors, that moſi vie their skill 
To worke the weaker ſex ynto their will. 


With theſe the bifront Teſuits, that cloake 
Themſelues in diuers ſhapes, did ſeeke againe, 
Againſt their Prince the people toproucke, 
And with pretence of zeale did thinke to traine 
Their loyall hearts againſttheir Soueraigne : 
But theſe their baſe attempts tooke no cuent, 
Sceing prudent /oxetheir plots did ſtill preuent, 


For at this time, the Iriſh Oroick, 

That bloodie traytour to this Kingdomes State, 
That with his vtmoſt diligence did worke 
With Rome and Spaine to execute their hate, 


Being molt ſecure of his vntimely fate, 


Preuented was, in what he did pretend 
In his foule treaſon by a traytors end. 
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For after all his plots at length he came 

To proffer ſeruice to that roiall King, 
Now Monarch of this Ile,and in his name, 
All Ireland in ſubiection he would bring, 
Ifhe would ſhroud him with his ſoueraigne wing ; 


Did ſend that Traitor to ournoble Queene, 


(O Peerelefle Prince,that Northern Starre fo bright) 
Whoſe ſhine did guide ysto the port of reſt, 
When our pure Virgin lampe did loſe her light, 
| If from thy ſight thele ruder rimesbe bleſt, 
' But with one kingly glaunce,graunt this requeſt, 
Asliuing,thou didſt honour her great name, 


So ſhee being dead (O King) (till Ioue the ſame, 


Perſiſt, perſilt,to grace her being dead, 4 
Who liuing did to thee all grace proclaime, 
Againſt her name permit no ſcandall ſpread ; 
But quell thoſe black-mouth'd monſters that defame 
The Lords anointed our El;zaes name, 
Sothy great name gainſt Enuies biting rage, 
May tinde like fauour in the worlds laſt age, 


After this rebels ruine,in whoſe life 

Romedid ſuch hopefull confidence repoſe, 

Hoping through him to raiſe ſome home-bred ſtrife, 

Vnable now tauenge her on her foes, 

By honour'd meanes in dealing martiall blowes; 
Being ſenſelefle of all princely roialtic 


He ſought reuenge by baſclttreacherie, 


Ar. Reg.35, Hight Lopez he,that was for Phylicks skill, 
Highlyreſpected in the Princes grace, 
Corrupted was her loued life to ſpill, 
And had the helpe of Heauen not been in place, | 
 Theroiall Virgin in a moments ſpace 
Inſtead of Which {ſhould haue lifeproteed, 
Had taſted death in poiſon firong confected, 


But he braue Prince,t'whom Traitors hatefull beene, 
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But that great King of heau'n, whoſe watchfull exe 
Did cuer guard her Maiden breſt from taint 
Of tiime!cile death, the drift did ſoone deſcrie, 
And made falſe Lopex in the fact to faint, 
Depicturing out his fault in feares conſtraint, 
Who wretched traytor, for his blacke deed done, 
Blacke death and ſcandall in the world hath wonne, 


Romes demi-god that can at his diſpoſe 

By power from heau'ndifpence with villanie, 

Thus did his ſan&itie of lite diſcloſe, 

In plotting by inglorious treacherie, 

Baſily to act a V jrgins tragedie ; 
Whoſe force for fight ſeem'd both on ſeas andland, 
Too full of death for him to countermand, 


Yet once againe with contumelious yaunt, 
Inuaſion threatned was againſt this land, 
Which didour Queenes great heart ſolittle daunt, 
That to her conquering fleetſhe gaue command, 
Which readie rig dlay onthe Engliſhftrand, 
To ſecke the foes for fight intheir owne home, 
Thereby to eaſe themotrtheir toyle to come, 


The royall fleet todo the Dames command, 

Rig d vp todance oh Amphitrites greene, 

With war-like nuſkes ſound did launch from land, 

To whom, in loue of Albions honor'd Queene, 

Then eaſcful] peace Spaincs warre more wiſht hath beene, 
Whoſe boſomes twice ten thouſand men did fill, 
Train'd vp to tread the paths-of warre with skill, 


Two noble Peeres ſtood vp to lead them out, 

The one hight Heard he, that with renowne 
Cainlt Spams Wlacke fleet ſucceſſefully had fought, 
Who now,though honor'd age his head did crowne 
With ſnow-white haires of filuer-like fot downe ; 
Yet in deſpight of yeares reſpe&t did goe, » 

As Generall of the fleet againſt the foe, . 
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The other Peere,whoſe heart heauen grac'd with grace 
Of goodly gifts, was Eſſex noble Knight, 
Whom from his youth treading the honour'd race 
Of valiant men, true vertue did excite, 
Taffetrenowne in warre with chiefe delight, 

Who belt aboue the beſt of high command, 

In this exploit went Generall of the land, 


Theſe Lords,not like the foes,did put in vre, 
Their high exploit, who when their blacke fleete came 
| They did pro- Did treate of peace,to make vs more ſecure ; 

| claime cheir But they each where their purpoſe to proclaime, 

| intended voy- Choſe Fame for Herauld to denouncethe ſame, . 
{ agein Greeke; — Threatning all Nations with their Dames iuſt ire, 


7 = ky That ſhould as agents with their foe conſpire. 


_ _ Many more Nobles drew their willing {words 

| rope, In this exploit totrie th Iberian might: 

=  Braue Suſſex, HoWard, Harbert,valiant Lords, 

Lord Warden, Burk , ſtout Veere and Clifford hight, 

With LodoWicke of Naflau that ſtranger Knight, 
Dos Chrfftopher young Prince of Portugale, 
And Vande: forde the Belgians Generall, 
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From Plimmouth port in ſafe tranſport of theſe 
© And many gallants more, two hundred keele 
Did with ſwift winde cut through the wauie Seas, 
While ſhee, whoſe heart h'effe&s of grace did feele, 
oY Not giuing truſt vnto the ſtrength of ſeele, 
$7 0-1 While Englands ſacred Queene, while ſhee,I ſay, 
|: 7 For her faire fleeteto this effect did pray: 


Aa conn Sew. 


Recorded by Thou guide ofall the world,great King of Heauen, - 
Dimchat wrote That ſceſt all hearts with thy all-ſeeing eye, 

K . . _—_ f Thou knoweſt what caule vs to this warre hath driuen, 
arch him =” No thirlt of blood, of wealth, or dignitie, 
Spaine,cranſ. No malice of revenge or iniurie ; | 

aredin"o La= Butto defend thy truth, we lift our armes 
X by D.Mar- And topreucnt our foes intended harmes, 
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England's Ehza, 


Heare then(6 King ofheau'n) hy hand-maidsprayer, 


Giue full effe& vnto our iuſt defire, 

In midft of ttormes t'our fleet vouchſafe thy care, 

And with thy heau'nly forritude inſpire 

Our ſouldiers hearts, thatthey may not retire 
Vnto their homes without victorious fame, 
Taduancethe glorie of thy holy name. 


Thuspray'd Eliza, to whoſe inſt requeſt 
The God of Hoſts aduiſcfull audience gaue, 
Who downe deſcending from his heau'nly reſt, 
Did fafely lead her ſhips, as ſhe did crave, 
To Cadiz harbor ore the ſurging waue, 

Where to all eyes appear d histrue foreſigne, 


Thar gainſt tl Iberians they ſhould viRors ſhine. 


As that thrice happie bird, the peacefull Doue, 
When the old world groaning beneath the raigne 
OfGiants raging rule, was drown'd by [oxe, 
Broyght heau'nly newes of a new world againe 
Vnto the Arke, then floting on the maine: 


So now a Doue did with her preſence greet " 


Elizaes Arke, then Admirall of the fleet. 


For loe the fleet riding at ſeas in fight 
Of Cadiz towers, making that towne the marke 
Of their defire, the Doue did tay her flight 
Vponthemaine yard of that ſtately backs, 
Which lony before that time was term'd the Arke, 
Whoſe vnexpeQted preſence did profeſle 
Peace to the fleet; butto the foes diſtrefle ; 


Who fromthe browes of Cadiz loftic towers 
With eyes amaz d, viewing ſo many a keele 


Floting vpon their ſeas, and ſeeing ſuch powers 


Of — arm'd in brighteſt ſteele, 


The cold effefts of fainting feare did feele, 


Through whoſe faintbreſts remembrance now didrun 


Of ancient wrongs to Englands Empreſle done. 
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The Fleetedeſcri'd,the Citie high did ring 
Each where with horrid ſound of ſhrill alarmes, 
In every fixeet Bellora loud did fing = c 
The ſong of battaile,and the foes in {warmes 
Did throng together inthe (reets to armes, 

While fearefull noiſe of childrens wofull cries, 

And womens ſhrikes did pjercethe echoing skies, © 


| The gates were open fet,out ruſh t the hoaſt, 
Both horſe and foote in armes confuſed ſound, 
Who vaunting of their power did yainely boaſt, 
Their fainting foes in battaile to confound, - 
If their bold feete durſtprefſethe ſandie ground, 
Not doubting all their fleete, with fire Cinflame, - 
If from their ſhips to fight on ſhore they came. 


And in the gulfie mouth of that faire bay, 


Where the - 2mine aucs doe waſh the townes whe breaſt, 


The Spaniſh nauie ready Mo th | ET 

All mighty ſhips bound for the Indian Eaſt ; Po 

But now for fight themſelues they ſoone addreft, 
With whom twice tea (tout gallies did prepare 


Gainſtth'Engliſh fleeterg'trie the chaunce of warre, 


The honour'd Peeres,great Eſex,and his mate” 
Renowned Heward, Times {wan-white hair'd ſonne, 


>. Sirtingincounſell wiſely did debate, 


How by their fleete with beſt aduantage wonne, 

Againſt the foes the fight might be begunne; | 
For both the Caſtle, Forts and Towne in Hght, 
Did threaten danger in the Nauall fight, - 


But through the windowes of Heauens cryſtall bowr 

Toxe ſeeing the foemens force ſofull of dread, .' 

The Citie ſo well fenc'd with loftie towres; 

The Sea with faire ſhips fill'd, the field ore ſpread 

With men of armes,that from the towne made head, + 
Did ſend to ſhield E/zaes fleete fromharmes, 


His braine-borne childe,th'vaconquered Queene of armes. 
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Who to effe& th' Olympian Gods great will, 

About the fleete from ſhjp to ſhip Jid flie, 

And with ſuch courage etxey heart did fill, 

Inflaming their defires in fighdeotrie 

The valour of the vaunting enemie, | 
That euery one did thirftto trample downe 


The loftie pride of Cadiz towring towne, 


The Norfolke noble Dukes vndaunted Sonne, 

Sterne-viſag d like the grim-fac d God of war, | 

As was decreed, the fightatfirſt begun, 

Who to the foes like ſome diſaſtrous Rar, 

Or blazing Comet did appeare from far; 
Shooting forthfierie beames from his blacke ſhip, 
Which with the mounting waues did forward skip, 


Each aduerſe forceto fight drew forth theirpowers, 
Andin a golden morne, when Phabus drew J 
From off the battlements of Cadize towers, 
The ruddie cheekt Axroraes:pearlie dew, 
The thundring bullets interchanged flew, 
Andeitherfidea glorious day towin, - * 
With deadly furie did the fight begin. 
The guns,aſtuns with ſounds rebounds from ſhore 
The Souldiers cares, and death on mifchiefes back 
Spit from the Canons mouth with horrid rore- © - 
Flies to and froin clowdes of pitchie black,.: 
And mongſthe valiant men makes ſpoilefull wrack, 
While either partlike Lions far'd in fight, 
None feeling ſeruile feare of deaths fight. 


Thus when tout Howard had:begun the fight'+ | 


With many more to quell the fdemenspride, 
The noble Dezoreux, that yndaumted Knight, - 
Who ſtood aſterie his ſhip and wiſhly a, zols 
How deepe the skirmiſh drew on either fide, 
Nere (aid; as was decreed, to ſecond thoſe-- 
In the maine fight,butruſhtamonry/ the foes, | 
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And as we ſee the Sunne ſometimes ſhine cleare 

Amid'ſttheskie, then nufMile his bright face 

In fable clouds, and iraight againe appeare, 

+So famous Eſſex did applic each place, 

Sometimes incircled round with foes embrace 
He ſtood infight,and ſometimes ſeene of all, 
He in the forefront did his foes appall. 


* Which when graue Howard view d from farre well dight 
In noble armes, himſelfe he did betake 
Vnto his pinnace with Lord ular hight, 
His honor'd ſonne, and with their powers tomake 
The fightmore hot, into the preſle they brake, X 
Where with freſh ſtrength they labour'd to repell ' 
The foes tout pride, twixt whom the fight grew tell. 
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Solong as faire Awrorees light did ſhine, 

They equall fought and neither had the beſt ; 

But when the feruent Sunne began decline 

From th hot meridian point and day decreaſt, 

Feare did inuade each bold Iberians breſt, 
Whothrough the danger of the darkeſome wane 
Did flie their foes, themſelues from death to ſaue, 


To ſhun Charybdts iawes, they helpleſſe fell 
In Scyllaes gulfe; for after all fg Hm: 
Being all too weake the Engliſh to repell, 
Their ſhips they left, and leapt into the waues, 
In whoſe ſoft boſome Re? 2009 their graues; | 
Andleſt ought good mightto their Bs redound, | 
They burnt their ſhips and ran them on the ground, 


The Gallics fled, the ſhips withſecret fire 
Inflam'd, did burſt to ſhew their burning light ; 
Then from the ſhore th'Iberians did retire 
Cloſe to their walles, who boafting of their might - 
In equall ground before did wiſhfor fight; 
Butnow beneath their walles ſcarcemade they ſtand 
For without fight the yvitors went on land, 
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All from the ſhips did cluſter to the ſhore, 
Forth marcht the foote, whoſe hearts emboldned were 
With their late fight, and in the frontbefore 
Great Eſex breath 'd exhortsin euery care 
To charge the foes; and notin vaineto beare 
The name of firſt, bur firſt himſelfe to ſhow 
In euery deed, he fuſt did charge thefoe 


With ſuch ſwift force, as when wilde Neptune raues, 
And ore the ſhore breaking his wonted bounds, 
Riding in triumph on his winged waues, 
Runnes vareſiſted ouer lands and grounds, 
And in his way all in his power confounds ; 
So from the fleet at ſhore wentth'Engliſh downe 
To charge the foes inrancktbefore the towne. 


The battels ioyn'd ; but by their yalours might, 
The valiant Engliſh in one howers ſpace 
Brake through the foe-mens rankes, who turn'd to flight; 
Did turne their backes and gaue the viftors place, 
Who to the towne purſu'd with ſpeedie chace, 
Whoſe walles th Iberians flying from the field 
Againſt their foes did long to make their ſhield, 


Andbeing entred with confuſed cries, 
The gates were ſhut, andin the towneeach where, 
A diuers noiſe about with horror flies ; 
Then in the ſtreets thicke troopes of men appeare, 
Someto the gates, ſome to the walles with bare 
Amazed runne, and euery hold about 
They ſtufte with men, to bins their foe-menour, 
Meane time to triumph.inproud Cadiz fall, 
Illuſtrate Eſſex did approch the towne, 
Where ſcaling ladders laid ynto the wall 
Were fill'd with men, who climing for renowne, 
Did hazard death from off the walles caſt downe : 
For from th aſſault to force them to retire, | 
Thicke fell downe darts, huge ſtones, and dreadfullfire, 
Ll! 
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Vpon the battlements,the blood red crofle 
' The Engliſh troopes, and to the gates did paſſe, 


| Beate downe the poſts, and all the iewſesbrent, 


The fouldiers hearts, and in the bloodie game 


\. Towreake reuenge for worthie Wingfield: fall. 
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The fearefull cries of men on either fide, £7; 
Rung throughthe towne,as they the walles did ſcale, 
Notlong the bold defendants did abide 
Th affailantsby their proweſle d1d preuaile, 
The foes gaue backe;their fainting hearts did faile, 
Who left the walles,and through the ſtreeres did runne, 
With ruthfull tidings how the walles were wonne, 


Appeardin fight, and from the walles downe went SEN 


Where th iron barres in ſunder they did rent, 


Andpaſlage wide to them without did win, 
To whom the houſes farre appear d within, 


Then all the hoſt, led by that aged Lord, 

The ſeas chicte Admirall, ruſht through the gute, 

And through the towne with fierie ſhot and ſword 

Did force their way in euery ſtreet and ftrait, | 

Euen to the publike market, where of late 
The foes had purpos'd in the Kings high ſtreet, 


To make their common reindeuous to meet, 


Therenow the battell freſhagaine begnn, 
For making head ynto that place, the foe 
To reinforce their firength, in troopes did run, 
While others downe from houſe tops did throw 
Ruine and death on th Engliſh bands below, 
Where fighting gain(t ſuch ods, they hapleſſe loſt 
Braue W:wng field hight, a leader inthe hoſt, 


On whoſe diſſolved life, ſuch deepe remorſe 
The Engliſh tooke, thatall withloud exclaime 
Ruſht on th Tberiansbold, and did enforce 
Their fpeedie flight, then furie did enflame 


Ofraging Mars, remorſclefle they were all, | 
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Like angrie Lionsrob'd of their deare yong, 

The houſes round abour they now inuade, | 

The porrals, poſtsand threſholds downeare flung, * 

The gates and walles of ſtone ſo ftrongly made, 

And doores faſt barr'd with earth are leuell made, 
Andall high turrets and ſtrong chambers ſhake 
With th'hor inuading, which che ſouldiers make, 


The inward roomes are fill'd with wofull ſounds, 
And wailing noiſe of folke in wretched plighr, 


( 


The buildings a!l with Iarumsloud rebounds, 

And women with yonrg infants in aftrighe, 

Through chambers wide ſhunning the ſouldicrs fight, 
Runne hecreand there to {eeke ſome covert place, 


To hide themſelues from angrie Mars his face, 


About the parents knees, the children ſwarmes, 

Calling in vaine for helpe with pitious cries, 

The ſpouſe faſt clips her husband in her armes, 

In whoſe {2d breſt his cold heart fainting dies, 

Secing the armed men before his cies, 
Stand with bright ſwords in thicke tumultuous croud 
At th'entrie doores, crying out withclamors loud, 


But ch Engliſh all, thatneuer vſeto lift 

Their handsagainſtayeelding enemie 

By nature milde, not proud of fortunes gift, 

Didnot inſultvpon their milerie, 

But with milde hand did vſe the viRtorie, 
And afterfight they all abhorring blood, 


Did only tend the ſpoile of golden good. 
Both the braue Generals, by a ſtrict command 


About the towne, thismercie did proclaime, 

Thatnone thenceforth ſhould vſethe force of naud, 

Nor offer wrong to any virgin Dame, | 

That would ſweet beautie keepe from luſtfull ſhame, 
Which vnreprou'd ediftamongR all men, vo 


Throngh ch'Engliſh hoſt inuiolate hathbeen. 
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Englands Eliza. 
Amongſt the captiues not the baſeſt mate -_ 
With any fad defigne they vexed ſore, 

The female ſex yntoucht inuiolate 

Did freely paſſe with all that golden ſtore 
Of chaines, and gemmes which they about them bore, 


Andall religious folke did find like grace, 
Free without ranſome to depart theplace, 


(Thrice yaliant vitors) euer may my rimes 
Suruiue onearth, that in their life may liue 

This famous conqueſt toall future times, 

That from the belt, that for true praiſe do ftriue, 
All men to you the laurell wreath may giue, 


Which that milde mercie, which you then did ſhow, 


Doth more deſerue then conqueſt gainſ the foe. 


After the ſouldier had return'd from f{poile 

Loaden with riches of the ranſackt towne, 

To yeeld fit compenſation to the toile 

. Of each mans paines, with fauour or renowne, 

The Generals did each ſouldiers merit crowne, 
And gaue to many a well deſcruing wight 
That noble order of true martiall Knight, 


That noble order, which in antique time 
In top of Fames high tower tooke chiefeſt place, 
To which by vertue valeurs ſteps did clime 
Was then no baſe minds meed, that nere had grace 
T'enſue fames feeting in true vertues race; 
Though now the aged world to dotage growne, 
This noble order ſcarce is truly knowne, 


Butnow toling the ſpoileand laſt decay 

Of that faire towne by her owne folke forlorne, 

The hoſtall readie to depart away, 

Intending firſt in funerall flames to burne 

Her fatall pride, and all her pompe oreturne, 
Didin thicke concourſe cluſter to confound, 


F 


Her high toptowers and eu'nthem with the ground. 


 Enolands Eliza. 
Ju numberlike the golden flowersin ſpring, © 
In forme like furies of the Stygian caue: '! 

The fouldiers high on houſes tops do fling 

Their burning brands, and round do range and raue, 
Toburie that faire towne inaſhie graue, 


While hungrie flames borne vp on ou wings, 
Flies through the aire,and far their ſplendor flings. 


Then the faire wals inriche with paintings grace, 
And portals proud of gold are all caſt downe, 
Sterne Mwlciber in his bright armes embrace 
Doth graſpe the towres, and on thinflamedtowne - 
Through rolling clouds of ſmoake'doth Rternely frowne, 
Whole fierce fiers climing houſes far away, 
By foes are ſcene to worke the townes decay, 


Thus burnt Spaines/Cadiz fam'd for tatfaire place, 
Where great Alcides, when his ſword didtame ' © 
The triple Geri2» borne of tyrants race, oo © 
Did fixe his pillars r'eternize his name, 
With Ve P/zs Ultra grauen on the ſame; 
Thus did it burne captiv'd in Englifh yoke; 
Andall her fame lay ſtifled inthe ſmoke, - '- 


After the ſpoile, exchange of captiues made | 
For thoſe, that Spaine hadlong capriu'd before, 
Each ſouldiers prize aboard the fleet conuei'd, 
Leauing the towne deſpoil d of all her ſtore, 
All made rerurne ynto the ſhips arſhore; 
At whoſe depart ſuch after-ſigne was ſcene, | 
As had before at their arriuall been, 


For hoyſing faile at ſea, loe as before 

Vpon the Arke aDoue her flight did ſtay, 

With which departing from th'Iberian ſhore, 

She from the ſame-departed not away ; | 

Bur kept her tation till that happie day, | 

That all the fleet did with the compleathoaſt 

 Acriuce in triumph 6nthe Engliſh coalt, ' 
LII 3 


869 


J _—_ 
[IR . ke by >T - 
ES "py 
nee IE FARE g 
FL DEE. - 
_—_—, ow 
___ $ - 
RES - > A x 
F KN 4 - 
=—z 
* P 
£5S 


3$.. 


'$70 Enolanas Ehza. 


Thus when vypon El/:zaes toyall brow, 
Times honor age in printhad ſer his (igne, 
Euen then her arme Spaines ſiiffened pride did bovw ; 
And when her youthfull daies did moſt decline, 
Then did the King of heau'n to her afſigne | 
The ever youthfull wreath of ſacred bay, 
In figne of triumph to her lives laſt day, 


The vtmoſt kingdomes canopi'd of skie, 

Did beare record of her triumphant fame, 

The vaſteſt Ocean, that did fartheſt lic, 

With cach ſmall creeke and hauen in the ſame, 

Did then reſound the praiſes of her name : 
Which to her friends defence, her foemen feare, 
Her crofſe-crown'd Fleet about the world did beare. 


For all ſea-bordering towne?, that ſubicR were 
Vnto the crowne of Rome-ſupporting Spaine, 
Who high their breaſts aboue the waues did beare, 
Did tremble to behold the crookt ſtern'dtraine 


 OfEngliſh ſhips till floating on the maine; 


For towards the ſeas greene bounds they often bore, 
And many townes defiroy'd vpon the ſhore, 


LAmnocodem Renowned Clifford on the fruirfull deepe 


Like [owe-borne Perſexs, that illuſtrate Knight, 

In his ſwift Pegaſus the ſeas did ſweepe, 

And after many aprizeſurpriz'din fight, 

To make the land record his powerfull might, 
Heat that time with his triumphant hoſt, 
Got noble conqueſt on the Indian coaſt, 


Fortune with fame his high attempts did crowne, 


 Andhis dread namethe foes with fearedid fright, 


Saint /ohn De Porte Rico that ſtrong, towne, 
And her faire caſtle, which did ſeeme-in fight 
17 "5 PR gainſt all aſſaults in fight, 
His hands to heapes of fruitleſſe Juſ did burne, 
And with her ſpoile he home did ſafe returne, 


The valiant Engliſh till did worke much woe 

Vnto the foemen both on ſcas and land, 

Eliza (till did triumph ore the foe, 

$0 day by day vpon the Engliſh ſtrand 
rriu'd ich prize ſurpriz'd by force of hand, 

Whereby th'Iberian folke made poore and bare, 

In heart did curſe the cauſer of the warre, 


But leaue we heere of forren deeds to ſing, 
And turne we home at ſound of thoſe alarms, 
Which on thy ſhores (O England) high did ring; 
Andlet vs waile, alas, the wofull harmes, 
Which did befall that valiant man of armes, 

Who afterall his glorie and renowne, 

Beneath too hard a fate felt fortunes frowne. 


Tjronethat traytor, from whoſe treacherie 
The firſt chiefe cauſe ofhis annoy did fpring, 
Diſloyall to Elzaes Maieſtte ; 
Hadnow begun to ſet the war on wing 
Onth'Iriſh coaſt, whoſe townes and plaines did ring 
With ſad report of bloodie ations done, 
By the bold rebels and the baſe Tyrone, 


Tidings whereof to Englands rockie bound, 
Borne ore the Occans backe on wings of winde, 


The ſhores with Mars his rugged voice did ſound, 


And noble Eſſex Generall was afſign'd 

To crofle the fruitfull deepe, whoſe honor'd minde - 
Did wing him forward with defire of fame, 
On earth to purchaſe an immortall name. - 


Yettowards the coaſt when he this joutney tooke, 
The King of flames that with delight did crowne 
All that faire day before, did changehis looke, 
The heau'ns did thunder loud, the clouds did frowne, 
And in the way /oxe caſt pale lightning downe, 
Preſaging fad euent of things to come, 
Which tooke effeat his returning home, 
Lil 4 
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At his returning home, when his deare Dame 
The great Eliza, with maieſticke frowne 
Gan change milde looks,wwhen Fortune foe to Fame 
Did turne her wheele abour, and hurring downe 
His towring State, all hope of life did drowne 
In deaths deepe wauecs, whoſe moſt yntimely end 
Both heau'n and earth lamenting did befriend, 


For that blacke morne, when he without appall 

Tolole his life vnto the blocke was led, 

The Sunne in heaun, as for his Phaeronsfall, 

In fable clouds did hide his golden hed, 

And from ſo ſada fight away he fled; 
While wofull heau'n with dolefull teares ſent downe, 
For his ſad fall the world in woe did drowne. 


He being dead, being dead, alas, and gone, 
That hopefull Lord hight Afoznrtoy, did ſucceed 
As Gencrall in the warre againſt Tyrone; 
To whomall-ſeeing /ove tooke ſpeciall heed, 
Anddid directhis hand inecuery deed, 
Who would not haue Elizaes vnſtain'd praiſe, 
Diſtain'd by rebels in her aged daies, 


For what hath ſhe in her affaires decreed, 
Euen to her royall lives laſt breathing ſpace, 
In which /oze did noteuer grace her deed, 
Yea now when ripe yearcs rugged prints had place 
Vpon the fore-front of her Princely face, 
| Then did her gratious God with compleat praiſc, 
PerteCt the vpſhot of her aged daies. 


Arno eodews The happic Belgians on the marine coaſt, 
42. Inapightheldagainſt a Prince of name, 

Grimeſtove Tnperſon fighting 'mid{this royall hoſt, 

in bis tr ſid jd purchaſe conqueſt, captiues, gold and fame, 

ponoſte - By th'only aid which from Elizacame: 

borke of the PY ©® only a1d which from Eltzacames 

| warres of the Without whoſe helpe on which their hopes did build, 

_ . Neatbulands, All hadbeen loft the foes had won the field. 


England's Eliza, 
For when the Auſtrian Prince on Newport Sands, 
After the ſlaughter of the valiant Scot, 

Had giuen charge vpon the aduerſe bands, 
When by thicke volleyes of their murdring ſhor, 
Many tout men had drawne deaths fatall lot; 


Then many Belgians fainting fled away, 
Andleft their friends to win or loſe the day, 


'Mongſt whom the Engliſh chiefely did ſuſtaine 

The furious brunt of that important frght, 

Where many worthie men were helpleſſe ſlaine, 

Who rather choſe to make that day the night 

Ofdeaths approch, then turne their backs for flight ; 
Who all had fallen by death without remorſe, 
Had not the Yeresrenew dthcir fainting force. 


For the bold brothers both the valiant Veres, 
Deepe wounds did purchaſe to regaine the day, 
The one breath'd comfort in the Souldiers cares, 
While th'other through the foes with violent ſway 
Of his horſe troopes did force a dreadfull way, 
Through which the Belgians that before had fled, 


Might gainſtthe fainting foes againe make head. 


The foemen fled, the ground was ſtro'd with harmes 
Of their miſhap, their Duke fled faſtaway, 
Leauing his horſe of honour and his armes 
Vnto the victors to remaine for ay, 
As ſignes of conqueſt and that glorious day, 
Which by Elzaes auxilarie traine, 
Thenagents there the Belgians did obtaine. 


Thus to the life of our triumphant Dame 

Time in her reigne no yeere did multiplie, 

Which Fortune did not dignifie with fame, 

Or praiſe of ſome illuſtrate viRorie; 

'GainſtRome, gainſtSpaine,or th'Auſtrian enemie, 


Gainft whom that houre that ſhe expir'd herbreath, . 


She di d yiRtorious inthe armes of death. 
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moRer. Forwhenthe Auſtrian Duke with his proud hoaſt, 
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>. * Andbygſolemnevowdid vainely boaf, 
© - _  .Nottodepartvnrill he did deſtroy | 
Ez: That Engliſh towne yet to his owne annoy, 

; He there did lie while th'horſes of the ſunne, 


Their yeares race thrice abour the heauerthad runne. 


For Englands Hettor and his valiant brother, 

Thar times young Tr99/w did the Duke appall, 

; And hisbeſthopes in blood and duſt did ſmother 

1 Yea many a tfibuſand at that fiege did fall 

z In Deaths blacke graue before the townes ſtrong wall, 
Which while the Belgian Patroneſle did liue, 


"Vnto the foes in fight the foile did giue. 


And as our Queene.in forraine-bred debate, 
From hence to Heauen victorious tooke her flight, 
So hereat home before her lives laſt date, 
Triumphant ſounds of belles the Starres did ſmite, 
And bright bon-fiers the darkeſome euen did light 
With gladſome flames for worthy viRorie, 
Atchicud againſ{the Iriſh enemie. 


| efn eodem. Y ea,when the hand of vnremorſefull fate, 

= Had cuen ſpun out the thred of her lives clew, 

Tyronthat long diſturber of her ſtate, 

With ſhame of his offence remorſefull grew, 

And on his knees did then for mercie ſue : | 
That dying,ſhe might ſay with vading breath, 
Ileftno foes ynuanquiſhrat my death, 


- But woe alas,the duſi-borne pompe of earth, 
Made thrall to death,returnes to duſt apaine ; 
All ynder Heauen, that haue their beeing and breath 
Of natures gifr,nolongerdoeremaine, | 
Then nature doth their brittle tate ſuſtaine, 

The Prince and Swaine to.death are both alike, 
No odsare found whenhe with dart doth ftrike, 


- 


For 1,that whilome ſung with cheerefullbreath 


Herroiall or 44.799 elike noage hath ſeene, »_ 
Now cannot {ang ; but aj ro thinke how death, -; a © 


All pitileſſe of what before had beene, 

Did rob poore England of forich a Queene; 
And if Tfing,] muſt in my fad ſong, 
Exclaime on Death for doing ys ſach wrong. 


For doing vs ſuch wrong to dim thelight 
Of Englands Virgin glorie then decaid, 


Which, while Heauens light the Earths broade face ſhall ſmit 


- 
# 


All Virgins ſhall admire and ſtill ypbraid 4 

That T arqui death,with death of ſuch a Maide : 
For her, whoſe Virgin blood no Tarquins ftaine, 
Did euer taint,O death, thy dart hath ſlaine, 


That day ſhee di d, which to herroiallSire, 
To great P/antagenet hath farall been ; 
Thar day,when Fates did his fad death conſpire : 
That day when his young Edward dead was ſcene, 
That day when Mary left ro be a Queene : 

That day from vs did our E/za goe, 

Thar «ay,that tyrant Death did worke our woe. 


Butghy.doc we 'gainſt death vſe ſuch complaint, 
eiap notin youth, then ſhort of yeares to crowne 
Herhead with age,ſhe di'deby Deaths conſtraint, 
But ripe in yeares,and loaden with renowne ; 
Made mellow for the graue,ſhe lai'd her downe : | 
Andleauing earth that part, which Earth had given, 


On Faiths ſtrong wings ſhe tooke her flight for Heauen. 


Heere Clio ceaft, her Lute no more did ſound, 
But in a mament mounting from the 
She vaniſht from my ſight, and with her fled 
The place of pleaſure which mine eyes had fed - 
With which all had beenlo#t,; if in my minde, 
CH) dreames Idaza bad not ftai d behmat.- 
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